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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EARL OF MIDDLESEX, 


MY LORD, 
GENT is the power of intereſt over almoſt every mind, 
that no one is long without arguments to prove any po- 
ſition which is ardently wiſhcd to be true, or to juſtify any 
meaſurcs which are dictated by inciination. 

By this ſubtle ſophiſtry of deſire, 1 have been perſuaded to 
hope, that this book may, without in:propricty, be inſcribed 
to your lordſhip; but am not certain that my reaſons will 
have the ſame force upon other underſtandings. | 

The dread which a writer feels of the public cenſure; the 
ſill greater dread of neglect; and the eager wiſh for ſup- 
port and protection, which is impreſſed by the conſciouſneſs 
of imbecility; are unknown to thoſe who have never ad- 
ventured into the world; and am afraid, my lord, equally 
unknown to thoſe, who have always found the world — | 
to applaud them, 

It is, therefore, not unlikely, that the deſign of this ad- 
dreſs may be miſtaken, and the effects of my fear imputed 
to my vanity : thoſe who ſee your lordſhip's name prefixed 
to my performance, will rather condemn my preſumption 
than compaſſionate my anxi-ty. 

But, whatever be [upsoſed my motive, the praiſe of judg. 
ment cannot be denied me; for to whom can timidity ſo 
properly fly for ſhelter, as to him who has been ſo long diſ- 
tinguiſhed for candour and humanity? How can v.nity beſo 
completely gratified, as by the allowed patronage «f him 
whoſe judgment has ſo long given a ſtandard to the national 
taſte? Or by what other means could I ſo powerfully ſup- 
preſs all oppoſition, but that of envy, as by declaring myſelf 

| My LoRp, | 
Your LORD$SHIP'S 
Obliged and moſt Obedient 


Humble Servant, 
A 2 Tux AUTHOR ? 


THE 
FEMALE QUIXOTE, 


VOLUME THE FIRST, 
; BOOK I. 
CHAPTER I. 


Contains a Turn at Court, neither new nor ſurprixing. 
—Some uſeleſs Additions to a fine Lady's Education.— 
Jpbe bad Effes of a whimſical Study, which ſome will 
ay 1s borrowed from Gervantes. 

PHE Marquis of , for a long ſeries of years, 


ih was the firſt and moit diſtinguiſhed favourite at 


\ 8 


ghim many enemies: he fell at laſt a ſacrifice to the plots 
they were continually forming againſt him; and was 
not only removed from all his employments, but ba- 
zniſhed the court for ever. | 
Phe pain his undeſerved diſgrace gave him, he was 
enabled to conceal by the natural haughtineſs of his 
—#temper; and, behaving rather like a man who had re- 
ſigned than been diſmiſſed from his poſt, he imagined 
3 he triumphed ſufficiently over the malice of his enemies, 
while he ſeemed to be wholly inſenſible of the effects it 
produced. His ſecret diſcontent, however, was ſo 
g much augmented by the opportunity he now had of ob- 
ſerving the baſenels and ingratitude of mankind, which 
in ſome degree he experienced every day, that he re- 
ſolved to quit all ſociety whatever, and devote the reſt 
of his life to ſolitude and privacy. For the place of his 
| 8 retreat, he pitched upon a caſtle he had in a very re- 
mote province of the RG, in the neighbourhood 
5 3 p of 
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6 Tur FEMALE QUIXOTE., | 
of a ſmall village, and ſeveral miles diſtant from any 
town. The vaſt extent of ground which ſurrounded 
this noble building, he had cauſed to be laid out in a 
manner peculiar to his taſte: the moſt laborious endea- 
vours of art had been uſed to m ke it appear like the 
beautiful product of wild uncultivated nature. But if 
this epitome of Arcadia cou!d boaſt of only artleſs and 
{imple beauties, the inſide of the caſtle was adorned 
with a magnificence ſuitable to the dignity and immenſe 
riches of the owner. TI 

While things were preparing at the caſtle for his re- 
ception, the marquis, though now advanced in years, 
caſt his eyes on a young lady, greatly inferior to him- 
ſelf in quality, but whoſe beauty and good ſenſe pro- 

miſed him an agreeable companion. After a very ſhort 
courtſhip, he married her, and in a few weeks carried 
his new bride into the country, from whence he ablo- 
lutely reſolved never to return. | 

The marquis, following the plan of life he had laid 
down, divided his time between the company of his 
lady, his library, which was large and well turniſhed, 
and his gardens, Sometimes he took the diverſion of 
hunting, but never admitted any company whatever; 
his pride and extreme reſerve rendered him ſo wholly in- 
acceſſible to the country gentry about him, that none 
ever preſumed to ſolicit his acquaintance, e 

In the ſecond year of his retirement, the marchioneſs 
brought him a daughter, and died in three days after 
her delivery. The marquis, who had tenderly loved 


her, was extremely afflicted at her death; but time hay- ' 


ing produced its uſual effects, his great fondneſs for the 
little Arabella entirely engroſſed his attention, and 
made up all the happineſs of his life. At four years of 
age he took her from under the direction of the nurſes 
and women appointed to attend her, and permitted her 
to receive no part of her education from another, which 
he was capable of giving her himſelf. He taught her 
to read and write in a very few months; and, as ſhe 
grew older, finding in her an uncommon quickneſs of 

1 apprehenſion, 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTF, 7 
apprehenſion, and an underſtanding capable of great im- 
provements, he reſolved to cultivate ſo promiſing a ge- 
nius with the utmoſt care; and, as he frequently, in the 
rapture of paternal fondneſs, expreſſed himſelf, render 
her mind as beautiful as her perſon was lovely. 

Nature had indeed given her a moſt charming face, 
a ſhape eaſy and delicate, a ſweet and inſinuating voice, 
and an air ſo full of dignity and grace, as drew the ad- 
miration of all that ſaw her. Theſe native charms were 
improved with all the heightenings of art; her dreſs 
was perfectly magnificent; the beſt maſters of mulic and 
dancing were ſent for from London to attend her. She 
ſoon became a perfect miſtreſs of the French and Italian 
languages, under the care of her father; and it is 
not to be doubted, but ſhe would have made a great 
proficiency in all uſeful knowledge, had not her whole 
time been taken up by another ſtudy. 

From her earliſt youth ſhe had diſcovered a fondneſs 
for reading, which extremely delighted the marquis; 
he permitted her therefore the uſe of his library, in 
which, unfortunately for her, were great ſtore of ro- 
mances, and what was ſtill more unfortunate, not in the 
original French, but very bad tranſlations. 

The deceaſed marchioneſs had purchaſed theſe books 
to ſoften a ſolitude which ſhe found very diſagreeable; 
and, after her death, the marquis removed them from 
her cloſet into his library, where Arabella found them. 

The ſurpriſing adventures with which they were 
filled, proved a moſt pleaſing entertainment to a young 
lady who was wholly ſecluded from the world; who 
had no other diverſion, but ranging like a nymph 
through gardens; or, to ſay better, the woods and 
lawns in which ſhe was encloſed ; and who had no other 
converſation but that of a grave and melancholy father, 
or her own attendants. | 
Her ideas, from the manner of her life, and the ob- 
Jects around her, had taken a romantic turn ; and ſup- 
poling romances were real pictures of life, from them 
the drew all her notions and expectations. By them ſhe 
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8 | THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 

was taught to believe, that love was the ruling princi- 
ple of the world; that every other paſſion was ſubor- 
dinate to this; and that it cauſed all the happineſs and 
miſeries of life. Her glaſs, which the often conſulted, 
always ſhewed her a form ſo extremely lovely, that, not 
finding herſelf engaged in ſuch adventures as were com 
mon to the heroines in the romances ſhe read, ſhe often 
complained of the inſenſibility of mankind, upon whom 
her charms ſeemed to have ſo little influence. 25 

The perfect retirement ſhe lived in, afforded, indeed, 
no opportunities of making the conqueſts ſhe defired ; 
but ſhe could not comprehend how any ſolitude could 
be obſcure enough to conceal a beauty like hers from 
notice; and thought the reputation of her charms ſufh- 
cient to bring a crowd of adorers to demand her of her 
father. Her mind being wholly filled with the moſt ex- 
travagant expectations, ſhe was alarmed by every trifling 
incident; and kept in a continual anxiety by a viciſſitude 
of hopes, fears, wiſhes, and dilappointments. 


| „„ A ; th 

Contains a Deſcription of a Lady's Dreſs, in Faſhion 
not much above two thouſand Years ago, The Be- 
57% of an Adwenture which ſeems to promiſe a great 

cal, 

RABELLA had now entered into her ſeventeenth 
year, with the regret of ſeeing herſelf the object - 
of admiration to a few ruſtics only, who happened to 
ſee herz ,when, one Sunday, making uſe of the per- 
miſſion the marquis ſometimes allowed her, to attend 
divine ſervice at the church helonging to the village 
near which they lived, her vanity was flattered with an 
adorer not altogether unworthy of her notice. 

This gentleman was young, gay, handſome, and 
very elegantly dreſſed; he was juſt come from London 
with an intention to paſs ſome weeks with a friend in 
that part of the country; and at the time Arabella en- 
tered the church, his eyes, which had wandered from 
ene rural fair to another, were in an inſtant fixed nen 

a | er 


4 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 9 
er face, She biuſhed with a very becoming modeſty; 
Id, plcaſed with the unuſual appearance of fo fine a 
entleman, and the particular notice he took of her, 
HFaſſed on to her ſeat through a double row of country 
"people; who, with a profuſion of awkward bows and 
Cgurthfies, expreſſed their reſpect. | 
* Mr. Hervey, for that was the ſtranger's name, was 
Ho leſs ſurpriſed at her beauty, than the ſingularity of 
her dreſs; and the odd whim of being followed into the 
church by three women attendants, who, as loon as ſhe 
pas ſeated, took their places behind her. 
ler dreſs, though ſingular, was tar from being un- 
becoming. All the beauties of her neck and ſhape 
were ſet off to the greateſt advantage by the faſhion of 
her gown, which, in the manner oi a robe, was made to 
ſit tight to her body, and faſtened on the bre-ſt with a 
Knot of diamonds. Her fine black hair hung upon her 
neck in curls, which had ſo much the appearance of be- 
jng artleſs, that all but her maid, whole employment it 
was to give them that form, imagined they were ſo, 
Her head-dreſs was only a few knots advantageouſly 
"Liſpoſed, over which ſhe wore a white ſarlenet hood, 
ſomewhat in the form of a veil, with which ſhe ſome- 
times wholly covered her fair face, when the ſaw herielf 
beheld with too much attention. | 
This veil had never appeared to her ſo neceſſary be- 
fore. Mr. Hervey's eager glances threw her into fo 
much confuſion, that pulling it over her tace as much as 
ſhe was able, ſhe remained inviſible to him all the time 
they afterwards Rayed in the church, This action, by 
hich ſhe would have had him underſtand that ſhe was 
JHilpleaſed at his gazing on her with ſo little reſpect, oily 
increaſed his curioſity to know who ſhe was. | 
When the congregation wis diſmiſſed, he haſtened to 
the door, with an intention to offer her his hand to help 
her to her coach; but ſeeing the magnificent equipage 


that waited for her, and the number of lervants that at- 
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I {tended it, he conceived a much higher idea of her qua- 
lity than he had at firſt; and, changing his deſign, con- 
*F j tented 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
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© long, that I believe it would not be difficult to per- 


© a lover in her life; and therefore the firſt perſon who n 


10 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. n 
pented himſelf with only bowing to her as ſhe paſſed cl 
and as ſoon as her coach drove away, inquired of (on af 
terſons neareſt him, who ſhe was. | 3 


Ls 


Ls 


C 


187 


Theſe ruſtics, highly delighted with the opportunit; xy 
of talking to the gay Londoner, whom they looked upo! wer 
as a very extraordinary perſon, gave hin all the intel jg 
ligence they were able, concerning the lady he inquire 
after; and filled him with an inconceivable ſurpriſe à gh 
the ſtrange humour of the marquis, who buried ſo beau. he 
tiful a creature in obſcurity, thi 

At his return home he expreſſed his admiration of he: na 
in terms that perſuaded his friend ſhe had made ſome im. gp 
preſſion on his heart: and, after rallying him a littk h 
upon this ſuſpicion, he aſſumed a more ſerious air, ane 
told him, if he really liked Lady Bella, he thought it 
not impoſſible but he might obtain her. The poor 
girl,“ added he, has been kept in confinement ſo 


© ſuade her to free herſelf by marriage. She never had 


© addreſſes her has the faireſt chance for ſucceeding.” * 
Mr. Hervey, though he could not perſuade himſelf his 4 
couſin was in earneſt when he adviſed him to court the 
only daughter of a man of the marquis's quality, and * 
heireſs to his vaſt eſtates; yet reliſhed the ſcheme, and 
reſolved to make ſome attempt upon her betort he left 
the country. However, he concealed his deſign from 8 
his coulin, not being willing to expoſe himſelf to be ri- 
diculed, if he did not ſucceed; and turning the advice 
he had given him into a jeſt, left him in the opinion, that 
he thought no more of it. | 


| CHAP. III. 4M 

In which the Adventure goes on after the accuſtomed 
Manner, | b 

RABELLA, in the mean time, was wholly taken 

up with the adventure, as ſhe called it, at church: 

the perſon and dreſs of the gentleman who had fo parti- 
cularly gazed on her there, was lo different from what 
ſhe 


4 ' THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 11 
vad been accuſtomed to ſee, that ſhe immediately 
aſſed cluded he was of ſome diſtinguiſhed rank. It was 
t ſom It a doubt, ſhe thought, that he was exceſſively in 
"Jove with her; and, as ſhe ſoon expected to have ſome 
unit My extraordinary proofs of his paſſion, her thoughts 
upo ere wholly employed on the manner in which ſhe 
intel ſhould receive them. ; 
As ſoon as ſhe came home, and had paid her duty to 
' the marquis, ſhe hurried to her chamber, to be at li- 
berty to indulge her agreeable reflections; and, after 
the example of her heroines, when any thing extraordi- 
f he nary happened to them, called her favourite woman; 
e im. g, to uſe her own language, her in whom ſhe confided 
littl her moſt ſecret thoughts. 
and Well, Lucy, faid ſhe, did you obſerve that 
At it «ranger who ey'd us* fo heedfully to-day at church? 
poor This girl, notwithſtanding her country ſimplicity, 
t ſo knew a compliment was expected from her on this occa- 
on; and therefore replied, that ſhe did not wonder at 
the gentleman's ſtaring at her; for ſhe was ſure he had 
who never ſeen any body ſo handſome as her ladyſhip before, 
1 have not all the beauty you attribute to me,* ſaid 


Wer 
f his Arabella, ſmiling alittle, © and with a very moderate ſhare 
the of it, I might well fix the attention of a perſon who 
and i ſeemed not to be over much pleaſed with the objects about 
and him. However, purſued ſhe, aſſuming a more ſeri- 


left aus air, if this ſtranger be weak enough to entertain 
om > any ſentiments more than indifferent for me, I charge 
ri- you, upon pain of my diſpleaſure, do not be acceſſary 
ice "Sto the conveying his er thoughts to me, 
hat either by letters or meſſages; nor ſuffer him to corrupt 
our fidelity with the preſents he will very probably 
Jotfer you.“ 8 * 
5 1 ucy, to whom this ſpeech firſt gave a hint of what 
| # e ought to expect from her lady's overs, finding her- 
en f of more importance than ſhe imagined, was fo pleaſed 
h. the proſpect which opened to her, that it was with 
+; eme heſitation ſhe promiſed to obey her orders. 


Arabella, 


* The heroines always speak of themſelyes in the plural number. 


12 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 1 
Arabella, however, was latisfied with her aflurancez 7 ; 

of obſerving her directions; and diſmiſſed her from her 
preſence, not without an apprehenſion of being too well 
obeyed. f — 
A whole week being elapſed without meeting wit 
the importunities ſhe expected, ſhe could hardly conceal 
her turpriſe at ſo mortifying a diſappointment; and 
frequently interrogated Lucy, concerning any attempts 
the ſtranger had made on her fidelity; but the anſwers 2 
ſhe received only increaſed her diſcontent, as they con. 
vinced her, her charms had not had the effect ſhe ima. 
gined, Mr. Hervey, however, had been all this time em- 
ployed in thinking of ſome means to get acquainted 
with the marquis; for, being poſſeſſed with an extraor. 
dinary opinion of his wit, and perſonal accompliſh- 
ments, he did no-, fear making ſome impreſſion on the 
heart of the young lady; provided he could have an op- 

portunity of converſing with her. | 

His couſin's advice was continually in his mind, and 
flattered his vanity with the moſt agreeable hopes: but 
the marquis's fondneſs for ſolitude, and that haughti: 
neſs which was natural to him, rendered him fo difficult 
of acceſs, that Hervey, from the intelligence he re- 
4 ceived of his humour, deſpaired of being able to proſe. 7? 
| cute his ſcheme; when, meeting with a young farmer 
| in one of his evening walks, and entering into conver- : 


; ſation with him upon ſeveral country ſubjects, the diſ- # 1 
|. courſe at laſt turned upon the Marquis of ) b 
| whole fine houſe and gardens were within their view; 0 l 
4 upon which the young fellow informed him he was bro- 5 { 


ther to a young woman that attended the Lady Ara- 
bella; and, being fond of lengthening out the conver- 3 
ſation with ſo fine a gentleman, gave him, without be- 8 
ing deſired, the domeſtic hiſtory of the whole family, 
as he had received it from Lucy, who was the filter ne 
mentioned, | | | 1 
Hervey, exceſſively delighted at this accidental meet- 
ing with a perſon ſo capable of ſerving his 3 2 = - 
| e 
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. 3 
fecled a great deſire of being better acquainted with him; 
and, under pretence of acquiring ſome knowledge in rural 


affairs, accuſtomed himſelf to call fo often at William's 
farm, that, at laſt, he met with the perſon whom the 
hopes of ſeeing had ſo cften carried him thitber. 25 
Lucy, the moment ſhe ſaw him enter, knowing him 
again, bluſhed at the remembrance of the diſcourſe 
which had paſſed hetween her lady and herſelt concerning 
him; and was not at all ſurpriſed at the endeavours he 
uled to ſpeak to her apart: but as ſoon as he began a 
converſation concerning Arabella, ſhe interrupted him 
by ſaying, I know, Sir, that you are diſtractedly in 
© love with my lady; but ſhe has forbid me to re- 
© ceive any letters or meſſages from you; and therefore 
I beg you will not offer to bi ibe me; for I dare not 
© diſobey her.” | | 
Mr, Hervey was at firft fo aſtoniſhed at her ſpeech, 
that he knew not what to think of it ; but, after a little 
reflection, attributing to an exceſs of awkward cunning 


what, in reality, was an effe& of her ſimplicity, he re- 


ſolved to make uſe of the hint ſhe had given him; and, 
preſenting her with a couple of guineas, entreated her 
to venture diſpleaſing her lady, by bearing a letter from 
him ; promiſing to reward her better, if ſhe ſucceeded, 
Lucy made tome difficulty to ccmply; but, not bein 


able abſolutely to refuſe the firſt bribe that ever was of- 


tered to her, ſhe, after ſome entreaties, conſented to take 


the letter; and receiving the money he preſented her, 


left him at liberty to write, after ſhe had got her brother 


1 to furniſh him with materials for that purpoſe, 


HAP. IV. | 
A Miſtake, which produces no great Conſequences—an 


= extraordinary Comment upon a Behawnour natural enough 


| by an Inftance of a Lady's Compaſſion for her Lover, 
Xx wuich the Reader may poſſibly think not very compaſſionate. 


\ * 
n 
1 
1 
* q 

- ISS - 
- * 


5 
1 


+4 
—_— 
« 2+ 5 

„ 
"= 
„ 
- 2M 

. © a 

« 4.5 
© * 


* A 
- +3. 4 
1 
1 
48 * 
1 
1 
1 


ERVEY, who was matter of no great elegance in 
letter-writing, was at firſt at ſome Joſs how to ad- 


8 drels a lady of her quality, to whomhe was an abſolute 


YOU: . B ſtranger 


14 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
ſtranger, upon the ſubje& of love; but conceiving there 

was no great occaſion for much ceremony in declaring 

himſelf to one who had been egucated in the country, 

and who, he believed, could not be diſpleaſed with a lover 

af his figure, he therefore, in plain terms, told her, 

how deeply he was enamoured of her; and conjured her 

to afford him ſome opportunity of paying his reipects 

to her. 

Lucy received this letter from him with a worſe grace 
than ſhe did the gold; and, though ſhe promiſed him to 
deliver it to her lady immediately, yet ſhe kept it a day 
or two before ſhe had the courage to attempt it; at laſt, 
drawing it out of her pocket, with a baſhful air, ſhe 
preſented it to her lady, telling her it came from the fine 
gentleman whom ſhe {aw at church. 

Arabella bluſhed at the fight of the letter ; and though 
in reality ſhe was not diſpleaſed, yet, being a ſtrict 
obſerver of romantic forms, ſhe chid her woman ſe- 
verely for taking it. Carry it back, added ſhe, © to 
© the preſumptuous writer of it; and let him know how 
« oreatly his inſolence has offended me.” 

Lucy, however, ſuffered the letter to remain on the 
toilet, expecting {ome change in her lady's mind; for 
ſhe traverſed the chamber in great ſeeming irreſolution, 
often ſtealing a glance to the letter which ſhe had a 
ſtrong inclination to open; but ſearching the records of 
her memory for a precedent, and not finding that any 
lady ever opened a letter from an unknown lover, ſhe re- 
iterated her commands to Lucy to carry it back, with a 
look and accent ſo very ſevere, that the girl, extremely 
apprehenſive of having offended her, put the letter again 
in her pocket, reſolving to return it the firſt opportunity, 

Mr. Hervey, who had his thoughts wholly taken up 
with the flattering proſpect of ſucceſs, no ſooner ſaw 
Lucy, who gave him his letter without ſpeaking a word, 
than, ſuppoſing it had been the anſwer he expeRed, he 
eagerly ſnatched it out of her hand, and, kifling it firſt 
in a rapture of joy, broke it open ; but his ſurprize and 
confuſion, when he ſaw it was his own letter returned, 


was 


9 THE FEMALE QUIXOTR, 18 
was incxpreſſible. For ſome moments he kept his eyes 
faſtened upon the tender billet, as if he was really read- 
ing it. His diſappointment, and the ridiculous figure 
he knew he muſt make in the eyes of his meſſenger, filled 
him with ſo much confuſion, that he did not dare to 
look up; but, recovering himſelf at laſt, he affected to 
turn it into a jeſt; and, laughing fieſt himſelf, gave 

Lucy the liberty of laughing alſo, who had, with muc 

= difficulty, been able to prevent doing it before. | 

Ihe curioſity he felt to hear how ſhe had acquitted _ 
= herſelf of the truſt he had repoſed in her, made him 
7 Oblige her to give a truce to her mirth, in order to ſatisfy _ 
bim; and Lucy, who was extremely exact in her rela- 
tions, told him. all that had paſſed, without omitting 
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Though it was impoſſible to draw any favourable 
omen from what he heard, yet he determined to make 
another effort, before he ſet out for London; and taking 
leave of his confidant, after he had appointed her to meet 
him again the next day, at her brother's, he went home 
to conſider upon means to effect his deſigns, which the ill 
ſucceſs of his firſt attempt had not forced him to abandon. 
Arabella, who expected to hear that the return of his 
letter would make her lover commit ſome very extrava- 
1 gant actions; and having impatiently waited for an ac- 
count of them from Lucy; finding ſhe ſeemed to have 
yo intention to begin a diſcourſe concerning him; aſked 
her, at laſt, if ſhe had executed her commiſſion, and re- 
turned the letter to the infolent unknown? 

The girl anſwered, Ves.“ 
Which not being all that her lady expected“ And 
= © how did he receive it ?* reſumed ſhe, peeviſhly. 
Why, Madam,“ replied Lucy, © I believe he thought 
your ladyſhip had ſent him an anſwer ; for he kiſſed the 
letter ſeveral times.” | 
3 * Fooliſh wench!* replied Arabella, © how can you 
imagine he had the temerity to think I ſhould anſwer 
his letter? A favour which, though he had ſpent years 
in my ſervice, would have been infinitely greater * 
3 | | B 2 « he 
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© he could have expected. No, Lucy, he kiſſed the letter, 
© either becauſe he thought it had been touched, at leaſt, by 
© my hands, or to ſhew the perfect ſubmiſſion with which 
© he received my commands; and it is not to be doubted 
© but his deſpair will torce him to commit ſome deſperate 
© outrage againſt himſelf, nich I do not hate him enough 
© to wiſh, though he has mortally offended me.? 

Arabella was poſſeſſed of great ſenſibility and ſoftneſs ; 
and being really perſuaded that her lover would entertain 
ſome. fatal deſign, leemed io much affected with the 
thoughts of what might happen, that Lucy, who ten- 
derly loved her, begged her not to be ſo much con- 
cerned for the gentleman : There is no fear, added ſhe, 
© that he will do himſelf a miſchief ; for when he di.cover- 
© ed his miſtake, he laughed heartily, as well as myſelt ?? 

© How!” replied Arabella, extremely ſurpriied, © Did 
© he laugh?“ fo 

Which Lucy confirming, © Douhtleſs* reſumed ſhe, 
© having taken a little time to conſider of {o ſtrange a 
© phznomenon, he laughed, becaule his reaſon was diſ- 
© turbed at the ſudden ſhock he received: unhappy man! 
© his preſumption will be ſeverely enough puniſhed, 
© though I do not add anger to the {corn which I have 
* exprefled for him; therefore, Lucy, you may tell him, 


© if you pleaſe, that, notwithſtanding the offence he hass 


© been guilty of, I am not cruel enough to with his death, 
© and that I command him to live, if he can live with- 
© out hope ?? 


CHAP. V. 

In which one awould imagine the Adventure concluded, 
but for a Promiſe that ſomething elſe is to come. 
UCY now began to think there was ſomething more 

chan ſhe imagined in this affair, Mr, Hervey, in- 
deed, in her opinion, had ſeemed to be very far from 
having any deſign to attempt his own liſe: but her lady, 
the thought, could not poſſibly be miſtaken ; and there- 
tore ſhe reſolved to carry her meſſage to him immediately, 
though it was then late in the evening. 


Accordingly, 
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1 Accordingly, ſhe went to her brother's, where ſhe 
had (ome hope of meeting with him; but not finding 
him there, ſhe obliged him to go to the houle where he 


lived, and tell him ſhe deſired to ſpeak with him. 
William being let into the ſecret of his ſiſter's fre- 
quent meetings with Mr. Hervey, imagined ſhe had ſome 


— agreeable news to acquaint him with; and therefore 
ran immediately to his relation's houſe, which was but 
at a ſmall diſtance; but he was told Mr. Hervey was in 
bed, very much indiſpoſed, and could not be ſeen. 

his news put Lucy in a terrible fright : ſhe told her 
apprehenſions to her brother; which being ſuch as her 
lady had put into her head, and were now confirmed by 


Mr. Hervey's illnels, the young farmer ſtood amazed, 
> not being able to comprehend her meaning; and ſhe, 
without ſtaying to explain herſelf any farther, went home 
to the caſtle, and told her lady, that what ſhe feared was 
come to pals, the gentleman would certainly die, for he 
2 was very ill in bed. 


This being no more than what Arabella expected, ſhe 


1 diſcovered no ſurpriſe ; but only aſked Lucy, if ſhe had 
Aclivered her meſlage to him. 


Would you have me, Madam, replied ſhe. * go to 


his houſe? I am afraid the marquis will hear of it.” 


My father,” replied Arabella, * can never be offended 


3 © with me for doing a charitable action.“ 


* Ah! Madam, interrupted Lucy, let me go then 


b © immediately, for fear the poor gentleman ſhould grow 
X © worle.? . 


{JE ke d eck aloft de -death,*: reſumed Arabella, 


dhe will recover, if I command him to do ſo. When did 
Z © you hear of a lover dying through deſpair, when his 
g mmiſtreſs let him know it was her pleaſure he ſhould 
live? But as it will not be altogether ſo proper for you 
4 to go to his houſe, as it may be ſuſpected you come 
from me, I'll write a few lines, which you ſhall copy, 
and your brother may carry them to him to-morrow, 
and I'll engage he ſhall be well in a few hours.” 


B 3 | Saying 
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Saying this, ſhe went into her cloſet ; and, having 
written a ſhort note, made Lucy write it over again. Tt 
was as follows 
* Lucy, to the unfortunate Lover of her Lady. 

'Y lady, who is the moſt generous perion in the 

world, has commanded me to tel] you, that, pre- 

© ſumptuous as you are, ſhe does not deſire your death 

© nay, more, ſhe commands you to live, and permits you, 

© in caſe you ubey her, to hope for her pa1don, provided 

© you keep within the bounds ſhe preſcribes to you, 
Adieu.“ 85 | | 

This letter Lucy copied; and Arabella, examining it 
again, thought it rather too kind : and, ſeeming defirous of 
making ſome alterations in it, Lucy, who was extremely 
anxious for Mr. Hervey's life, fearing left ſhe ſhould alter 
it in ſuch a manner that the gentleman might be at li- 
berty to die it he choſe it, conjured her lady in ſuch 
preſſing terms to let it remain as it was, that Arabeliz 
ſuffered herſelf to be prevailed upon by her entreaties; 


* 


and, remembering that it was not uncommon for the la- 


dies in romances to relax a little in their ſeverity through 
the remonſtrances of their women, told her, with an en— 
chanting ſmile, that ſhe would grant her deſire; and 
went to bed with that pleaſing ſatisfaction, which every 
generous mind experiences at the conſciouſneſs of having 
done ſome very benevolent action. 

In the morning, this lite-reſtoring billet was diſpatched 
by Lucy to her brother, incloſed in one to him, charg- 
ing him to carry it to the ſick gentleman immediately. 

William, having a ſtrong curioſity to ſee what his 
filter had written, ventured tc open it; ard, not being 
able to imagine Lady Bella had really given her o1ders 
to write what appeared to him the moſt unintelli- 
gible ſtuff in the world, reſolved to ſuppreſs this letter 
till he had queſtioned her a little concerning it, 

A few hours after, Mr, Hervey, who expected to meet 
Lucy at her brother's, came in. His illneſs having been 
only a violent head-ache, to which he was ſubject, being 
now quite off, he remembered the appointment he had 

made : 
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made; but having waited ſome time, and ſhe not com- 


ing, he returned again to his coufin's, leaving word for 
her, that he would ſce her the next day. | 

Scarce was he gone out, when Lucy, who longed to 
know what effect her letter nad produced on his health, 
came in; and eagerly enquiring.ot her brother how Mr, 
Hervey was, received jor anſwer, that he had been there 
a moment before ſhe came. | | 

Well, cried ſhe, claſping her hands together, with 
ſurpriſe, „my lady faid her letter would cure him, if he 
was ever ſo ſick; but I did not imagine he would have 
been well enough to come atroa'! ſo ſoon,” 

„our lady,” interrupted William; © why, was it 
© not ycuilelt that wiote the letter you gave to me ?” 

© No, truly, brother,” reſumed ſhe: * how was it poſe 


© ſible T ſhould write ſo fine a letter? My lady made every 


* word of it, aud I only wrote it after her.” | 
William, hearing this, would not own the indifcre- 


tion he now thought he had been guilty of, in keeping 


the letter; but ſütfered his filter to return to her lady, 
in the belief that he had delivered it; reſolving, when 
he ſaw her next, to ſay he had Joſt it: for he knew not 
what excuſe to mike to Mr, Hervey for not giving it 
him when he ſaw him, 

Arahe.la received the account of her lover's recovery 
as a thing ſhe was abſolutely ſure of before; and think- 
ing ſhe had now done all that could be expected from her 
compaſſion, reſumed her uſual ſeverity, and commanded 
Lucy to mention him no more. * If he loves me with 
© that purity he ought to do,“ purſued ſhe, * he will 
© ceaſe to importune me any farther : and though his paſ- 
© fion be ever ſo violent, his reſpe& and ſubmiſſion to my 
© commands will oblige him to ſilence. The obedience 
© he has already ſhewn, in recovering at the firſt intima- 
© tion I gave, that it was my will he ſhould do fo, con- 
« vinces me, I need not apprehend he will renew his fol- 
© lies to diipleale me.“ | | 

Lucy, who found by this diſcourſe of her lady's, that 
ker commiſſion was at an end with regard to Mr. Her- 
vey, 
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vey, followed her directions ſo exactly, that ſhe not only 
ſpoke no more of him to her; but alſo, in order to avoid 
him, neglected to go to her brother's, 

His impatience at not leeing her made him prevail up- 
on her brother to go to the caſtle, and entreat her to give 
him another interview: but Lucy poſitively retuied ; 
and, to make a merit with her lady of her ob-dience, 
informed her what he had requeſted. 

Arabella, reſenting a boldneis which argued ſo little 
reſpect to her commands, began now to repent of the com- 
paſſion ſhe had ſhewn him ; and, commending Lucy tor 
what ſhe had done, bid her tell the infolent unknown, it 

he ever ſent to her again, that ſhe was reſolved never to 
pardon the contempt he had ſhewn tor her orders. 

Mr. Hervey, finding himſelf deſerted by Lucy, re- 
ſolved to give over his attempts, congratulating himſelf 
for his diſcretion in not acquainting his couſin with what 
he had already done: his heart not being very much en- 
gaged, he found no great difficulty in contoling himſelt 
tor his bad ſucceſs. In a few days he thought of Lady 
Bella no more than if he had never ſeen her; but an ac- 
cident bringing her again in his way, he could not refit 
the inclination he felt to ſpeak to her: and by that means 
drew upon himſelf a very ſenſible mortification. 


CHAP. VI. 

In which the Adventure is really concluded; though, 
Polſibly, not as the Reader expected. | 
HE marquis ſometimes permitting his daughter to 
ride. out, and this being the only diverſion ſhe was 
allowed, or ever experienced, ſhe did not fail to take it 

as often as the could. | 
She was returaing from one of theſe airings one day, 
attended by two ſervants, when Mr. Hervey, who hap- 
pened to be at ſome diſtance, obſerving a lady on horſe- 
back, who made a very graceful figure, he rode up to 
her, in order to have a nearer view; and knowing Lady 
Bella again, reſolved to [peak to her: but while he was 
conſidering how he ſhould accoſt her, Arabella ſuddenly 
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leent lover had a deſign to ſeize her perſon ; and this thought 
= terrifying her extremely, ſhe gave a loud ſhrick ; which 
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feeing him, and obſerving he was making up to her, her 
imagination immediately ſuggelted to her, that this inſo- 


Mr. Hervey hearing, rode eagerly up to her to enquire 
the reaton of it, at the ſame time that her two attendants, 
as much amazed as himle't, came galloping up alſo. 

Arabell-, upon his coming cloſe up to her, redoubled 
her cries. * It you have any valour,” ſaid the to her 
ſervants, defend your unfortunate miſtreſs, and reſcue 
her from this unworthy man.“ 

The ſervants, believing him to be a highwayman, by 
this exclamation, and reading leſt he ſhould preſent his 
piſtol at their heads, if they offered to make any reſiſt- 


.ance, recoiled a few paces back, expecting he would de- 


mand their purſes when he had robbed their lady: but 
the extreme 1urpriſe he was in, keeping him motionleſs, 
the tellows not ſeeing auy piſtols in his hand, and ani- 
mated by Arab ella's cries, who, calling them cowards 
and traitors, urged them to deliver her; they both, in 
a moment, laid nold of Mr, Hervey, and forced him to 
alight; which they did allo thenitelves, {till keeping faſt 
hold of him, whom furpriſe, ſhame, and rage, had hi- 
therto kept ſilent. 

© Ralicals!* cried he, when he was able to ſpeak, 
© what do you mean by ulivg me in this manner? Do you 
© ſuppoſe I had any intention to hurt the lady ?—Wahat 
do you take me for?“ 

© For a ravither,” interrupted Arabella, © an impious 
© ravither! who, contrary to all laws, both human aud 
© divine, endeavour to peſlels you ſelf by force oi a per- 
© ſon whom you are not worthy to {ſerve 5 and whoſe 
«© charity and cowpailion you have returned with the ut- 
© moſt ingratitude,” 

s ULoi my word, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Hervey, I 
© don't unde. ftand one word you ſay: you either miſtake 
« me tor icme ochei per ſon, r are plealed to divert your- 
© lelt with the ſurpriſe I am in. But, I beſeech you, 
carry the jeſt no farther, and order your ſervants * 
© let 
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© let me go; or, by Heaven—' cried he, ſtruggling to 


get looſe—* if I can but free one ot my hands, I'll ſtab 
the ſcoundrels before your face,” 

© It is not with threats like theſe, reſumed Arabella, 
with great calninels, that I can be moved. A little 
more ſubmiſſion and reſpe& would become you bet» 


© ter; you are now wholly in my power: I may, if I 


* pleaſe, carry you to my father, and have you ſeverely 
* puniſhed for your attempt; but, to ſhew you that I 
© zm as generous as you are baſ- and deſigning, I'll give 
you freedom, provided you promiſe me never to appear 
before me again. But, in order to ſecure my own ſafety, 
© you muſt deliver up your arms to my ſervants, that I 
may be aſſured you will not have it in your power to 
© make a ſecond attempt upon my liberty.” 

Mr. Hervey, whole aſtoniſhment was increaſed by 


every word ſhe ſpoke, began now to be apprehenſive, 


that this might prove a very ſerious affair, fince ſhe 


ſeemed reſolved to believe he had a deſign to carry her 
off; and, knowing that an attempt of that nature upon 


an heireſs might have dangerous conſequences, he re- 
ſolved ro accept the conditions ſhe offered him : but while 
he delivered his hanger to the ſervant, he aſſured her in 
the ſtrongeſt terms, that he had no other deſign in riding 
up to her, but to have a nearer view of her perſon. 

© Add not falſhood, laid Arabella ſternly, © to a crime 
© already black enough; for though, by an effect of 
my generoſity, I have reſolved not to deliver you up 
© to the reſentment of my father, yet nothing ſhall ever 
be able to make me pardon this outrage. Go then,” 
purſued ſhe, go, bale man, unworthy of the care I 


took of thy ſatety; go to ſome diſtant country, where 


© I may never hear of thee more; and ſuffer me, if pol- 
* ible, to loſe the remembrance of thy crimes.* _ 
Saying this, ſhe ordered her ſervants, who had got the 
hanger in their poſſeſſion, to ſet him at liberty, and 
mount their horſes ; which they did immediately, and 


tollowed their lady, who rode with all imaginable ſpeed 
to the caſtle, | | | ES 


Mr, 
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Mr. Hervey, not yet recovered from his ſurpriſe, 


* 


I ſtood ſome moments conſidering the ſtrange ſcene he had 


17 


been witneſs to; and in which he had, much againſt his 


will, appeared the principal character. As he was not 
acquainted with Lady Bella's foible, he concluded her 


fears of him were occaſioned by her ſimplicity, and 
ſome miſrepreſentations that had been made her by Lucy, 


= who, he thought, had betrayed him; and, fearing this 


© ridiculons adventure would be ſoon made public, and 
bimſelt expoſed to the ſneers of his country acquaintance, 
he reſolved to go back to London as ſoon as poſſible. 

The next day, pretending he had received a letter 


4 which obliged him to ſet out immediately, he took leave 


of his coutin, heartily glad at the eſcape he ſhould make 


from his raillery ; for he did not doubt but the ſtory 


would very ſoon be known, and told greatly to his diſ- 


advantage. 


But Arabella, in order to be completely generous, a 


quality for which all the heroines are famous, laid a com- 
mand upon her two attendants not to mention what had 
paſſed, giving them, at the ſame time, money to ſecure 


their lecrely ; and threatening them with her diſpleaſure, 


if they diſobeyed. 


Arabella, as ſoon as ſhe had an opportunity, did not 


413 


* 9 . : 4 3 . 
* tellow into his maſter's ſervice who had lived in 
ſeveral families of diſtinction. He had a good face; was 


1 ail to acquaint her faithful Lucy with the danger from 
which ſhe had fo happily eſcaped, thanking Heaven 
at the ſame time, with great devotion, for having pre- 


ſer ved her from the hands of the raviſher. 


Ffantaſtic ideas, made her ſtumble upon another miſtake, 


7 1 qually abſurd and ridiculous. 


£4 CHAP. VII. 
La which ſome Contradictions are very happily reconciled. 


HE marquis's head-gardcner had received a young 


tolerably 
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tolerably genteel ; and, having an undei ſtanding ſomething "8 
above his condition, joined to a great deal of ſecond hand XR 
politeneſs, which he had contracted while he lived at 
London, he appeaicd a very extraordinary perſon among 
the ruſtics who were his tellow {crvants, 1M 
Arabella. when ſhe walked in the garden, had fre- 
quent opportunities of ſeeing this young man, whom ſhe 55 
oblerved with a very particular attention, His perſon 
and air had ſomething, ſhe thought, very diſtinguiſhing, 
When ſhe condelcended to ſpeak to him about any buſt 
neſs he was employed in, ſhe took notice that his an- 
ſwers were framed in a language vaſtly tuperior to his 
condition; and the reſpect he paid her had quite another 
air from that of the awkward civility of the other ſer- 
vants. BEE 
Having diſcerned ſo many marks of a birth far from 
being mean, ſhe eaſily paſſed from an opinion that he was 
a centleman, to a belief that he was ſomething more; 
and every new fight of him adding ſtrength to her ſuſpi- 
cions, ſhe remained, in a little time, perfectly convinced 
that he was ſome perſon of quality, who, diſguiied in 
the habit of a gardener, had introduced himſelf into her 
father's ſervice, in order to have an opportunity of de- 
claring a paſſion to her, which muſt certainly be very 
great, ſince it had forced him to aſſume an appearance {o 
unworthy of his noble extraction. 4 E 
Wholly poſſeſſced with this thought, ſhe ſet herſelf to 
obſerve him more narrowly : and ſoon found out that he 
went very awkwardly about his work; that he tought 
opportunities of being alone; that he threw himlelf in her 
way as often as he could, and gaz d on her very atten- 
tively. She ſometimes fancied ſhe ſaw him endeavour to 
ſmother a ſigh when he anſwered her any queſtion about 
his work; once ſaw him leaning againlt a tree with his * 
hands croſſed upon his breaſt ; and, having loft a ſtring 
of fmall pearls, which ſhe remembered he had teen he 8 
threading as ſhe fat in one of the arbours, was perſuaded 
he had taken it up, and kept it for the object of his ſ:- 
cret adoration, - 8 
S 
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She often wondered, indeed, that fie did not find her 
name carved on the trees, with ſome myſterious expreſe 


ſions of love; that he was never diſcovered lying along 
the five of one of the little rivulets, increaſing the ſteam 
*X with his tcars ; nor, for three months that he had lived 


there, had ever been ſick of a fever cauled by his grief 


and the conſtraint he put upon himlelf in not declaring 


his paſſion. But the contidered again, that his fear ot being 


s indulging his melancholy in ay manner expreſſive of 
> the condition of his foul; and, as for his not being 
U Flick, his youth, and the ſtrength of his conſtitution, 
might, even for a longer time, bear him up againſt the 
Zaſlaults of a fever; but he appeared much thinner and 
n paler than he uſed to be; and ſhe concluded, therefore, 
8 that he muſt in time ink under the violence of his paſ- 
3 ſion, or elle be forced to declare it to her, which ſhe 
!- Fconſidered as a very great mis fortune; for, not finding 
d in herſelf any diſpoſition to approve his love, ſhe mult 
m *Fneceſſarily baniſh him from her preſence, for fear he 
er Izhould have the preſumption to hope that time might 
e- o any thing in his favour; and it was poſſible alſo, 
ry that the ſentence ſhe would be obliged to pronounce 
lo might either cauſe his death, or force him to commit 
dome extravagant action, which would diſcover him to 
to Per father, who would, perhaps, think her guilty of 
he Polding a ſecret correſpondence with him. 
git f Theſe thoughts perplexed her ſo much, that, hoping 
het o find ſome relief by unburdening her mind to Lucy, 
en- "Me told her all her uneafineſs. *©* Ah!“ faid ſhe to her, 
te Woking upon Edward, who had juſt paſſed them, © how 
out SF unfortunate do I think myſelf in being the cauſe of 
his IT that paſſion which makes this illuſtrious unknown wear 
ring away his days in ſo ſhameful an obſcurity ! Yes, 
het! Tucy,' purſued ſhe, that Edward, whom you regard 
ade as one of my father's menial ſervants, is a perſon of 
 {:- Mublime quality, who ſubmits to this diſguiſe only to 
have an opportunity of ſeeing me every day. But why 
Sit Vor. I C 1 ; 
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diſcovered kept him from amuſing himſelt with making 
the trees bear the records of tis ſecret thoughts, or of 
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do you ſeem ſo ſurpriſed ? Is it poſſible that you have 
© not ſuſpected him to be what he is! Has he never un- 
© wittingly made any diſcovery of himic ft? Have you 
© not ſurpriſed him in diſcourſe with his faithful Iquire, 


© who certainly lurks hereabouts to receive his com- 


© mands, and is haply the corfidant of his paſſion? Has 
© he never entertained you with any converiation about 
© me? Or have you never ſeen any valuable jewels in 
© his poſſeſſion, by which you ſuſpected him to be not 
© what he appears?“ 

© Truly, Madam,” replied Lucy, I never took him 
© for any body elle but a ſimple gardener ; but, now you 
open my eyes, methinks I can find I have been ſtrangely 
© miſtaken, for he does not look like a man of low de- 
„ gree, and he talks quite in another manner from our 
© ſervants. I never heard him indeed ſpe k of your 
© ladythip, but once; and that was, when he firſt ſaw 
you walking in the garden, he aſked our John if you 
© was not the marquis's daughter; and he ſaid you was 
© as beautiful as an angel. As for fine jewels, I never 
© ſaw any, and J believe he has none; but he has a watch, 
and that looks as if he was ſomething, Madam: nor 
© do I remember to have ſeen him talk with any ſtranger 
© that looked like a ſquire. Ws 

Lucy, having thus with her uſual punQuality, an- 
ſwered every queſtion her lady put to her; proceeded to 
alk her, what ſhe ſhould ſay, if he ſhould beg her to 
give her a letter as the other gentleman had done. 


© You mult by no means take it,” replied Arabella: 
© my compaſlion had before like to have been fatal to 


me. Tt he diſcovers his quality to me, I ſhall know 
in what manner to treat him.” | 

They were in this part of their diſcourſe, when a 
noiſe they heard at ſome diſtance, made Arabella bend 
her ſteps to the place from whence it proceeded ; and, 
to her infinite amazement, ſaw the head- gardener, with 
a ſtick he had in his hand, give ſeveral blows to the con- 
cealed hero, who ſuffered the indignity with admirable 
patience, 
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shocked at ſeeing a perſon of ſublime quality treated 
ſo unworthily, ſhe called out to the gardener to hold his 
hand; who immediately obeyed: and Edward, ſeeing 
the young lady advance, ſneaked off with an air very 
different from an Oroondates. 

For what crime, pray, ſaid Arabella, with a ſtern 
aſpect, * did you treat, the perſon I ſaw with you fo 
* cruelly ? He whom you take ſuch unbecoming liberties 
with, may poſſibly—But again I aſk you, what has he 
© done? You ſhould make ſome allowance for his want 
© of ſkill, in the abjed employment he is in at preſent.” 

© It is not for his want of ſkill, Madam, ſaid the 
garden, that I corrected him; he knows his buh- 
«© neſs very well, if he would mind it; but, Madam, I 
© have diſcovered him—' Re 

© Dilcovered him, do you ſay ?* interrupted Arabella: 


= © and has the Knowledge of his condition not been able 


© to prevent ſuch ulage? or rather has it been the oc- 
© calion ot his receiving it?“ | 
His conditions are very bad, Madam," returned the 
gardener ; and I am atraid are tuch as will one day 
prove the rum of body and foul too. I have for ſome 
© time ſuſpeëted he had evil deſigns in his head; and juit 
now watched him to the fith- pond, and prevented him 
C from— 
O dear l' interrupted Lucy, looking pitifully on her 
lady, whole fair boſom heaved with compaſſion, I 


wuarrant he was going to make away with himſelf.' 


tales.“ 
> 


© No,” reſumed the gardener, Imiling at the miſtake, 


dhe was only going to make away with ſome of the 
2X © carp, which the rogue had caught, and intended, I 
# © ſuppole, to ſell ; but I threw them into the water again, 
= © and 1t your ladyſhip nad not forbid me, I would have, 
XZ © drubbed him ſoundly for his pains.” 

Fe! fie! interrupted Arabella, out of breath, 


with ſhame and vexation, © tell me no more of thete idle 


Then, haſtily walking on, to hide the bluſhes which 
this ſtrange acculation ot her illuſtrious lover had raiſed 
| C2 | in 
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in her face, ſhe continued for iome time in the greateſt 
perplexity imaginable, | 

Lucy, who tollowed her, and could not poſſibly re- 
concile what her lady had been telling her concerning 
Edward, with the circumiance of his ſtealing the carp, 
ardently wiſhed to hear her opinion ot this matter; but, 
ſeeing her deeply engaged wan her own thoughts, ſhe 
would not venture to diſturb her, 

Arabella, indeed, had been in ſuch a terrible conſter— 
nation, that it was ſome time beture {he even reconciled 
appearances to herſelt ; but, as the had a molt happy 
facility inaccommodating every incident to her own withes 
and conceptions, ſhe examined this matter ſo many dif- 
ferent ways, drew io many concluſions, and fancied fo 
many myſteries in the molt indifferent actions of the ſup- 
poſed noble unknown, that the remained at laſt more 
than ever confirmed in the opinion that he was ſome 
great perſonage, whom her beauty had forced to aſſume 
an appearance unworthy of hinſelt : when Lucy, no 
longer able to keep ſilence, drew off her attention from 


thole pleaſing images, by ſpeaking of the carp-tealing ? . 


affair again. | 

Arabella, whoſe confuſion returned at that diſagree- 
able ſound, charged her, in an angry tone, never to 
mention {o injurious a ſulpicion any more: For, in 
fine, laid ſhe to her, do you imagine a perlon of 
© his rank could be guilty ot ſtealing carp? Alas! 
purſued ſhe, fighing, © he had, indeed, ſome tatal deſign; 
c and, doubtleſs, would have executed it, had not this 
© fellow ſo luckily prevented him.“ 

But Mr. Woodbind, Madam,“ faid Lucy, * ſaw 
© the carp in his hand: I wonder what he was going to 
do with them.” | 

Still,“ reſumed Arabella, extremely chagrined, {till 
* will you wound my ears with that horrid found? 1 
tell you, obſtinate and fooliſh wench, that this un- 
© happy man went thither to die; and if he really caught 
„the fiſh, if was to conceal his deſign from Woodbind ; 
his great mind could not ſuggeſt to him, that it was 
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7 < poſſible he might be ſulpeted of a baſeneſs like that 
this ignorant fellow accuſed him of; therefore he took 
no care about it, being wholly poſſeſſed by his deſpair- 
ing thoughts.” 

© However, Madam, ſaid Lucy, your ladyſhip may 
| © prevent his going to the fiſh-pond again, by laying 
© your commands upon him to live.” 

I ſhall do all that I ought,” anſwered Arabella; 
7 © but my care tor the ſatety of other perſons muſt not. 
© make me forget what | owe to my own.” 

As ſhe had always imputed Mr. Hervey's fanced at- 


= tempt to carry her away to the letter ſhe had written 
to him, upon which he had probably founded his hopes 


of being pardoned for it, the reſolved to be more cautious 


for the future in giving ſuch inſtances of her compaſſon ; 


and was at a great loſs in what manner to comfort her 


= deſpair.ng lover, without raiſing expectations ſhe had 
no inclination to confirm: but ſhe was delivered from 
her perplexity a few days after, by the news of his hav- 


ing left the marqu.s's ſervice; which ſhe attributed to 
ſome new deſign he had formed to obtain her ; and Lucy, 


Who always thought as her lady did, was of the ſame 
opinion; though it was talked among the ſervants, that 
Edward feared a diſcovery of more tricks, and reſolved 


not to ſtay till he was diſgracetully diſmiſſed. 


CHAP. VIII. | 
In which a Miſtake, in point of Ceremony, is rectiſied. 


BM 4 RABELLA had ſcarce done thinking of this laſt 


3 adventure, when the marquis communicated a piece 
ok intelligence to her, which opened a proſpect of an 
infinite number of new ones. 1 


His nephew, having juſt returned from his travels, 
was preparing to come and pay him a viſit in his re- 
treat; and, as he always deſigned to marry Arabella 
to this youth, of whom he was extremely fond, he told 
his daughter of the intended viſit of her couſin, whom 
ſhe had not ſeen fince ſhe was eight years old; and, for 
the firlt time, inſinuated his deſign of giving him to her 
for an huſband, C 3 Arabella, 
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Arabella, whoſe delicacy way extremely ſhocked at 
this abrupt declaration of her father, could hardly hide 
her chagrin; tor, though ſhe always intended to marry 
{ome time or other, as all the heroines had done, yet 
the thought ſuch an event ought to be brought about 
with an infinite deal of trouble; and that it was neceſſary 
ſhe ſhould paſs to this ſtate through a great number of 
cares, diſappointments, and diſtreſſes ot various kinds, 
like them; that her lover ſhould purchale her with his 
ſword from a crowd of rivals; and arrive to the poſſeſſion 
of her heart by many years of {ſervices and filelity. 

The impropriety of receiving a lover ot her {ather's re- 
commending, appeared in its ſtrongeſt light. What lady 
in romance ever married the man that was choſe tor 
her? In thoſe caſzs the remonſtrances of a parent are 
called perſecutions ; obſtinate reſiſtance, conſtancy and 
courage; and an aptitude to diſlike the perſon propoſed 
to them, a noble freedom of mind which diſdains to love 
or hate by the caprice of others. 

Arabella, ſtrengthening her own reſolutions by thoſe 
examples of heroic diſobedience, told her father, with 


great ſolemnity of accent, that ſhe would always obey 
him in all juſt and reaſonable things; and, being per- 


ſuaded that he would never attempt to lay any force 


upon her inclinations, ſhe would endeavour to maxe 


them conformable to his, and receive her couſin with 
that civility and friendſhip due to ſo near a relation, 
and a perſon whom he honoured with his eſteem, 

The marquis, having had frequent occaſions of admir- 
ing his daughter's eloquence, did not draw any unpleat- 
ing concluſion from the nice diſtinctions ſhe made; and, 
being perfecily aſſured of her conſent whenever he de- 


manded it, expected the arrival of his nephew with great 


impatience. 


Arabella, whoſe thoughts had been fully employed 
ſince this converſation with her father, was indulging | 
her meditations in one of the moſt retired walks in the 
garden; when ſhe was informed, by Lucy, that her 
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Fcouſin was come, and that the marquis had brought him 
into the garden to look for her. 
That inſtant they both entered the walk; when Ara- 
„et bella, prepoſſeſled as the was againſt any favourable 
but thoughts of the young Glanville, could not help betray- 
ry ing tome ſurpriſe at the gracetulneſs of his figure. 
of XR © Tt mult be confeſſed,” taid the to her attendant, with 
Za ſmile, that this lover my father has brought us, 
tis is no _contemptible perſon : nevertheleſs I feel an in- 
on vincible repugnance in myſelf againſt receiving him in 
that character. | 
As ſhe finiſhed theſe words, the marquis came ups 


1 0 
dy and preſented Mr, Glanville to her; wav, faluting her 
for with the freedom of a relation, gave her a dilguſt that 
re ſhewed itfelt immediarely in her fair face, which was 
nd over ſpread th ſuch a gloom, that the marquis was quite 
© MF aſtoniſhed at it. Indeed, Arabella, who expected he would 
ve bardly have preſumed to kiis her hand, was fo fur- 

priſed at his treeJom, in attempting her lips, that ſhe 
Ole not only exprefied her indignation by frowns, but gave 
th him to underitand he had mortally offended her. 


& Mr. Glanville, however, was neither ſurpriſed nor 
= angry at her reſentment ; but, imputing it to her coun- 
ce try education, endeavoured to railly her out of her ill- 
ke humour; and the marquis, being glad to fina a beha- 
th viour, which he thought proceeded from her diflike of 
n, = her couſin, was only an effect of an over-ſcrupulous 
1 madeſty, told her thit Mr. Glanville had committed no 


ir⸗ offence by laluting her, ſince that was a civility which 
al. was granted to all ſtrangers at the firit interview, and 
d, therefore could nut be retuſed to a relation. 

e- Since the world is ſu degenerate in its cuſtoms from 


at what it was for nerly, faid Arabelia, with a finule full 

= of contempt upon her couſin, * I am extremely happy 
in having lived in a folitule which has not yet expoled 
ng me to the mortification of being a witneſs to manners 
he I cannot approve ; for if every perſon I (hall meet with 
jr gor the future be ſo deficient in the'r reſpects to ladies as 
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32 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
© my couſin is, I ſhall not care how much I am ſecluded 
© from lociety.” 
© But, dear Lady Bella,“ interrupted Mr. Glanville 
gaily, * tell me, I beleech you, how I muſt behave to 
© pleaſe you; for I ſhould be extremely glad to be ho- 
© noured with your good opinion.” 
© The perton,* retumed ihe, © whom I muſt teach how 
© to acquire my good opinion, will, I am atraid, hardly 
© recompence me by his docility in learning, for the pains 
© I ſhould be at in inſtructing bim.” 
© But,* reſumed Glanvilie, that I may avoid any 
© more occaſions of offending you, only let me know 
© how you would be approached for the future. 
Since, anſwered ſhe, there is no neceſſity to re- 
© new the ceremony of introducing you again to me, I 
© have not a ſecond affront of that kind ts apprehend ; 
© but I pray tell me, if all cavaliers are as preſuming as 
© yourſelf ; and if a relation of your ſex does not think 
© a modeſt embrace from a lady a welcome ſufficiently 
© tender* ?? . 
e Nay, couſin,” cried Glanville, eagerly, © I am now 


© perſuaded you are in the right; an embrace is certainly 


to be preferred to a cold ſalute. What would I give, 
that the marquis would introduce me a ſecond time, 
© that I might be received with ſo delightful a welcome? 

The vavacity with which he ſpoke this was ſo ex- 


tremely diſagrecable to Arabella, that ſhe turned from 


him abruptly, and, ſtriking into another walk, ordered 
Lucy to tell him ſhe commanded him not to follow her. 

Mr. Glanville, however, who had no notion of the 
exact obedience which was expected from him, would have 
gone after her, notwithſtanding this prohibition, which 
Lucy delivered in a moſt peremptory manner, after her 
lady's examples; but the marquis, who had left the two 
young people at liberty to diſcourſe, and had walked 
on that he might not interrupt them, turning about, 
and ſeeing Glanville alone, called him to have ſome 
* The heronies, though they think a kiſs of the hand a great condeſcenſion 


to a lover, and never grant it without bluches and confuſion, yet make no 
icruple to embrace him upen every ſhort abſence, 


private 
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private diſcourle with him; and, for that time, ſpared 
Arabella the mortification of ſeeing her commands dil- 
= obcycd. 


CHAP. IX. 
In hicha Lower is ſeverely puniſhed for Fraults which 
the Reader never would have diſcovered, if he had not 
been tod. 
FEE marquis, though he had reſolved to give Ara- 
belle to his nephew, was deſi dus he ſhould firſt 
receive {ome impreſſions of tenderneſs for her, before he 
ablolutely decl red his reidlution; and ardently wiſhed 
he might be able to overcome that reluctance which ſhe 
{cemeu to have for marriage; but, though G:anville in 
a very few days became paſſionately in love wi h his 
charming couſin, yet ſhe diicovered fo ſtrong a diſlike 
to him, that the marquis feared it woul4 be difhcult to 
make her receive him for an huſband : he obſerved ſhe 
took all opportunities of avoiding his converſation ; and 
ſeemed always out of temper when he addreſſed an 
thing to her; but was well enough pleaſed when he diſ- 
courſed with him; and would liſten to the long conver- 
ſat ons they had togetner with great attention. 

The truth 1s, ſhe had too much diſcernment not to 
ſee Mr. Glanville had a great deal of merit; his perſon 
was perfectly handiome ; he poſſeſſed a great ſhare of un- 
derſtanding, an ealy temper, and a vivacity which 
charmed every one, but the inientible Arabella. 

She often wondered, that a man, who, as mne told her 
cor. hdant, was matter of fo many fine qualities, ſhould 
have a dipoſition ſo little capable of :ecling the paſſion 
of l,ve, with a delicacy and tei vour ſhe expected to in- 
</pire; or hat he, whoſe converſation was fo pleating 
on every other ſubject, ſhoul] make ſo poor a figure 
when he enterta ned her with matters of gallantry. 
However, added (he, * I ſhould be to blame to dehre 
* to be beloved by Mr. Gianvillez for I am periuaded 
that paſſion would cauſe no retormation in the cvarieneſs 
of his manners to ladies, which makes him to diſ- 
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© agreeable to me, and might poſſibly increaſe my aver 
« ſton,” 


The marquis, having ſtudied his nephew's looks for 
ſeveral days, thought he ſaw inclination enough in them 8 
for Arabella, to make him receive the knowledge of his 
intention with joy: he, therefore, called him into his 
cloſet, and told him in few words, that, if his heart was 


not pre-engaged, and his daughter capable of making 
him happy, he reſolved to beſtow her upon him, toge- 
ther with all his eſtates, 
Mr. Glanville received this agreeable news with the 
ſtrongeſt expreſſions of gratitude; aſſuring his uncle, 
that Lady Belia, of all the women he had ever ſeen, 
was moſt agreeable to his taſte; and that he felt for her 
all the tenderneſs and affection his foul was capable of. 
I am glad of it, my dear nephew,” {aid the marquis, 
© embracing him: I will allow you,” added he, ſmiling, 
© but a few weeks to court her; gain her heart as ſoon 
© as you can, and when you bring me her conſent, your 
© marriage ſhall be ſolemnized immcdiately.” 
Mr. Glanville needed not a repetition of ſo agreeable 
a command: he left his uncle's clolet, with his heart 
filled with the expeCtation of his approaching happinels ; 
and, underfianding Arabella was in the garden, he went 
to her with the relolution to acquaint her with the per- 
miſſion her father had given him to make his addreſſes 
to her. | 
He found his fair couſin, as uſual, accompanied with 
her women; and, ſeeing that, notwithſtanding his ap- 
proach, they ſtill continued to walk with her, and im- 
patient of the reſtraint they laid him under, © I beleech, 
you, couſin,” ſaid he, © let me have the p:caſue of walk- 
© ing with you alone: what necellity is there for always 
© having ſo many witneſſes of our converſation ?—Y ou 
© may retire," ſaid he, ſpecking to Lucy, and the other 
woman; „I have ſomething to lay to your lady in 
private.“ 
Stay, 1 command you, ſaid Arabella, bluſhing at 


an inſolence fo uncommon, and take orders from no 


© one 
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gone but myſelf.—I pray you, Sir,” purſued ſhe, frown- 
ing, © what intercourſe of ſecrets is there between you 
and me, that you expect I ſhould tavour you with a 
private converſation? an advantage which none of 
your lex ever boaſted to have gained from me, and 
which, haply, you ſhould be the laſt upon whom I 
*Z* ſhould beſtow it.” | 
Xt <« You have the ſtrangeſt notions,” anſwered Glanville, 
ſmiling at the pretty anger ſhe diſcovered : * certainly 
you may hold a private converſation with any gentle- 
man, without giving offence to decorum; and I may 
p plead a right to this happineſs above any other, ſince I 
a 8 have the honour to be your relation.“ 


== * It is not at all ſurpriſing,” reſumed Arabella, grave- 
ly, © that you and I ſhould differ in opinion upon this 


W © occaſion : I don't remember that ever we agreed in any 
thing; and I am apt to believe, we never ſhall.” 
Ah! don't ſay fo, Lady Bella, interrupted he: 
what a proſpect of miſery you lay before me! for, if 
we are always to be oppoſite to each other, it is neceſ- 
XX © ſary you mult hate me as much as I admire and love 
== © you.” | | OR 
| Theſe words, which he accompanied with a gentle 
preſſure of her hand, threw the aſtoniſned Arabella into 
ſuch an exceſs of anger and ſhame, that, for a few mo- 
ments, ſne was unable to utter a word. | 

What a horrid violation this, of all the laws of gal- 
lantry and reſpect, which decree a lover to ſuffer whole 
years in filence before he declares his flame to the divine 
object that cauſes it; and then with awful tremblings 
"=D = ſubmiſhve proſtrations at the feet of the offended 

fair! 

Arabella could hardly believe her ſenſes when ſhe 
W heard a declaration, not only made without the uſual 
forms, bur alſo, that the preſumptuous criminal waited 
for an anſwer without ſeeming to have any apprehenſion 
of the puniſhment to which he was to be doomed ; and 
that, inſtead of deprecating her wrath, he looked with a 

| ſmiling 


an indignity. 


has filled me with, ſaid ſhe to him, affecting more 
ſcorn than anger, *tis becaule I hold you too mean for 


vou love the, go and find your puniſhment in that ab- 


and contemptuous in the ſpeech ſhe had made, that he E : 
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ſmiling wonder upon her eyes, as it he did not fear their Z 
lightning would ſtrike him dead. Y 


Indeed, it was ſcarce poſlible for him to help ſmiling 
and wondering too, at the extraordinary action oi Ara. 
bella; for, as ſoon as he had pronounced thoſe fata! 
words, ſhe ſtarted back two or three ſteps; caſt a looE 
at him tuil of the higheſt ind gnation; and, lifting up 1 
her fine eyes to heaven, ſeemed, in the langu ge of ro- 
mance, to accuſe the gods for ſubjecting her to to cruc] 

The tumult of her thoughts being a little ſettled, ſue 
turned again towards Glanville, whoſe countenance ex. . 


preſſing nothing of that contuſion and anxiety common to + 


an adorer in fo critical a circumſtance, her rage returned 2 5 
with greater violence than ever. | 
© If I do not expreſs all the reſentment your inſolence 


AS 


© my reſentment; but never hope for my pardon for 
c your preſumptuous confeſſion of A paſſion 1 could al. 3 ; 
© moſt deſpiſe myſelf for inipiring. If it be true that 


© ſence to which I doom you; and never hope I will 
« ſuffer a perſon in my preſence, who has affronted me 
cin the manner you have done.“ | 1 

Saying this, fhe walked away, making a ſign to him 
not to follow her. | = 

Mr. Glanville, who was at firſt diſpoſed to laugh at 
the ſtrange manner in which ſhe received his expreſſions 
of eſteem for her, found ſomething ſo extremely haughty 2 | 


was almoſt mad with vexation. J 

As he had no notion of his couſin's heroic ſentiments, 
and had never read romances, he was quite ignorant of 
the nature of his offence; and ſuppoſing the ſcorn ſhe 
had expreſſed for him was founded upon the difference of 
their rank and fortune, his pride was ſo ſenſibly morti . ſt 
fied at that thought, and at her ſo inſolently forbidding 
him her preſence, that he was once inclined to ſhew his % 
| reſentment 
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Wreſentment of ſuch ungenteel uſage, by quitting the caſ- 
tle without taking leave even of the marquis, who, he 
"3 WT thought, could not be ignorant of the reception he was 
XX likely to meet with from his daughter, and ought to 
have guarded him againſt it, if he really meant him fo 
"XX well as he ſremed to do. 

up FF As he was extremely violent and haſty in his refolu- 
tions, and nicely ſenbſile oi the leait affront, he was not 


vel in a condition to reaſon juſtly upon the marquis's con- 

duct in this affair; and while he was flutuating with a 
ſhe 8 thouſand different reſolutions, Lucy came to him with 
*g a billet from her lady, which ſhe delivered without ſtay- 
40 W ing till he opened it, and was ſuperſcribed in this 
\- | 


manner 


Arabella to the moſt preſumptuous Man in the World, 


ce 

WM S . * . » 
"re 88 © YOU ſeem to acknowledge ſo little reſpect and de- 
for 3 © ference for the commands ot a lady, that I am afraid 
tor 3&8 © it will be but too neceflary to reiterate that which, at 


« parting, I laid upon you: know, then, that I abſo- 
© Jutely inſiſt upon your repairing, in the only manner 
© you are able, the affront you have put upon me; 
which is, by never appearing before me again. If 
you think proper to confine me to my chamber, by 
continuing here any longer, you will add diſobe- 
im l dience to the crime by which you have already mortally 
8 © offended 

at © ARABELLA.' 
ns % The ſuperſcription of this letter, and the uncommon 
ſtyle of it, perſuaded Mr. Glanville, that what he had 

he been fooliſh enough to reſent as an affront, was deſigned 
as a jeſt, and meant to divert him as well as herlelf ; 
he examined her behaviour again, and wondered at his 
ſtupidity in not diſcovering it before. His reſentment 
[vaniſhing immediately, he returned to the houſe; and 
went, without ceremony, to Arabella's apartment, 
WE which he entered before ſhe perceived him, being in a 
profound muſing at one of the windows: the noiſe he 
made in approaching her, obliged her at laſt to look up; 


VoL, 1. D when 
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when ſtarting, as if ſhe had ſeen a baſiliſk, ſhe flew ic | 


her cloſet, and ſhutting the door with great violence, 1 


commanded him to leave her chamber immediately. 


Mr. Glanville, {till ſuppoſing her in jeſt, entreated WY 
her to open the door; but, finding ſhe continued ob- 
ſtinate, Well,“ ſaid he, going away, 1 ſhall be re. 
© venged on you ſome time hence, and make you reperit 8 


© the tricks you play me now.” 


Arabella not being able to imagine any thing by theſe 8 
words he ſpoke in raillery, but that he really, in the 
ſpite and anguiſh of his heart, threatened her with exe. 


cuting lome terrible enterprize; ſhe did not doubt but 


he either intended to carry her away, or, thinking her ; 
averſion to him proceeded from his having a rival bappy 5 
enough to be eſteemed by her, thoſe my ſterious words he 
had uttered related to his deſign of killing him; fo that _ 


25 ſhe knew he could diſcover no rival to wreak his re- 


venge upon, ſhe feared that, at once to ſatisfy that Yb 
paſſion, as well as his love, he would make bimſelf mai. &: 
ter of her liberty: For, in fine,” ſaid ſhe, 10 Lucy, to 
whom ſhe communicated all her thoughts, „have I no: 
© every thing to apprehend from a man who knows !v i 
© little how to treat my ſex with the reſpect which is our a: 


© duz; and who, after having, contrary to the timorous 8 
«© nature of that paſſion, inſulted me with a free declara- W 
© ticn of love, treated my commands with the utmoſt 8 


£ contempt by appearing before me again; and even 
© threatens me with the revenge he is meditating at this Rm 


4 moment.“ 


Had Mr. Glanville been preſent, and heard the terri- 
ble misfortunes which ſhe preſaged from the few words 
he had jeſtingly ſpoke, he would certainly have made her i 
quite furious, by the diverſion her miſtake would have 
afforded him. But the more ſhe reflected on his words, li: 
the more ſhe was perſuaded of the terrible purpoſe f 


them. | 


It was in vain to acquaint her father wi'h the reaſons mb | 
ſhe had for diſliking his choice; his reſolution was 


fixed, and if ſhe did not voluntarily conform to it, the 
Re ns expoſed | 


We . THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 39 
=>: ooſcd herſelf to the attempts of a violent and unjuſt 
oer, who would either prevail upon the marquis to 
y a force upon her inclinations, or to make hinlelt 
Poaſter of her perion, and never ceaſe perſecuting her till 
c had obliged her to give him her hand. . 

W Having realoned herſelf into a perfect conviction that 


1 72 . 
2 J. 


2-3 


*Ddcroine that voluntarily left her father's houſe, however 


*% 
Ve 


Numſtances with herlelf, who was without a favoured 
Ppoer, for whole ſake it might have been believed ſhe had 
ade an elopement, which would have been highly pre- 
aicial to her glory; and as there was no foundation for 
Iny ſuſpicion of that Kind in her cale, ſhe thought there 
Fas nothing to hinder her from withdrawing from a 
rannical exzrtion of parental authority, and the ſecret 
achinations of a lover, whoſe aim was to take away 
er liberty, either by obliging her to marry him, or by 
bing her a priſoner, 


CHAP. X. 


tains ſeveral Incidents, in which the Reader is ex- 
Lo petted to be extremely intereſted. | 
KA RABELLA had {ſpent ſome hours in her cloſet, 
» revolving a thouſand different ſtratagems to eſcape 
In the misfortune that threatened her, when ſhe was 
crrupted by Lucy; who, after deſiring admittance, 
er ormed her, that the marquis, having rode out to 
= e the air that evening, had fallen from his horſe and 
aieed lone hurt; that he was gone to bed, and defired 
lee her. | 
8A abella, hearing her father was indiſpoſed, ran to 
„ exceſſively alarmed; and reflecting on the reſo- 
on ſh; had juſt before taken, of leaving him, which 
8 D 2 | aggravated 


= — I * 
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aggravated her concern, ſhe came to his bedſide with "3 | 
her eyes ſwimming in tears. Mr, Glanville was r h 
near him; but riſing at her appearance to give her his : Z 
chair, which ſhe accepted without taking any notice of 
him, he ſtood at fome diſtance contemplating her face, 3 „ 
to which ſorrow had given lo many charms, that he 4 
gazed on her with an eagerneſs and delight that could | 
not eſcape her obtervation. wy 

She bluſhed cxceſſively at the paſſionate looks he gare 
her; and finding the marquis's indiſpoſition not conſi. 
derable enough to ohHlige her to a conſtant attendance at | 
his bed-fide, the took the firſt opportunity of returning | 
to her chamber; but *s ſhe was going out, Glanville | 3 
preſented his hand to lead her up ſtairs, which ſhe! 2 
(corntully retuſing— | WP 

Sure, coufin,* ſaid he, a little piqued, you are not 
© diipoſed to carry on your ill- natuied jeſt any far. © 
ther?“ = 

If you imagined I jeſted with you,* ſaid Arabell, 2 
J am rather to accule the flowneſs of your underftand- 7 
ing, for your perſiſting in treating me thus 1 
© than the inſolence I firtt imputed it to: but, What. 2 S 
© ever is the cauſe of it, I now tell you again, that you 
© have extremely offended me; and if my father's illness 
did not ſet bounds to my reſentment at preſent, 3 
© would make you know, that I would not ſuffer the in- 
© jury you do me ſo patiently.” 8 

© Since you would have me to believe you are ſerious, 
replied Glanville, © be pleaſed to let me know what 0. 
© tence it is you complain of; for I proteſt I am qui 
Cat a loſs to underſtand you.” 

© Was it not enough, reſumed Arabella, © to affront 
© me with an inſolent declaration of your paſſion, but 3 

you muſt allo, in con'empt of my commands to the 1 
© contrary, appear before me again, purſue me to my; 4 1 
© chamber, and uſe the moſt brutal menaces to me? 2 

Hold, pray, Madam,“ interrupted Glanville, © ard 


« ſuffer me to aſk you, it it is my preſumption in de- 
0 caring 


r 
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claring myſelt your admirer that you are ſo extremely, 


offended at?“ 
RS < Doubtleſs it is, Sir,“ anſwered Arabella; and 
ſuch a pretu;mption as, without the aggravating cir- 


cumſtances you have fince added to it, is ſufficient to 


make me always your enemy.“ 


beg pardon,“ returned Mr, Glanville, gravely, 


for that offence; and allo for ſtaying any longer in 


a houſe which you have to genteelly turned me out of.“ 


8 My pardon, Mr. Glanville,” reſumed ſhe, * 1s not la 


eaſily gained: time, and your repentance, may, in- 
deed, do much towards obtaining it.” 

Saying this, ſhe made a ſign to him to retire, for he 
ad walked up with her to her chamber; but finding he 


1 
h 


14 
7 
: 


id not obey her, for really, he was quite unacquainted 


ith theſe forts of dumb commands, the haſtily retired 


Wo her cloſet, leſt he ſhould attempt to move her pity by 


ny expreſſions of deſpair for the cruel banifhment the 
ad doomed him to. 


== Mr. Glanville, ſeeing ſhe had ſhut herſelf up in her 
lolet, left her chamber, and retired to his own, more 
ontounded than ever at the behaviour of his couſin. 


Her bidding him fo peremptorily to leave the houſe, 


oould have equally periuaded him of her ignorance and 


V1} 3 
Us ll breeding, had not the elegance of her manners, in 
, 1 y other relpect, proved the contrary; nor was it 
in. oſhble to doubt ſhe had a great ſhare of underſtanding, 
ce her converſation, ſingular as ſome of her ſentiments 
us, Wcemed to him, was far ſuperior to moſt other ladies. 
t of. Therefore, he concluded the affront he had received 
Juite proceeded from her diſdain to admit the addrefles of any 
cron whole quality was inferior to hers; which, pro- 


ably, was increaſcd by ſome particular diſlike the had 


o his perion, 
His honour would not permit him to make uſe of 


hat advantage her father's authority could give nim; 


Pad, wholly engroiled by his reſentment of the ulage he 
2 ad received from her, he relolved to itt out for London 


obe next day without ſeeing the marquis, trom whom 


— 23 he 
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was apprehenſive of ſome endeavours to detiin FR © 
um. 1 
Having taken this reſolution, he ordered his ſervant 
to have the horſes ready early in the morning; and 
without taking any notice of his intention, he left the 
caſtle, riding as faſt as poſſible to the next ſtage, from 
whence he wrote to his uncle; and, diſpatching a me(. 
ſenger with his letter, held on his way to London, 
The marquis being pretty well recovered from his 
indiſpoſition by a good nighœs reſt, ſent for Mr. Glan- 
ville in the morning, to walk with him, as was his 
cuſtom, in the garden; but hearing he had rode out, 
theugh he imagined it was only to take the air, yet he 
could not help accuſing him, in his own thoughts, of a 
little neglect; for which he reſolved to chide him when 8 
he returned: but his long ſtay filling him with ſome 
ſurpriſe, he was beginning to expreſs his fears that 
lomething had befallen him, to Arabella, who was then 
with him, when a ſervant preſented him the letter, 
which Mr. Glanville's meflenger had that moment 
brought, . 
The marquis caſting his eyes on the direction, and 
knowing his nephew's hand, Bleſs me, l' cried he, 
extremely ſurpriſed, What can this mean ?—Bella,' 
added he, here's a letter from your couſin,” VE 
Arabella, at theſe words, ſtarted up; and preventing 
her father, with a reſpe&ful ad ion, from opening it, 
I beleech you, my lord,” ſaid ſhe, before you read 
c this letter, ſuffer me to aſſure you, that if it contains 
© any thing fatal, I am not at all acceſſary to it: it is 
© true, I have baniſhed my couſin as a puniſhment for 
the offence he was guiity of towards me; but, heaven 
is my witnels, I did not deſire his death; and if he 
© has taken any violent reiolution againſt himſelf, he has 
greatly exceeded my commands. 
The marquis, whoſe ſurpriſe was conſiderably in- 
creaſed by theſe words, haſtily broke open the letter, 
which ſhe perceiving, hurried out of the room; and, 
locking herſelf up in her cloſet, began to — 1 
ö eHee 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 43 
effect of her charms, as if ſhe was perfectly aſſured of 
her couſin's death. 

The marquis, however, who, from Lady Bella's ex- 
clamation, had prepared himſelf for the knowledge of 
ſome very extraordinary accident, was leſs ſurpriſed 
than he would otherwiſe have been at the contents; 
which were as follow—— | 


My Lord, | 
© AS my leaving your houſe ſo abruptly will cer- 
* tainly make me appear guilty of a moſt unpardonable 
© rudeneſs, I cannot diſpenſe with myſelf from acquaint- 
© ing your lordſhip with the cauſe; though, to ſpare the 
© reproaches Lady Bella will probably caſt on me for 
doing ſo, I could wiſh you knew it by any other 
means. | a 
But, my lord, I value your eſteem too much to 
© hazard the loſs of it by ſuffering you to imagine that 
© I am capable of doing any thing to diſpleaſe you. 
© Lady Bella was pleaſed to-order me to ſtay no longer 
© in the houſe, and menaced me with ſome very terrible 
© ulage, if I dilobeyed her: ſhe uled ſo many other con- 
© temptuous expreſſions to me, that, I am perſuaded, I 
© ſhall never be ſo happy as to poſſeſs the honour you de- 
« ſigned for, my lord, your moſt obedient, &c. 
© CHARLES GLARVILLE.“ 


When the marquis had read this letter, he went to 
his daughter's apartment with an inteation to chide her 
leverely for the uſage of his nephew; but ſeeing her 
come to meet him with her eyes bathed in tears, he in- 
{ſenſibly loſt ſome part of his reſentment. | 

Alas! my lord,” faid ſhe, © I know you come pre- 
* pared to load me with reproaches upon my coulin's 
© account; but I beſeech your lordihip, do not aggra- 
vate my ſorrows: though I baniſhed Mr. Glanville, 
©I did not deſire his death; and, queſtionleſs, it he 
* knew how I re/ezt it, his ghoſt would be fatisfied with 
* the facrifice I make him. 

The 
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The marquis not being able to help ſmiling at this 
conceit, which he ſaw had ſo ſtrongly poſſeſſed her ima- 
gination, that ſhe had no ſort of doubt but that her con- 
fm was dead, aſked her, it ſhe really believed Mr. 
Glanville loved her well enough to die with grief at her 
ill uſage of him. 5 

If,“ ſaid ſhe, © he loves me not well enough to die 
* for me, he certainly loves me but little; and I am the 
© leſs obliged to him.” | 

© But I defire to know,* interrupted the marquis, 
for what crime it was you took the liberty to baniih 
him from my houſe?? 

I baniſhed him, my lord,” reſumed ſhe, * for his pre- 
* ſumption in telling me he loved me.” 

© That preſumption, as you call it, though I know 
© not for what reaſon,” ſaid the marquis, was autho- 
© riſked by me; therefore know, Bella, that I not only 
permit him to love you, but I allo expect you ſhould 
* endeavour to return his affection, and look upon him 
* as the man whom TI deſign for your huſband : there's 
© his letter, purſued he, putting it into her hand, © I 
* bluſh for the rudenels you have been guilty oft; but 
© endeavour to repair it by a more obliging behaviour 
for the future: J am going to ſend after him immedi- 
© ately to prevail upon him to return; therefore write 
him an apology, I charge you, and have it done by the 
time my meſlenger is ready to {et out.“ 

Saying this, he went out of the room: Arabella ea- 
gerly opened the letter, and finding it in a ſtyle ſo diffe- 
rent from what ſhe expected, her diſlike of him returned 
with more violence than ever. 

© Ah! the traitor !* ſaid ſhe aloud, is it thus that he 
© endeavours to move my compaſſion ? How greatly did 
* I over-rate his affection, when J imagined his deſpair 
was capable of killing him ?—Diſloyal man!“ pur ſued 
ſhe, walking about, is it by complaints to my father 
* that thou expetteſt to ſucceed ? And dolt thou imagine 
the heart of Arabella is to be won by violence and 
© pultice ?? 

| L 
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In this wanner ſhe waſted the time allotted for her to 

write; and when the marquis ſent for her letter, hay- 
W ing no intention to comply, ſhe went to his chamber, 
W conjuring him not to oblige her to a condeſcenſion lo un- 
W worthy of her. | 
= The marquis, being now exccilively angry with her, 
*XT roſe up in a fury, and, leading her to his wriung-deſk, 
ordered her inſtantly to write to her couſin, 

© If I muſt write, my lord,” ſaid ſhe, ſobbing, pray 
© be ſo good as to dictate what I muſt ſay.” | 

© Apologize for your rude behaviour, ſaid the mar- 
quis; * and deſire him, in the moſt obliging manner you 
© can, to return.“ 

Arabella, ſeeing there was a neceſſity for obeying, 
took up the pen, and wrote the following billet— 


« The Unfortunate Arabella to the moſt Ungenerous 
| © Glanville. | 
IT is not by the power I have over you, that I 
© command you to return, for I difclaim any empire 
over ſo unworthy a {ſubject ; but, fince it is my father's 
* pleaſure I ſhould invite you back, I muſt Jet you 
0 ee that I repeal your baniſhment, and expect you 
will immediately return with the meſſenger who brings 
© this: however, to ſpare your acknowledgments, 
Know, that it is in obedience to my father's abſolute 
commands that you receive this mandate from 
© ARABELLA,? 
Having finiſhed this billet, ſhe gave it to the mar- 
quis to read; who, finding a great deal of his own 
haughtineſs of temper in it, could not reſolve to check. 
her for a diſpoſition ſo like his own: yet he told her 
her ſtyle was very uncommon. And pray, added he, 
ſmiling,, * who taught you to ſuperſcribe your letters 
* thus, © The unfortunate Arabella to the moſt unge- 
“ nerous Glanville? Why, Bella, this ſuperſcription 
* is wholly calculated for the bearer's information: but 
come, alter it immediately; for I do not chuſe my meſ- 
| | © lenger 


Ty Cov 
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© ſenger thould know that you are unfortunate, or that ſl 


© my nephew 1s ungenerous, 1 

Pray, my lord,” replied Arabella, © content yourſelf 
© with what I have already done in obedience to your | 
© commands, and ſuffer my letter to remain as it is:“ 
© methitiks it is but reaſonable I ſhould expreſs ſome 
© little reſentment at the complaint my couſin has been 
© plealed to make to you againſt me; nor can I poſſibly 
make any letter more obliging, without being guilty 
© of an unpardonable meanneſs.” | 

© You are a ſtrange girl,* replied the marquis, tak- 
ing the letter, and incloſing it in one from himſelf; in 
which he earneſtly intreated his nephew to return, 
threatening him with his diſpleaſure it he diſobeyed and 
alluring him that his daughter, would receive him 
as well as he could poſlibly deſire. | 

The meſſenger being diſpatched, with orders to ride 
poſt, and overtake the young gentleman, he obeyed his 
orders lo well, that he came up with him at ———; 
where he intended to lodge that night, 

Mr. Glanville, who expected his uncle would make 
uſe of ſome methods to recal him, opened his letter 
without any greac emotion; but ſeeing another incloſed, 
his heart leaped to his mouth, not doubting but it was 
a letter from Arabella; but the contents ſurpriſed him 
ſo much, that he hardly knew whether he ought to look 
upon them as an invitation, to return, or a new affront, 
her words were ſo diſtant and haughty. The ſuper- 
ſcription being much the ſame w:th a billet he had re- 
ceived from her in the garden, which had made him con- 
clude her in jeſt, he knew not what to think of it. 
© One would {wear this dear girl's head is turned,” faid 
he, to himſelf, © if ſhe had not more ait than her whole 
ex beſides. 

After reading Arabella's letter ſeveral times, he at 
laſt opened his uncle's; and ſeeing the preſſing inſtances 
he made him to return, he reſolved to obey; and the 
next morning he (et out for the caſtle. 


Arabella, 
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Arabella, during the time her couſin was expected, 
ES ppcared to melancholy and reſerved, that the marquis 
s extremely uneiſy, * You have never,” {aid he to 
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1 her, diſobeyed me in any one action of your life; and 
11 may with reaſon expect you will conform to my will 
1 © in the choice I have made of a huſband for you, ſince 
1 it is impoſſible to make any objection either to his per- 


certainly not unworthy of you, though he has not a 
title.“ 

« My firſt wiſh, my lord,” replied Arabella, is to 
live üngle, not being deſirous of entering into any en- 
gagement which may hinder my ſolicitude and cares, 
and leſſen my attendance upon the beſt of fathers, who, 
till now, has always moſt tenderly complied with my 
inclinations in every thing: but if it is your abſolute 
command that I ſhould marry, give me not to one, 
who, though he has the honour to be allied to you, 
has neither merited your eſteem, or my favour, by any 
action worthy of his birth, or the paſſion he pretends 


0 
bon or mind; and being the fon of my ſiſter, he is 
£ 5 [ 4 
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has he deſerved the diſtinction with which you honour 
him? Has he ever delivered you from any conſiderable 
danger? Has he ſaved your life, and hazarded his own 
tor you, upon any occaſion whatever? Has he merited 
my eſteem by his ſufferings, fidelity, and reſpect? or, 
by any great and generous action, given me a teltimo- 
ny of his love, which ſhould oblige me to reward him 
with my affection? Ah! my lord, I beſeech you, 
think not ſo unworthily of your daughter, as to be- 
ſtow her upon one who has done ſo little to deferve her: 
if my happineſs be dear to you, do not precipitate me 
into a ſtate from whence you cannot recal me, with a 
« perlon whom I can never affect.“ | 
She would have gone on, but the marquis interrupted 
her ſternly. I'll hear no more,“ ſaid he, of your 
W © tooliſh and ridiculous objections. What ſtuff is this 
you balk of? What ſervice am I to expect from my 
nephew? And by what ſufferings is he to merit your 
| | eſteem? 
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to have for me; for in fine, my lord, by what ſervices 
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© efteem? Afﬀlure yourſelt, Arabella,“ continued he, « 
* that I will never pardon you, if you preſume to treat BW poi 
my nephew in the manner you have done: I preceive cor 


© you have no real objection to make to him; therefore ma 
I expect you will endeavour to obey me without reluc- 
© tance; for, ſince you ſeem to be ſo little acquainted # 
© with what will molt conduce to your own happineſs, 
you mult not think it ſtrange, it J inſiſt upon direct. 
© ing your choice in the molt important buſineſs of 
© your lite.“ 2 

Arabella was going to reply, but the marquis ordered 
her to be filent ; and ſhe went to her own apartment in 
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ſo much afflict ion, that ſhe thought her misfortunes were 
not exceeded by any ſhe had ever read. the 
CHAP. xl. 9 
In which a logical Argument is unſeaſonably interrupted. 
1 marquis was alſo extremely uneaſy at her ob- no 
ſtinacy: he deſired nothing more ardently than to or 
marry her to his nephew; but he could not reſolve to dil 
force her conſent 3 and, however determined he appeared 
to her, yet, in reality, he intended only to uſe perſua ME « } 
ſions to effect what he deſired ; and, from the natural «1 
ſweetneſs of her temper, he was ſometimes not with- «« 
out hopes that ſhe might. at laſt be prevailed upon to 
comply. | | F 
His nephew's return reſtored him to part of his uſual 5 
tranquillity : after he had gently chid him for ſuffering 
himſelf to be- ſo far tranſported with his reſentment at c 
the little humours of a lady, as to leave his houſe with- WY *« 
out acquainting him, he bid him go to Arabella, and * 
endeavour to make his peace with her, 6 
Mr. Glanville accordingly went to her apartment, s 
reſolving to oblige her to come to {ome explanation with 
him concerning the offence ſhe complained of ; but that 
fair incenſed lady, who had taken ſhelter in her cloſet, c 
ordered Lucy to tell him ſhe was indifpoled, and could , 
not lee him, | „ 8 
Glanville, 6 
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Glanville, however, comforted himſelf for this diſap- 
7 pointment by the hopes of ſeeing her at ſupper ; and ac- 
=X cordingly ſhe came when the ſupper-bell rung, and, 
making a very cool compliment to her couſin, placed 
Therſelf at table. The loft langour that appeared in her 
eyes, gave ſuch an additional charm to one of the love- 
lieſt faces in the world, that Glanville, who fat op- 
poſite to her, could not help gazing on her with a very 
particular attention; he often ſpoke to her, and aſked 


* © & FF w- 


her trifling queſtions, for the ſake of hearing the ſound | 


| 1 of her voice, Which ſorrow had made inchantingly 
ſweet. | 
%: When ſupper was over, ſhe would have retired ; but 
the marquis deſired her to ſtay and entertain her couſin, 
X while he went to look over {ome diſpatches he had re- 
ccived from London. 
Arabella bluſhed with anger at this command ; but 
not daring to dilobey, ſhe kept her eyes fixed on the 
ground, as if ſhe dreaded to hear ſomething that would 
diſpleaſe her. | 

Well, couſin,” ſaid Glanville, © though you deſire to 
have no empire over {o unworthy a ſubje& as myſelf, 
yet I hope you are not diſpleaſed at my returning, in 
« obedience to your commands. 

since I am not allowed any will of my own,“ ſaid ſhe, 
ſohing, it matters not whether I am pleaſed or diſ- 
* pleaſed ; nor is it of any conſequence to you to know. 

Indeed but it is, Lady Bella,“ interrupted he; for 
if I knew how to pleaſe you, I would never, if I could 
* help it, offend ; therefore, I beg you, tell me how I 
have diſobliged you; for certainly you have treated 
me as harſhly as if 1 had been guilty of fome very 
5 terrible offence. | 

© You had the boldneſs,” ſaid ſhe, * to talk to me of 
* love; and you well know that perſons of my ſex and 
quality are not permitted to liſten to ſuch diſcourſes; 
and if for that offence I baniſhed you my preſence, I 
did no more than decency required of me, and which 
5 I would yet do, were I miſtreſs of my own actions.“ 
Vol. I. E But 
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But is it poſſible, coulin,”* faid Glanville, „that you k 
can be angry with any one for loving you? Is that a . Ja 
* crime of ſo high a nature as to merit an eternal baniſh- . J 
* ment from your preſence i . yy 

© Without telling you,* ſaid Arabella, bluſhing © whe. 0 
© ther J am angry at being loved, it is ſufficient you know, = 
that I will not pardon the man who ſhall have the pre- -1 
© ſumption to tell me he loves me.” 6 12 

But, Madam, interrupted Glanville, * if the perſon .. 
© who tells you he loves you, be of a rank not beneath . 
© ycu, I conceive you are not at all injured by the ta- . 75 
© yourable ſentiments he feels for you; and though you | 5 
© are not diſpoſed to make any returns to his paſſion, 58 
yet you are cel tainly obliged to him for his good opt» wy 
nion.“ 's 

Since love is not voluntary,” re replied Arabella, 1 <a 
* am not obliged to any perſon tor loving me; tor, quel- 80 
6 tionleſs, if he could help it, he wou! Wa. | 2h 

© If it is not a voluntary favour,” interrupted Gla 5 
ville, it is not a voluntary offence ; and if you do wok 85 
© think yourſelf obliged by one, neither are you at liberty 4 

to be offended, with the other.“ ; 6 
© The queſtion,” ſaid Arabella, is not whether T C 

© ought to be offended at being loved, but whether it is th 
«© not an offence to be told I am ſo." a; 

© Tf there is nothing criminal in the paſſion itſelf, BR 11 
Madam, ' reſumed Glanville, „certainly there can be 0 
no crime in declaring it.“ S | f 

However ſpecious your arguments may appear,” in- 5 
terrupted Arabella, I am perſuaded it is an unpardon- - 
able crime to tell a lady you love her; and though 1 aj] 
Thad nothing elſe to plead, yet the authori ity of cuitom WR .. 
© is ſufficient to prove it.“ i 

* Cuſtom, Lady Bella, ſaid Glanville, ſmiling, * 1s | 1 
© wholly on my ſide; for the ladies are fo far from being 0 
* diſpleaſed at the addreſſes of their lovers, that their m 
6 chiefett care is to gain them, and their greateſt triumph he 
© to hear them talk of their paſſion: ſo, Madam, I hope 10 


* you will allow that argument has no force,” 
I do 
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I do not know,” an{wered. Arabella, * what ſort of 
ladies they are who allow ſuch unbecoming liberties ; but 
J am certain, that Statira, Parifatis, Cleha, Mandana, 
„anch all the illuſtrious heroines of antiquity, whom it 
is a glory to reſemble, would never admit of fuch dif 
courſes.“ | 
Ah! for Heaven's ſake, couſin,” interrupted Glan- 
grille, endeavouring to ſtifle a laugh, © do not ſuffer your- 
delt to be governe od by ſuch antiquated maxims! The 
world is quite different to what it was in thoſe days; 
and the ladies in this age would as ſoon follow the 
W< {aſhions of the Greek and Roman ladies, as mimic 


as ill as the other.“ 

J am ſure,” replied Arabella, * the world is not more 
virtuous now than it was in their days, and there is 

good reaſon to believe it is not much wiſer; and Ido not 
lee why the manners of this age are to be per ferred to 
thoſe of former ones, unleſs they are wiſer and better: 
however, I cannot be perſuaded that things are as you 
lay, but that when J am a little better acquainted with 
the world, I ſhall find as many perſons who reſemble 
Oroondates, Artaxerxes, and the illuſtrious lover of 
Clelia, as thole who are like Tiribaſes, Artaxes, and 
the pic{uming and inſolent Glanville.“ 

By the epithets you give me, Madam, ' ſaid Glan- 
ile, * I find you have placed me in very bad company: 
but pray, Madam, if the illuſtrious lover of Clelia 
bad never diſcovered his paſſion, how would the world 
have come to the knowledge of it ?? | 
= * He did not diſcover his paſſion, Sir,” reſumed Ara» 
ella, till, by he fervices he did the noble Clelius, 
5 and his incomparable daughter, he could plead ſome 
WS title to their efteem : he ſeveral times preſerved the life 


'* WS of that renowned Roman; delivered the beautiful Clelia 
> when ſhe was a captive 3 and, in fine, conferred fo 
ri many obligations upon them, and all their friends, as 
he might well expect to be pardoned by the divine Clelia 
tor daring to love her. Never theleſs, ſhe uſed him 
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their manners; and, I believe, they would become one 
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_ © baniſhed him allo from her preſence; and it was along J 
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very harſhly when he firſt declared his paſſion, and | - 


time before the could prevail upon herſelf to compa!- 
© fhonate his ſufferings.” 1 
The marquis coming in, interrupted Arabella; upon 2 
which ſhe took occaſion to retire, leaving Glanville more 
captivated with her than ever. b 
He found her uſage of him was grounded upon ex- 
amples ſhe thought 1 it her duty to follow; and, ſtrange 8 
as her notions of life appeared, yet they were ſupported 1 
wita to much wit and delicacy, that he could not help 
admiring her, while he foreſaw the oddity of her bunou 
would throw innumerable difficulties in his way beton 
he ſhould be able to obtain her. = 
However, as he was really paſſionately in love with bk: 


her, he reſolved to accommodate himſelf, as much ij 


poſſible, to her taſte, and endeavour to gain her hear 
by a behaviour moſt agreeable to her: he therefore al. 
ſumed an air of great diſtance and reſpect ; never men-| 


8 


e Tr 


__ tioned his affections, nor the intent ions of her father in 5 


his favour; and the marqius, obſerving his daughter : | 
converſed with him with leſs reluctance than uſual, Tear: | 
ing to time, and the merit of his nephew, to diſpoſe he: 
to comply with his deſires, reſolved not to interpoſe his 
authority in an affair upon which her own happineſs o 
much depended. 8 


CHAP. XII. 


In which the Reader will find a Specimen of the tri 
Pathetic, in a Speech of Oroondates—the Adventure o 
the Books. |} 
1 ſaw the change in her couſin's heh. | 

viour with a great deal of ſatisfaction; for ſh: MK 
did not doubt but his paſſion was as ſtrong as ever, but 
that he forbore, through reſpect, from entertaining he: 
with any expreſſions of it: therefore ſhe now converſed 
with him with the greateſt ſweetneſs and compliance; 
ſhe would walk with him for ſeveral hours in the gar- 
den, kaning upon his arm, and charmed him to the Ja 


degree 
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degree of admiration by the agreeable ſallies of her wit, 
and her fine reaſoning upon every ſubject he propoſed. 

It was with the greateſt difficulty he reſtrained himſelf 
from telling her a thouſand times a day that he loved her 
to exceſs, and conjuring her to give her conlent to her 
father's defigns in his favour : but, though he could get 
over his fears of offending her, yet it was impoflible to 
expreſs any ſentiments of this nature to her, without 
having her women witneſſes of his diſcourſe, for when 
he walked with her in the garden, Lucy and another at- 
tendant always followed her; if he ſat with her in her 
own chamber, her women were always at one end of it; 
and when they were both in the marquis's apartment, 
where her women did not follow her, poor Glanville 


found himſelf embarraſſed by his preſence ; for conceiv- 


ing his nephew had opportunities enough of talking to 
his davghter in private, he always partook of their con- 
verſation. 

He paſſed ſome weeks in this manner, extremely cha- 
grined at the little progreſs he made; and was begin- 
ning to be heartily weary of the conſtraint he laid upon 
himſelf, when Arabella one day furniſned him, without 
deſigning it, with an opportunity of talking to her on 
the ſubject he wiſhed for. | 

© When I reflect, ſaid ſhe, laughing, * upon the dif- 
* ference there was between us ſome days ago, and the 
« familiarity in which we live at preſent, I cannot ima- 
* gine by what means you have arrived to a good fortune 


* you had fo little reaſon to expe& ; for, in fine, you 


© have given me no ſigns of repentance for the fault you 
committed, which moved me to baniſh you; and I am 
* not certain whether, in converſing with you in the 
© manner I do, I give you not as much reaſon to find 
fault with my too great eaſineſs, as you did me to be 


© diſpleaſed with your preſumption. 


Since, returned Glanville. I have not perſiſted in 
© the commiſſion of thole faults which diſpleaſed you, 
* what greater ſigns of repentance can you deſire, than 
* this retormation in my behaviour?“ 

E 3 But 


all his commands, and, fighting under his banners, | 
'© aſſiſt him to gain the poſſeſſion of his adored miltreſs, | 


c not till after numberleſs misfortunes, infinite ſervices, 
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But repentance ought to precede reforma ion? © 
replied Arabella, * otherwiſe, there is great room ⁊ d 


« to ſuſpe& it is only feigned; and a fincere repent. © 
© ance ſhews itſelf in ſuch viſible marks, that one can 


© hardly be deceived in that which is genuine. I have ' no 


© read of many indiſcreet lovers, who not ſucceeding in 


« their addrefles, have pretended to repent, and acted as w 


you do; that is, without giving any ſigns of contrition 


c for the fault they had committed, have eat and flept m 
c well, never loſt their colour, or grew one bit thinner by ti. 
« their ſorrow ; but contented themſelves with ſaying h. 
© they repented, and, without changing their diſpoſition © tc 


© fear of loſing any favourable opportunity of committing B* 
Cit again: but true repentance, as I was faying, not 
c only produces reformation, but the perſon who is 
© poſlefled of it voluntarily puniſhes himſelf for the faults 


© to renew their fault, only concealed their intention for it 
5 
: 
; 


© he has been guilty of. Thus, Mazares, deeply re- a 
© penting of the crime his paſſion for the divine Mandana BW © t 
© had forced him to commit; as a puniſhment, obliged et 
© himſelf to follow the fortune of his glorious rival, obey © 


© Such a glorious inſtance of ſelf-denial was, indeed, a 
e ſufficient proof of his repentance ; and infinitely more 
© convincing than the ſilence he impoſed upon hinileit BR 
© with reſpect to his paſſion. - 

© Oroondates, to puniſh himſelf for his preſumption, 
«© in daring to tell the admirable Statira that he loved her, 
© reſolved to die, to expiate his crime; and, doubtleſs, 
would have done fo, it his fair miſtreſs, at the entreaty 
© of her brother, had not commanded him to live.” 

© But pray, Lady Bella, interrupted Glanville, were 
© not theſe gentlemen happy at laſt in the poſſeſſion of 
© their miſtreſſes ?? 


« Doubtleſs they were, Sir, reſumed ſhe; but it was 


© and many dangerous adventures, in which their fidelity 
was put to the ſtrongeſt trials imaginable,” 


«I aw 
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J am glad, however, ſaid Glanville, * that the la- 
dies were not infenfible; for, ſince you do not diſap- 


1 _ 

7 " E prove of their compaſſion for their lovers, it is to be 
1 „ hoped you will not be always as inexorable as you are 
e " FE now. 1 | 

1 8 When I ſhall be ſo fortunate,” interrupted ſhe, * to 
s Mc meet with a lover who ſhall have as pure and perfect a 
n paiſion for me as Oroondates had for Statira, and give 
t me as many glorious proots of his conſtancy and affec- 
tion, doubtleſs I ſhall not be ungrateful ; but, fince I 
> have not the merits of Statira, I ought not to pretend 


(sto her good fortune; and ſhall be very well contented 
© if T eſcape the perſecutions which perſons of my ſex, 
who are not frightfully ugly, are always expoſcd to, 
without hoping to inſpire ſuch a paſhon as that of 
= © Oroondates. 5 

I ſhould be glad to be better acquainted with the 
actions of this happy lover, Madam, iaid Glanville; 
© that, forming myſelf upon his example, I may hope 
c = pleaſe a lady as worthy of my regard as Statira was 
© of his.“ : 

For Heaven's ſake, couſin,” replied Arabella, laugh- 
ing, how have you ſpent your time; and to what 
« ſtudies have you devoted your hours, that you could 
© find none to {pare for the peruſal of books from which 
© all uſeful knowledge may be drawn; which give us the 
« moſt ſhining examples of generoſity, courage, virtue, 
© and love; which regulate our actions, form our man- 
ners, and inſpire us with a noble deſire of emulating 
© thoſe great, heroic, and virtuous actions, which made 
© thole perſons fo glorious in their age, and fo worthy 
£ imitation in ours? However, as it is never too late 
© to improve, ſuffer me to recommend to you the 
© reading of theſe books, which will foon make you 
« diſcover the improprieties you have been guilty of; 
and will, probably, induce you to avoid them for the 
© future.“ | 

© T ſhall certainly read them, if you defire it, ſaid 
Glanville; and I have fo great an inclination to be 

| 2 agreeable 
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© agreeable to you, that I {hall embrace every rene 9 


© nity of becoming ſo; and will therefore take my in. * 
e ſtrüctions from theſe books, if you think proper, , 1c 
from yourſelf; which, indeed, will be the Wack « 
method of teaching me. 3 Pre 

Arabella having ordered one of her women to bring 1 I (© 
Cleopatra, Caſſandra, Clelia, and the Grand Cyrus fron . 0 
her library, Glanville no ſooner ſaw the girl retwn, n. 
ſinking under the weight of thoſe voluminous romance 3 6h 


but he began to tremble at the apprehenſion of his cout . p 
laying her commands upon him to read them; and re. | 
pented of his complaiſance, which expoſed him to the 


= c x 
crael neceſſity of performing what to him appeared a1 « . 
Herculean labour, or elſe incurring her anger by 10 « 0 
refuſal, 3 « 

Arabella, making her women place the books upon: 2 qc: 
table before her, opened them, one after another, Wine « 
eyes ſparkling with delight; while Glanville fat wrap T 
in admiration at the fight of ſo many huge folios writ. «c 
ten, as he conceived, upon the moſt trifling ſubjecui „ 
imaginable. „ 


| I have choſen out theſe few,” ſaid Arabella, (not ob- = cc 
1 ſerving his conſternation) from a great many others, 
1 © which compoſe the moſt valuable part of my library, f 
© and by that time you have one through theſe, I ima- 3 
© gine you will be conſiderably improved.” 3 
c Certainly, Madam,” replied Glanville, turning over 
the leaves in great confuſion, * one may, as you _ 
* be greatly improved; for theſe books contain a great 
© deal:* and, looking over a page of Caſſandra, without | 
any deſign, read thele words, which were part of Oroon. 3 
dates's ſoliloquy when he received a cruel ſentence from 
. Stat ira 1 
i= Ah, cruel! (fays this miſerable lover) * and wat 
"i have I done to merit it? Examine the nature of my 
© offence, and you will ſee I am not fo guilty, but that 
C my death may free me from part of that ſeverity: ſhall 
* your hatred laſt longer than my lite ? and can you deteit 
* a foul that forſakes its body only to obey you? No, 
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no, you are not ſo hard-hearted ; that ſatis faction will, 


BF doubtlcis I ſhall ceaſe to be odious to you.“ 


reat difficulty, © I cannot help blaming the lady this 
RF ſorrowtul lover complains of, for her great cruelty ; 


"IF tor here he gives one reaſon to ſuſpect, that ſhe will 
"F< not even be contented with his dying in obedience to 
wy her commands, but will hate him after death; an im- 
1. picty quite inexculable in a chriſtian! 
thel | * You condemn this illuſtrious princeſs with very little 
"== © reaſon,” interrupted Arabella, ſmiling at his miſtake; 
12 for, beſides that ſhe was not a chriſtian, and ignorant 
of thoſe divine maxims of charity and forgivenels, 
nm . which chriſtians, by their profeſſion, are obliged to 
N © practiſe, ſhe was very far from deſiring the death of 


3 © Oroondates ; for, if you will take the pains to read 
"PF © the ſucceeding paſſages, you will find that ſhe expreſſes 


% © herſelf in the moſt obliging manner in the world; for 
cu when Oroondates tells her he would live, if ſhe would 
A © conſent he ſhould, the princeſs moſt ſweetly replies, 
hy 1 not only conſent, but alſo entreat it; and, if I have 
„ < any power, command it.“ © However, leſt you ſhould 
, 1 « fall into the other extreme, and blame this great princeſs 


for her eaſineſs, (as you before condemned her for her 
2B © cruelty) it is ncceſſary you thould know how ſhe was 


induced to this favourable behaviour to her lover: 


„ © therefore pray read the whole tranſation. Stay! here 
"= it begins, continued ſhe; turning over a good many 
"i pages, and marking where he ſhould begin to read. 
Xe - Glanville, having no great ſtomach to the taſk, en- 
dieavoured to evade it, by entreating his couſin to relate 
dhe paſſages ſhe deſired he ſhould be acquainted with: 
f but ſhe declining it, he was obliged to obey; and began 
, do read where ſhe directed him; and, to leave him at li- 
i 15 berty to read with the greater attention, ſhe left him, 
0 - and went to a window at the other end of the chamber. 


Mr. Glanville, who was not willing to diſpleaſe her, 


examined the taſk ſhe had ſet him, reſolving, if it was 
| 6 not, 


"FF doubtleſs, content you: and, when I ſhall ceaſe to be, 


Upon my ſoul,' ſaid Glanville, ſtifling a laugh with 


3 


— — 


5 —ů—— — ͤ—— ae, 
- 2 1 Fe Pact . — = - 4 — 2 


RENEE MCC 
| 


CE NE ae 


— — 


35 THE FEMALE QUIX OTE. 
nota very hard one, to comply; but, counting the pages, 
he was quite terriſied at the number, and could not pre- 
vail upon himſelf to read them: therefore glancing them 
over, he pretended to be deeply engaged in reading, 
when, in reality, he was contemplating the ſurpriſing 
citect theſe books had produced in the mind of his couſin; 
who, had ſhe been untainted with the ridiculous whims 
they created in her imagination, was, in his opinion, 
one of the moſt accompliſhes ladies in the world. | 
When he had tat long enough to make her believe he 
h:d read what ſhe had deſired, he roſe up, and joining 


her at the window, began to talk of the pleaſantneſs of 


the evening, inltead of the rigour of Statira. 

Arabella coloured with vexation at his extreme indif= 
ference in a matter which was of ſuch prodigious conle- 
quence, in her opinion; but diſdaining to put him in 
mind of his rudeneſs, in quitting a ſubje& they had not 
thoroughly diſcutied, and which ſhe had taken ſo much 
pains to make him comprehend, ſhe continued filent, 
and would not condeſcend to afford him an antwer to any 
thing he ſaid. P | 
_ Glanville, by her ſilence and frowns, was made ſen» 
ſible of his fault; and, to repair it, began to talk of 
the inexorable Statira, though, indeed, he did not well 
know what to ſay. | 5 


Arabella, clearing up a little, did not diſdain to an- 


ſwer him upon her favourite topic : I knew, ſaid ſhe, 


you would be ready to blame this princeſs equally for 
* her rigour and her kindnels; but it muſt be remem- 
© bered, that what ſhe did in fayour of Orocndates was 
* wholly owing to the generoſity of Artaxerxes.“ 

Here ſhe topped, expecting Glanville to give his opi- 
nion; who, ſtrangely puzzled, replied at random, To 
be ſure, Madam, he was a very generous rival.” 

Rival“ cried Arabella; Artaxerxes the rival of 
* Oroondates ! why certainly you have loſt your wits z 
© he was Statira's brother; and it was to his mediation 
* that Oroondates, or Orentes, owed his happineſs.” 

© Certainly, Madam, ' replied Glanville, it was very 

OE | © Tencrous 


TORS 


rs has” bo ＋ * 
Re þ ye 0 P 
- 2 TRIS 8 > > * - * . 


; THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 79 
generous in Artaxerxes, as he was brother to Statira 


2 
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(do inter poſe in the behalf of an unfortunate lover; and 
both Oroondates and Orontes were extremely obliged 
(to him.“ | 

Orontes, replied Arabella, © was more obliged to 
him than Oroondates ; ſince the quality of Orontes was 


"XX < ivfinitely below that of Oroondates.” 
ol 3 „gut, Madam,” interrupted Glanville, (extremely 
pleaſed at his having fo well got over the difficulty he 
nad been in) * which of theſe two lovers did Statira 
$ 3 make happy A | | 
This unlucky queſtion immediately informed Arabella, 
that ſhe had been all this time the dupe of her couſin ; 
who, if he had read a fingle page, would have known 
chat Orontes and Oroondates was the ſame perſon; the 
ame ſof Orontes being aflumed by Oroondates to con- 
TS cca! his real name and quality. 
Ihe ſhame and rage ſhe conceived at fo glaring a proof 
ef his diſreſpect, and the ridicule to which ſlie had ex- 
E poſed herſelf, were ſo great, that ſhe could not find 
words ſevere enough to expreſs. her reſentment; but, 
proteſting that no coniiteration whatever ſhould oblige 
ber to converſe with him again, ſhe ordered him inſtantly 
to quit ber chamber; and aſſured him, if he ever at- 
tempted to approach her again, ſhe would ſubmit to the 
WT molt terrible effects of her father's reſentment, rather 
BW than be obliged to ſee a perſon who had, by his unwor- 
thy behaviour, made himſelf her ſcorn and averſion, _ 
Glanville, who {aw himſelf going to be diſcarded a ſe- 
cond time, attempted, with great ſubmiſſion, to move her to 
recal her cruel ſentence; but Arabella, burſting into 
tears, complained ſo pathetically of the cruelty of her 
deſtiny, in expoſing her to the hated importunities of a 
man ſhe deſpiſed, and whoſe preſence was ſo inſupport- 
able, that Glanville, thinking it belt to let her rage eva- 
porate a little before he attempted to pacify her, quitted 
her chamber; curling Statira and Orontes a thouſand 
times, and loading the authors of thote books with all 
the imprecations his rage could ſuggeſt. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


1 ſtances of his diſgrace without laughing, as well as the Fron 
| marquis; who thought the ſtory ſo extremely diverting, Ft b. 
10 that he would needs hear it over again. as 
WA © However, Charles, faid he, though I ſhall do Hua 
l | © what I can to gain your pardon from Bella, yet I ſhall FR © 
| © not ſcruple to own you acted extremely wrong, in not to 

© reading what ſhe deſired you; for, beſides loſing an op- ab 
| © portunity of obliging her, you drew yourlelf into a ter. hi 


— 


© rible dilemma; for how was it poſſible for you to evade th 


22 — — — 


i © adiſcovery of the cheat you put upon her, when ſhe ere 
. © began to talk with you upon thoſe paſſages ſhe had de- © 
N * fired you to read? | =. 


© I acknowledge my error, my lord.” anſwered Glan- tt 
ville; © but if you reſtore me to my couſin's favour again, en 


© I promile you to repair it by a different behaviour tor MT ® 
© the future.” | wy P 
© I will fee what I can do for you,” ſaid the marquis, ' 


leaving him, to go to Arabella's apartment, who had re- 
tired to her cloſet, extremely afflicted at this new in{ult 
ſhe had received from her couſin: her grief was the more 
poignant, as ſhe was beginning to imagine, by the alte- 
ration in his behaviour, that he would prove ſuch a lover 
as ſhe wiſhed for; Mr. Glanville's perſon and qualifica- 
tions had attracted her particular notice: and, to ſpeak 
in the language of romance, ſhe did not hate him ; but, 
on the contrary, was very much diſpoſed to wiſh him 
well; therefore it was no wonder ſhe extremely reſented 

the affront ſhe had received from him. 
The marquis not finding her in her chamber, proceeded 
to her clolet, where her women informed him ſhe was - 
= tried ; 
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1 red ; and knocking gently at the door, was admitted by 
Arabella, whom he immediately diſcerned to have been 
Peeping very much, for her fine eyes were red and 
A velled, and the traces of her tears might ſtill be ob. 
"RE rved on her fair face, which at the fight of the marquis 
as overſpread with a bluſh, as it ſhe was conſcious of 
er weakneſs in lamenting the crime her couſin had been 

I uilty of. | ; | 
be marquis drew a favourable omen for his nephew 
rom her tears and confuſion 3 but not willing to increaſe 
"Rt by acknowledging he had obſerved it, he told her he 
vas come, at Mr. Glanville's requeſt, to make up the 
) ®Þ uarrel between them. 
| FX < Ah! my lord,” interrupted Arabella, © ſpeak no more 
to me of that unworthy man, who has fo groſsly 
„ abuſed my favour, and the privilege I allowed him : 
his baſenels and ingratitude are but too manifeſt ; and 
there is nothing I ſo much regret as my weakneſs in 
e reltoring him to part of my good opinion, after he had 
once forteited it, by an inſolence not to be paralleled.” 
Indeed, Bella,* ſaid the marquis, ſmiling, © you re- 
ent too deeply thele flight matters: I cannot think my 
nephew ſo guilty as you would have me believe he is; 
and you ought neither to be angry or ſurpriſed, that he 
preferred your converſation before reading in a fooliſh 
ER old-faſhioned book that you put in his hands.” 
If your lordſhip had ever read theſe books,” replied 
Arabella, reddening with vexation, * it is probable yon 
would have another opinion of them: but, however 
chat may be, my couſin is not to be excuſed for the con- 
EY tempt he ſhewed to my commands; and for daring, by 
the cheat he put on me, to expoſe me to the ſhame of 
ET © lceing myſelf fo ridiculoutly impoſed upon.” 
BZ © However, you muſt forgive him, ſaid the marquis; 
and I inſiſt upon it, before I quit your apartment, that 
you receive him into favour.” 
Pardon me, my lord, replied Arabella; * this is 
hat I neither can, nor ought to do; and I hope you 
will not wrong me ſo much as to continue to deſire it.“ 
VoL, I. F "EY Nay, 
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others of my ſex, who, when periecuted like me, have 
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© Nay, Bella, faid he, this is carrying things too 

8 far, and making trifling diſputes of too great conſe. Mt 
* quence : I am fur priſed at your treatment of a man 

wiom, after all, it ever you intend to obey me, you {en qu 


© muſt conſent to marry.* Nut 
© There is no queſtion, my lord,” replied ſhe, © but i RM © t 
© would be my glory to obey you in whatever is poſſible; in 


© but this you command me now to do, not being to, 1 


* conceive you will rather impute my refuſal to neceſſity 5 

© than choice. lo. 
© How!” returned the marquis, © will you endeavour w 

to perſuade me, that it is not poſſible Mr. Glinvil a5 ta 


© ſhould be your huſband ?? 28 h 
It is impoſſible he ſhould be ſo with my conſent, fle 

reſumed Arabella; * and I cannot give it without . 

wounding my own quiet in a moſt ſenſible manner.” he 


© Come, come, Bella, ſaid the marquis, (fretting at m 
her extreme obſtinacy) this is too much: I am to blame a 
© to indulge your foibles in this manner: your couſin i be 
* worthy of your affection, and you cannot refuſe it ti v 
© him without incurring my diſpleaſure.“ adi 

Since my affection is not in my own power to be. * 
© ſtow, ſaid Arabella, weeping, I know not how to P: 
© remove your diſpleaſure, but, queſtionleſs, I know how JM tc 
© to die, to avoid the effects of what would be to me the 
© molt terrible misfortune in the world.” il 

Fooliſh girl!” interrupted the marquis, © how ftrangely t 
© do you talk? Are the thoughts of death become fo ta- - 


* miliar to you, that you ſpeak of dying with ſo litt 
concern? ” 

Since, my lord,” reſumed ſhe, in an exalted tone, 
I do not yield, either i in virtue or courage, to many 


* fled to death for relief, I know not why I ſhould be 
thought leſs capable of it than they; and if Artemila, 
© Candace, and the beautiful daughter of Cleopatr?, 
could brave the terrors of death for the ſake of the men 


* they loved, there is no queſtion but I allo could _ 
then 
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„their courage, to avoid the man J have ſo much reaten 
. (co hate.” | 
u Ihe girl is certainly diſtracted, interrupted the mar- 
uv quis, exceſſively enraged at the ſtrange ſpeech the had 
uttered ; * thele fooliſh books, my nephew talks of, have 
it © turned her brain! Where are they ?* purſued he, going 
into her chamber: * I'll burn all I can lay my hands 
upon.“ 8 | 
ty RR Arabella, trembling for the fate of her books, fol- 
ERS lowed her father into the room; who, ſeeing the books 
ur which had cauſed this woeful adventure lying upon the 
de table, he ordered one of her women to carry them into 
his apartment, vowing he would commit them all to the 
ty 8 flames. 
Arabella not daring, in the fury he was in, to interpoſe, 
he went out of the room, leaving her to bewail the fate of fo 
many illuſtrious heroes and heroines, who, by an effect of 


ne a more cruel tyranny than any they had ever experienced 
before, were going to be caſt into the mercileſs flames; 


which would, doubtleſs, pay very little regard to the 
divine beauties of the admirable Ciclia, or the heroic 
voalour of the brave Orontcs; and the reſt of thoſe great 
princes and princeſſes, whoſe actions Arabella propoſed 
tor the model of hers. 

Fortune, however, which never wholly forſook theſe 
illuſtrious perſonages, reſcued them from ſo unworthy a 
tate, and brought Mr. Glanville into the marquis's 
chamber juſt as he was giving orders to have them de— 
ſtroyed. | 


END OF THE FIRST BOOK, 
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BOOK II. 

CHAPTER I. ; 2H 

In which the Adventure of the Books is happily concluded, 
HE marquis, as ſoon as he ſaw Mr. Glanville, told BY 
him he was reſolved to cure Arabella of her whims, |* her 

by burning the books that had put them into her head ; 
* I have ſeized upon {ome of them,” purſued he, ſmiling; 
* and you may, if you pleaſe, wreak your ſpite upon 
* theſe authors of your dilgrace, by burning them your. RX <* 
6 ſelf. “ | : 
Though I have all the reaſon in the world to he en : ; 

© raged with that incendiary Statira, ſaid Glanville, | © 


0 
W laughing, for the miſchief ſhe has done me; yet I s a 
1 * cannot conſent to put ſuch an affront upon my couſin, . ; 
'l * as to burn her favourite books: and now I think of it, . 
0 * my lord,” purſued he, © I will endeavour to make a merit ' 
5 with Lady Bella by ſaving them; therefore ſpare them, 
Ml. © at my requeſt, and let me carry them to her. I (hal, | 
* be quite unhappy till we are friends again.” _ 
6 © You may do as you will,” ſaid the Marquis; * but c 
. I think it is encouraging her in her follies to give them 1 
5 © to her again.“ | | = . 
ay Glanville, without replying, eagerly took up the books, R 
1 for tear the marquis ſhould change his mind; and, high. th 
vi ly delighted with the opportunity he had got of making f 
"x9 his peace with Lady Bella, ran to her apartments, loaded 
ny with theſe kind interceſſors; and, making his way by F 
1 Lucy, who would have oppoſed him, penetrated even into 1 
ik the cloſet of the melancholy fair-one, who was making t 
if | bitter reflections on the cruelty of her deſtiny, and be- t 
* wailing her loſs with a deluge of tears. 
i | As ridiculous as the occaſion of theſe tears was, yet 


Glanville could not behold them without being affected: 
aſſuming, therefore, a countenance as fad as he was able, 
he laid the books before her, and told her, he hoped ſhe 
Ul: would excuſe his coming into her preſence without her 
| permiſſion, ſince it was only to reſtore her thoſe _ 
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XX whoſe loſs ſhe ſeemed ſo greatly to lament; and added, 
hat it was with much difficulty he prevailed upon the 


1 1 that he might really do as he threatened, made him ſnatch 
them vp, and bring them, with ſo little ceremony, into 
ber cloſet. 


Arabella, whoſe countenance brightened into a ſmile 
of; pleaſing ſurpriſe at the ſight of her recovered treaſure, 
turned her bright eyes upon Glanville with a look of 
. complacency that went to his heart. ü TD 

I I well perceive,” ſaid ſhe, that in exaggerating 
< | "8 «© the merit of this little ſervice you have done me, you 
expect I ſhould ſuffer it to cancel your paſt offences: 1 
am not ungratelul enough to be inſenſible of any Kind- 


© neſs that is ſhewn me; and, though I might be ex- 


n 3 : Pe : 
5 c cuſed for ſuſpecting it was rather policy than friendſhip, 
„that induced you to ſeek my ſatisfaction, by ſaving 


EZ < theſe innocent victims of my father's diſpleaſure, never- 
WE © theleſs I pardon you upon the ſuppoſition, that you 
Tz < will, for the future, avoid all occaſion of offending me.“ 
= At theſe words ſhe made a ſign to him to be gone, 
fearing the extravagance of his joy would make him 
throw himlelf at her feet to thank her for the infinite 
favour ſhe had conferred upon him ; but finding he 


women into the cloſet; and, by ſome very ſignificant 


£ frowns, gave Glanville to underſtand his ſtay was diſ— 
: pleaſing ; ſo that he left her, with a very low bow, highly 
* pleaſed at her having repealed his baniſhment, and aſſured 


the marquis that nothing could have happened more for- 
tunate for him, than this intended diſpoſal of his daugh- 


him to her favour. 5 
F 3 CHAP. 


2 marquis not to burn them immediately; and his fears, 


ſeemed diſpoſed to ſtay longer, ſhe called one of her 


ter's books, ſince it had proved the means of reſtoring 
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1: 
CHAP. II. tn 
Which contains a very natural Incident. ire 


ROM this time Mr, Glanville, though he was far fron 
coming up to Lady Bella's idea of a lover, yet, by tie 
pains he apparently ſeemed to be at in obliging her, 
made every day ſome progreſs in her efteem. The mar. 
quis was extremely pleaſed at the harmony which (ub. 
ſifted between them; though he could have wiſhed to 
have ſeen their marriage advance a little faſter; mm 
Glanville, who was better acquainted with Arabella 

foible than the marquis, aſſured him, he would ruin a 
his hopes if he preſſed her to marry ; and entreated him rel 

to leave it entirely to him, to diſpoſe her to conſent to 
both their wiſhes. = 
The marquis was fatisfied with his reaſons, and 1e. 
ſolving not to importune his daughter upon that ſubjed 
any more, they lived for ſome months in a perfect tran- 
quillity ; to which an illneſs the marquis was ſeized with, 
and which was from the firſt thought to be dangerous, 
gave a fad interruption. PO 8 
Arabella's extreme tenderneſs upon this occaſion, her ” 
anxious ſolicitude, her pious cares, and never- ceaſing at- 1 
tendance at the bedſide of her ſick father, were ſo many 
new charms that engaged the affection of Glanville more 
ſtrongly. As the marquis's indiſpoſition increaſed, 10 
did her care and aſſiduity: ſhe would not allow any one 
to give him any thing but herſelf; bore all the pettiſi Bu 
humours of a'fick man with a ſurpriſing ſweetneſs and 
patience ; watched whole nights ſucceſſively by his bed- 
ſide; and when, at his importunity, ſhe conſented to 
take any reſt, it was only upon a couch in his chamber, 
trom whence no entreaties could make her remove. Mr. 
Glanville partook with her in theſe fatigues; and, by 
his care of her father, and tenderneſs for her, confirmed 
her in the eſteem ſhe had entertained of him. 
The marquis, who had ſtruggled with the violence oi 
his diſtemper for a fortnight, died on the fifteenth day 
in the arms of Arabella, who received his laſt on! 
| 118 
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is eyes never removing themlelves from her face, till 
they were cloſed by death. Her ſpirits, which the de- 

ſire ſhe had of being uletul to him, had alone ſupported, 
now failed her at once; and ſhe fell upon the bed, with- 
cout ſenſe or motion, as foon as ſhe ſaw him expire. 
| Mr. Glanville, who was kneeling on the other fide, and 
had been holding one of his uncle's hands, ſtarted up in the 
= moſt terrible conſternation, and, ſeeing the condition ſhe 
was in, flew to her relief; her women, while he ſup- 
ported her, uſed all the endeayours they could think of 
to recover her; but ſhe continued ſo long in her ſwoon, 
al that they apprehended ſhe was dead; and Glanville was 
im refigning himielt up to the moſt bitter ſorrow, when ſhe 
to opened her eyes; but it was only to cloſe them again. 
Her faintings continued the whole day; and the phyſi- 
re cians declaring ſhe was in great danger, from her ex» 
HE treme weaknels, ſhe was carried to bed in a condition 
that ſeemed to promiſe very little hopes of her life. 
The care of the marquis's funeral devolving upon 
Mr. Glaaville, he-ſent a meſſenger expreſs for his father, 
who was appointed guardian to Lady Bclla, the marquis 
having firſt aſked her if ſhe was willing it ſhould be ſo. 
This gentleman arrived time enough to be witnefs of that 
ſad ceremony, which was performed with a magnificence 
W ſuitable to the birth and fortune of the marquis. 

Lady Bella kept her bed ſeveral days, and her life was 


of her conſtitution, overcame her diſeaſè; and, when fhe 
vas ſo well recovered as to be able to admit of a viſit from 
her uncle, Mr. Glanville ſent for permiſſion to introduce 
him: the afflicted Arabella granted his requeſt; but, 
being then more indiſpoſed than uſual, ſhe entreated they 
would defer their viſit for an hour or two, which they 
complied with; and returning at the appointed time, 
were conducted into her dreſſing room by Lucy, who 
in formed them her lady was juſt fallen into a ſlumber. 
Mr. Glanville, who had not ſeen her for ſome days, 
expected her waking with great impaticnce; and pleaſed 
himſelf with detcribing her, with a lover's fonduels, to 


his 


thought to be in danger; but her youth, and the ſtrength 
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his father, when the ſound of ner voice in the next room 
interrupted him. | 


CHAP. III. 


Which treats of a conſolatory Viſit, and other grave 
Matters. > 
RABELLA, being then awaked from her lumber, | 0 


was indulging her grief by complaints, which her 
women were lo uſed to hear, that they never offered to 


diſturb her. © Mercilels tate !* ſaid ſhe, in the moſt mov- 
ing tone imaginable, * cruel deſtiny ! that, not contented 
« with having deprived my infancy of the ſoft cares, and 
© tender indulgences, of a mother's fondneſs, has robbed 
me of the only parent I had left, and expoſed me, at 
© theſe early years, to the grief of loſing him who was 
© not only my father, but my friend, and protector of 
© my youth!” 

Then, pauſing a moment, ſie renewed her complaint: 
with a deep ſigh : © Dear relics of the belt of fathers !' 
purſued ſhe, why was it not permitted me to bathe 

* you with my tears? Why were thole ſacred remains 
of him, from whom I drew my lite, ſnatched from my 
© eyes, ere they had poured their tribute of ſorrow over 
© them ?—Ah, pitileſs women !* ſaid ſhe to her atten- 
Gantyy - you prevented me from performing the laſt 

© pious rites to my dear father! You, by your cruel 
* care, hindereq me from ealing my fad heart, by pay- 
© ing him the laſt duties he could receive from me! Par- 
don, O dear and ſacred ſhade of my loved father! par- 

don this unwilling.neglect of thy afflicted child, who, 
to the laſt moment of her wretched life, will | RE 
thy loſs l' 

Here ſhe ceaſed ſpeaking ; and Mr. Glanville, whom 
this ſoliloquy had much leſs confounded than his father, 
was preparing to go in, and comfort her; when the old 
gentleman ſtopping him with a look of great concern, 
7 My viece is certainly much worſe than we apprehend,” 
faid he. ©* She is in a delirium, our preſence may, per- 
© haps, diſcompote her too much.“ 

6 No, 


1 
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No, Sir,* replied Glanville, extremely confuſed at 


5 9 this ſuſpicion; © my coubn is not fo bad as you ſuppoſe; 
it is common enough for people in any great affliction 
(co eaſe themſelves by complaints,” 


But theſe,” replied the knight, * are the ſtrangeſt 
complaints I ever heard, and favour ſo much of phrenzy, 


that I am perſuaded her head is not quite right.“ 


Glanville was going to reply, when Lucy, entering, 


1 told him her lady had ordered their admiſſion : upon 


which they followed her into Arabella's chamber, who 
was lying negiigently upon her bed. 
Her deep mourning, and the black gauze, which 


covered part of her fair face, was ſo advantageous to her 
EZ ſhape and complexion, that Sir Charles, who had not 
ſeen her fince ſhe grew up, was ſtruck with an extreme 
ſurpriſe at her beauty, while his fon was gazing on 


her ſo paſſionately, that he never thought of introduc- 
ing his father to her, who contemplated her with as 


EZ much admiration as his fon, though with leſs paſſion. 


Arabella, riſing from her bed, ſaluted her uncle with 
a grace that wholly charmed him; and turning to re- 
ceive Mr. Glanville, ſhe burſt into tears at the remem- 
brance of his having aſſiſted her in her laſt attendance 
upon her tather, * Alas, Sir!” faid ſhe, © when we ſaw 
© each other lait, we were both engaged in a very me- 


BY © lancholy office: ha it pleaſed Heaven to have ſpared 


© my father, he would, doubtleſs, have been extremely 
« ſevitble of your generous cares; nor ſhall you have 
© any reaſon to accule me of ingratitude, ftince I ſhall 


© always acknowledge your kindneſs as I ought.” 


© It you think you owe me any obligation, returned 
Glanville, pay me, deareſt couſin, by moderating 
your ſorrow : indeed, you ſuffer yourſelf to fink too 
much under an atfliftion which is impoſſible to be re- 
© medied,” | 
© Alas1* anſwered Arabella, © my grief is very ſlight, 
* compared to that of many others upon the death of 
« their relations. The great Syſigambis, who, queſtionleſs 
wanted neither fortitude nor courage, upon the news of 
| | © her 
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her grand-davghter's death, wrapt herſelf up in he: 
© veil; and, reſolving never more to behold the light, 
E waited for death in that poſture, 

Menecrates, upon the loſs of his wife, built a mag- 
* nificent tomb for her; and, ſhutting himſelf up in it, 
* reſolved to paſs away the remainder of his life with 
her aſhes, 
* piety and affection, and unfeigned ſigns of an exceſſive 
© ſorrow : what are the few tears I ſhed, to ſuch illul- 
* trious inſtances of grief and affection as theſe ?? 

Glanville, finding his couſin upon this ſtrain, bluſhed 
extremely, and would have changed the ſubject; but 
the old gentleman, who had never heard of theſe two 
perſons ſhe mentioned, who expreſſed their ſorrow for 
their loſſes in ſo ſtrange a manner, was ſurpriſed at it; 
and was reſolved to know more about them. 

© Pray, niece,” ſaid he, were you acquainted with 
© theſe people, who could not ſubmit to the diſpenſation 
* of Providence, but, as one may ſay, flew in the face 
of Heaven by their impatience ?” 

* I am very well acquainted with their hiſtory,” re- 
ſumed Arabella; * and I can aſſure you, they were both 
* very admirable perſons.” 

h! Oh! their hiftory !* interrupted the knight. 
* What, I warrant you, they are to be found in the 
* Fairy Tales, and thoſe ſort of books! Well, I never 
* could like ſuch romances, not I ; for they only ſpoil 
youth, and put ſtrange notions into their heads. 

I am ſorry,” reſumed Arabella, bluſhing with anger, 
* that we are like to differ in opinion upon ſo important 
© a point,” | 

Truly, niece,” ſaid Sir Charles, if we never differ 
© in any thing elſe, I ſhall be very eaſy about this ſlight 
* matrer ; though I think a young lady of your fine 

« ſenſe (for my ſon praiſes you to the ſkies for your ab 


© fhonld not be ſo fond of ſuch ridiculous nonſenſe as 


© theſe ſtory- books are filled with,” 
Upon my word, Sir,“ reſumed Arabella, * all the 
© reſpect I owe you cannot hinder me from telling you 
x | © that 


Theſe, indeed, were glorious effects of 
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that J take it extremely ill you ſhould, in my pre- 
ſence, rail at the fineſt productions in the world. 1 
think we are infinitely oblized to theſe authors, who 
have, in ſo ſublime a ſtyle, delivered down to poſterity 
heroic actions of the braveſt men, and moſt virtuous 
of women. But for the inimitable pen of the famous 
Scudery, we had been ignorant of the lives of many 
great and illuſtrious perlons : the warlike actions of 
Oroondates, Aronces, Juba, and the renowned Artaban, 


a K a a 


thoſe fair and chaſte ladies, who were the objects of 
their pure and conſtant paſſions, had ſtill been buried 
in obſcurity; and neither their divine beauties, or 
ſingular virtue, been the ſubject of our admiration and 
praiſe, But for the famous Scudery, we had not 
known the true cauſe of that action of Clelia's, for 
which the ſenate decreed her a ſtatue; namely her 
caſting herſelt, with an unparalleled courage, into the 


« Tyber, a deep and rapid river, as you mult certainly 
© know, and ſwimming to the other ſide, It was not, 


« as the Roman hiſtorians falſely report, a ſtratagem to 
recover herſelf, and the other hoſtages, from the power of 
© Porſena ; it was to preſerve her honour from violation 
© by the impious Sextus, who was in the camp. But 
for Scudery, we had (till thought the inimitable poeteſs 
Sappho to be a looſe wanton, whole verſes breathed 
© nothing but unchaſte and irregular fires : on the con- 
© trary, the was ſo remarkably chaſte, that the would 
© never even conſent to marry ; but, loving Phaon, only 
© with a platonic paſſion, obliged him to reſtrain his 
© defires within the compaſs of a brother's affections. 
© Numberleſs are the miſtakes he has cleared up of this 
«© kind ; and I queſtion, it any other hiſtorian but him- 
« ſelf, knew that Cleopatra was really married to Julius 
© Czar ; or that Czlario, her ton by this marriage, was 
© not murdered, as was ſuppoled, by the order of Au- 
© guſtus, but married the tair Queen of Ethiopia, in 
© whoſe dominions he took refuge. The prodigious acts 
of yalour, which he has recounted of thole accompliſhed 
7 | « princes, 


had, haply, never been talked of in our age; and 


e 
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© princes, have never been equalled by the heroes of 
© either the Greek or Roman hiſtorians: how poor and 
* inſignificant are the actions of their warriors to Scu- 
© dery's, where one of thoſe admirable heroes would put 
© whole armies into terror, and with his ſingle arm op- 
© pole a legion l' | 

© Indeed, niece,* ſaid Sir Charles, no longer able to 
forbear interrupting her, .* theſe are all very improbable 
© tales, I remember, when I was a boy, I was very fond 
c of reading the hiſtory of Jack the Giant Killer, and 
Tom Thumb; and theſe ſtories fo filled my head, that 
© I really thought one of thoſe little fellows killed men 
© an hundred feet high; and that the other, after a great 
* many ſurpriſing exploits, was ſwallowed up by a cow.” 

© You was very young, Sir, you fay,' interrupted Ara- 
bella, tartly, when thoſe ſtories gained your belief: 
© however, your judgment was certainly younger, if you 
© ever believed them at all; for as credulous as you are 
< pleaſed to think me, I ſhould never, at any age, have 

© been perſuaded ſuch things could have happened.” 

My father, Madam, faid Glanville, who was ſtrange- 


ly contuſed all this time, * bore arms in his youth; 


£ and ſoldiers, you know, never trouble themſelves much 
© with reading. 5 


© Has my uncle been a ſoldier,” faid Arabella, and 


c does he hold in contempt the actions of the braveſt ſol- 
© &iers in the world?“ 

© The ſoldiers you ſpeak of, niece, ſaid Sir Charles, 
© were, indeed, the braveſt ſoldiers in the world ; for I 
don't believe they ever had their equals.” 


„And yet, Sir, ſaid Arabella, © there are a great 


£ number of ſuch ſoldiers to be found in Scudery,” 
© Indeed, my dear nice, interrupted Sir Charles, 
© they are to be found no where elſe, except in your 
© imagination, which, I am ſorry to ſee, is filled with 

© ſuch aohimſies. | 

It you mean this to affront me, Sir, reſumed Ara- 
bella, hardly able to forhear tears, I know how far, 
© as my uncle, I ought: to bear with you: but methinks 
« jt 
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© it is highly unkind to aggravate my ſorrows by ſuch- 


& © cruel jeſts; and ſince I am not in an humour to ſuffer 
them, don't take it ill, if I entreat you to leave me 
do myſelf.“ 


Mr. Glanville, who knew nothing pleaſed his couſin .. 


o much as paying an exact obedience to her commands, 
rode up immediately; and, bowing reſpeAtully to her, 
Naked his father if he ſhould attend him into the gardens. 
== The baronet, who thought Arabella's behaviour bor- 
dered a good deal upon rudeneſs, took his leave with ſome 
BS {ions of diſpleaſure upon his countenance ; and, notwith- 
ſtanding all his ſon could ſay in excuſe for her, he was 
extremely offended. ee Fre 

What, ſaid he to Mr. Glanville, © does ſhe ſo little 
underſtand the reſpe& that is due to me as her uncle, 


that ſhe ſo peremptorily deſired me to leave her room? 


My brother was to blame to take ſo little care of her 
education; ſhe is quite a ruſtic!" | 
Ah! don't wrong your judgment ſo much, Sir,“ 
aid Glanville ; © my coufin has as little of the ruſtic 
aas if ſhe had paſſed all her life in court: her fine ſenſe 
and the native elegance of her manners, give an ill- 
imitable grace to her behaviour; and as much exceed 
the ſtudied politeneſs of other ladies I have converſed 
with, as the beauties of her perſon do all I have ever 
ſeen.“ 
She is very handſome, I confeſs, returned Sip 
Charles; but I cannot think ſo well of her wit as 
you do; for methinks ſhe talks very oddly, and has 
the ſtrangeſt conceits! Who, but herſelf, would think. 
it probable that one man could put a whole army 
co flight; or commend a fooliſh fellow for living in 
a a tomb, becauſe his wife was buried in it? Fie ! fie 
W © theſe are filly and extravagant notions, and will make 
her appear very ridiculous,” * 
Mr. Glanville was ſo ſenſible of the juſtneſs of this 
remark, that he could not help ſighing ; which his fa- 


ther obſerving, told him, that ſince ſhe was to be his wife, 


it was his buſineſs to produce a reformation- in her; 
Vol, I | | n Far 
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© For,* added he, © yotwithitanding the immenſe fox. 
© tune ſhs will bring you, I ſhould be ſorry to have ; 
© daughter-in-law tor whom I ſhould bluſk as often as 
© ſhe opened her mouth,” 

« I aflure you, Sir,” laid Mr. Glanville, J have but 
very little hopes tha: I thail be fo happy as to ne 
© coulin for a wife; for though it was my uncle's com. 
© mand I ſhould make my add reſſes to her, ſhe receive 
© me ſo ill, as a lover, that I have never dared to tal 
© to her upon that ſubject tince.” 

And pray,” retumed Sir Charles, © upon what term: 
© are you at preient ?' 

* Whilc I ſcem to pretend nothing to her as a oye, 
replied Mr. Glanville, * the is very obliging, and | 
c live 1 in great harmony together; but, I am Ar 
© if J exceed the bounds of Iriendihip 1 in my proteſtions, 
© ſhe will treat ine extremely ill.“ 9, 

© But,” interrupted Sir Charles, © when ſhe {hall knov ME: 
© that her father has bequeathed you one third of ji; AP: 
© eltate, provided ſhe don't marry you, *tis probable he O 
© mind may change; and you may depend upon ihn 


© ſince your heart is ſo much ſet upon her, that, as | AF»: 

© am her guardian, I ſhall preſs her to Pertorm the mar. eon 
e s will.” A 

Ah! Sir,*-reſfumed Mr. Glanville, © never attemyt * 1 


to lay any conſtraint upon my couſin in an affair d n 
this nature: permit me to tell you, it would be an Wi 
© abule of the marquis's generous confidence, and whit 
I would never ſubmit to.“ | 3 

* Nay, fiay,” ſaid the old gentleman, © you have ro WP” 
reaſon to fear any compulſion from me: though h« WF") 
father has left me her guardian, till ſhe is of age, 3a 


git is with ſuch refiriftion, that my niece is quite ha tt 
* own miſtreſs in that reſpe& ; for though the is directe“ 

© to conſult me in her choice an huſband, yet my cou 

* ſent is not abſolutely neceſſary. The marquis has cei- e 
© tainly had a great opinion of his daughter's prudence; : 

© and I hope ſhe will prove herſelf worthy of it by he 

6 conduct,” M. A 
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= Mr. Glanville was fo taken up with his refle&ions 
5 pon the fiate of his aftairs, that he made but little 
ES cply ; and, as joon as he had ditengaged bimſelt, re- 
Wt ire) to his chamber, to be at moie liberty to indulge 
is meditations. As he could not flatter himſelt with 
8 nving made any imprettion upon the heart ot Arabella, 
WS torclaw a thoutani inconveniences from the death of 
We marquis; for, beſides that he loſt a powertul me- 
lator with his couſin, he teared that, when ſhe appeared 
WS: the world, her beauty and fortune would atttact a 
ond of admirers, among whom, i: was probable, ſhe 
aud find ſome one more _avreeable to her taſte than 
0 Ks imtelf. As he loved her with great tendernels, this 
WS ought made him extremely uncaty; and he would 
metimes with the marquis had laid a ſtronger injunc— 
n upon her in his will to marry him; and regtetted 
WS: little power his father had over her;: but he was 
oo generous to dwell long upon thele thoughts, and con- 
Wgcnicd hiunfelt with reſolving to do all that was honour- 
Wc to obtain her, without ſceking tor any alliſtance 
om unzuſtifiable methods, 


CHAF,-TIV, 


Which contains ſome common Occurrences, but placed 
: in a new Light. 
\ RABELLA, in a ſew days, leaving her chamber, 
E had ſo many opportunities of charming her uncle 
oo her converſation, which, when it did not turn upon 
y incident in her romances, was perfectly fine, eaſy, 
WE 1c entertaining, that he declared he ſhould quit the 
WE lile with great regret; and endeavoured to perſuade 
er eto accompany him to town: but Arabella, who 
determined to pais the year of her mourning in the 
emnement ſhe had always lived in, ablolutely refuſed, 


1-9 ; 
ej iong as her curioſity was to {ce London. 
Wo Mr. Glaueille lecretly rejoiced at this reſolution, 


Inough he ſeemed deſirous of making her change it; but 
he was unalterable; and, theretore, the baronet did not 

10k proper to prels her any more, Her 
| G 2 
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Her father's will being read to her, ſhe ſeemed «+. 
tremely pleaſed with the article in favour of Mr. Glan. upe 


ville, wifhing him joy of the eſtate that was bequeathed tho 
to him, with a moſt enchanting ſweetneſs. rc 

Mr. Glanville ſighed, and caſt his eyes on the ground, ad 
as he returned her compliment, with a very low bow; eit 
and Sir Charles, obſerving his confuſion, told Arabella; the 
that he thought it was a very bad omen for his fon, ea, 
to wiſh him joy of an eſtate which he could not come to the tan 
poſſeſſion of but by a very great misfortune. ic 

Arabella, underſtanding his meaning, bluſhed ; and, u, 
willing to change the diſcourſe, proceeded to conſult P'*: 1 
her uncle upon the regulation of her houſe. Beſides the 
legacies her father had bequeathed to his ſervants, thoſe #3" 
who were more immediately about his perſon ſhe deſired Mac 
might have their ſalaries continued to them: ſhe made (E"'» 
no other alteration, than diſcharging thele attendants; Mi | 


retaining all the others, and ſubmitting to her uncle the 
management of her eſtates ; receiving the allowance he 
thought proper to aſſign her, till ſhe was of age, 
which ſhe wanted three years. | 
Every thing being ſettled, Sir Charles prepared to 
return to town. Mr. Glanville, who defired nothing (0 
much as to ſtay ſome time longer with his couſin in 
her ſolitude, got his father to entreat that favour tor 
him of Arabella: but ſhe repreſented to her uncle the 
impropriety of a young gentleman's ſtaying with her, 
in her houſe, now her father was dead, in a manner (0 
genteel and convincing, that Sir Charles could preſs it 
no farther; and all that Mr. Glanville could obtain, 
was a permiſſion to viſit her ſome time after, provided 
he could prevail upon his ſiſter, Miſs Charlotte Glan- 
ville, to accompany him. | 
The day of their departure being come, Sir Charles 
took his leave of his charming niece, with many exprel- 
fions of eſteem and affection; and Mr. Glanville ap- 
eared ſo concerned, that Arabella could not help ob- 
erving it, and bade him adieu with great ſweetnels. 
When they were gone, ſhe found her time hung heavy 
| upon 
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. upon her hands; her father wis continually in her 
d thoughts, and made her extremely melancholy : ſhe 
ccollected the many agreeable converlations ſhe had 
| ad with Glanville, and wiſhed it had been conſiſtent 
| E 23 with decency to have detained him. Her hooks being 
be on'y amuſement ſhe had left, ſhe applied herſelf to 
, WS cading with more eagernefs than ever; but, notwith= 
e tanding the delight me touk in this employment, ſhe 
o many hours of bolitude and melancholy to in- 
„ue the remembrance ot her father in, that ſhe was 
ter tar from being happy. 


es the wiſhed for nothing more paſſionately than an 


e arccable companion of her dn tex and rank, an ac- 
d rident threw a perlon in her way, who for ſeme days 
je Horde her a little amuſement. Stepping one day out 
her coach, to go into church, ſhe law a young lady 


J 8 a : b 

ter, accompanied by a middle-aged woman, who 
e ceemed to be an attendant, As Arabella had never 
en any one, above the rank of a 'gentleman-tarmer's 


aughter, in this church, her attention was immediately 
WE 004ged by the appearance of this ſtranger, who was 
S ery magnificently dreſled. Though the did not ſeem 
* o be more than eighteen years of age, her ſtature was 
oe the ordinary ſize of women; and, being rather 
% plump to be delicate, her mien was, ſo m3jettic, and 
ch an air of grandeur was diffuled over her whole 


” a 
oon, joined to the charms of a very lovely tace, that 


Arabella could hardly help thinking the ſw the beautiful 
5 -a1.13ce before her, Who, hy Scudery's deicription, very 
uch reicmbled this fair-one. | 

Arabella, having heedfully obſerved her looks, thought 
em a great appearance of melancholy in her eyes, 
lach filled her with a generous concern for the miſ— 
tunes of ſo admirable a perlon; but the ſervice be- 
ning, the was not at liberty to indulge her r: flections 
por this occaſion, as ſhe never iutfered any thoughts, 
: but thoſe of religion, to intrude upon her mind during 


3 
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As ſhe was going out of church, ſhe obſerved the 
young lady, attended only by the woman who came 
with her, preparing to walk home, and therefore ſtept 
forward, and ſaluting her with a grace peculiar to her. 
ſelf, entreated her to come into her coach, and give her 
the pleaſure of ſetting her down at her own houſe. 80 
obliging an offer, from a perſon of Arabella's rank, 
could not fail of being received with great reſpect by the 
young lady, who was not ignorant of- all the forms of 
goodbreeding, and, accepting her invitation, ſhe ſtepped 
into the coach; Arabella obliging her woman to come 


in alſo, for whom, as ſhe had that day only Lucy along we 
with her, there was room enough. v. 
As they were going home, Arabella, who longed tog. 
be better acquainted, entreated the fair ſtranger, as ſh: m 
called her, to go to the caſtle, and ſpend the day with ar 
her; and ſhe conſenting, they paſſed by the houſe where ge 
ſhe lodged, and alighted at the caſtle, where Arabella 
welcomed her with the moſt obliging expreſſions of d- 
eivility and reſpe&t. The young lady, though perfectly WR be 
verſed in the modes of town-breeding, and nothing- C( 
meaning ceremony, was at a loſs how to make proper Wa h 
returns to the civilities of Arabella. The native cle. WM t! 
gance and ſimplicity of her manners were accompanied t: 
with ſo much real benevolence of heart, ſuch inſinuating t 
tenderneſs, and graces ſo irreſiſtible, that ſhe was quite 
oppreſſed with them; and having ſpent moſt of her time 0 
between her toilet and quadrille, was ſo little qualified T 
for partaking a converſation ſo refined as Arabella's, that 2 
her diſcourſe appeared quite tedious to her, ſince it was 
neither upon faſhions, aſſemblies, cards, or ſcandal, 
Her ſilence, and that abſence of mind which ſhe be- 
trayed, made Arabella conclude ſhe was under ſome ver) 
great affliction; and to amuſe her, after dinner, led her | 


into the gardens, ſuppoſing a perſon whoſe unea{inels, 
as ſhe did not doubt, proceeded from love, would be 
pleaſed with the fight of groves and ſtreams, and be 
tempted to diſcloſe her misfortunes while they wandered 
in that agreeable privacy. In this, however, ſhe was 

| | deceived ; 


NA E 
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WT deceived; for though the young lady ſighed ſeveral 
times, yet, when ſhe did ſpeak, it was only of indit- 
WY ferent things, and not at all in the manner of an afflicted 


= heroine, 3 


After obſerving upon a thouſand trifles, ſhe told 
Arabella, at laſt, to whom ſhe was defirous of making 
BZ known her alliance to quality, that theſe gardens were 
extremely like thoſe of her father's-in-law, the Duke 
of. at —. 

At this intimation, ſhe expected Arabella would be 
extremely ſurpriſed ; but that lady, whoſe thoughts 


F were always familiarized to objects of grandeur, and 
would not have been aſtoniſhed if ſhe had underſtood her 
BS gueſt was the daughter of a king, appeared ſo little 


moved, that the lady was piqued by her indifference 
and, after a few moment's ſilence, began to mention 
going away, 

Arabella, who was deſirous of retaining her a few 
days, entreated her ſo obligingly to favour her with 
her company for ſome time in her tolitude, that the other 
could not refuſe ; and diſpatching her woman to. the 
& houſe where ſhe lodged, to inform them of her ſtay at 
the caſtle, would have diſpenſed with her coming again 
co attend her, had not Arabella inſiſted upon the con- 
trary. | | 
The reſerve which the daughter-in-law of the Duke 
of. ſtill continued to maintain, notwithſtanding the 
repeated expreſſions of friendſhip Arabella uled to her, 
increaſed her curioſity to know her adventures, which 
ſhe was extremely ſurpriſed ſhe had never offered to 
relate; but attributing her ſilence upon this head to her 


caſes, to oblige her woman, who, ſhe preſumed, was 
her confidante, to relate her lady's hiſtory to her, and 
ſending for this perſon one day, when ſhe was alone, 
to attend her in her cloſet, ſhe gave orders to her wo- 
men, if the fair ſtranger came to enquire for her, to ſay 


ſhe was then buſy, but would wait on her as ſoon as 
poſſible. | After 


modeſty, ſhe was reſolved, as was the cuſtom in thoſe _ 


Ty 71 
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After this caution, * ſhe ordered Mrs. Morris to be 
admitted; and, obliging her to fit down, told her ſhe 
ſent for her in order to hear from her tne hiſtory of her 
lady's life, which ſhe was extremely defirons of knowing, 

Mrs. Morris, who was a perfon of ſenſe, and had 
ſeen the world, was extremely ſurpriſed at this requeſt 


of Arabella, which was quite contrary to the laws of 


good- breeding, and, as ſhe thought, betrayed a great 
deal of impertinent curioſity : ſhe could not tell how to 
account for the free manner in which ſhe deſired her to 


give up her lady's ſecrets, which, indeed, were not of 


a nature to be told; and appeared fo much confuſed, 
that Arabella took notice of it; and ſuppoſing it was 
her baſhfulneſs which cauſed her embarraſſment, ſhe en— 


deavoured to re- aſſure her by the moſt affable behavicur 


imaginable. | 

Mrs. Morris, who was not capable of much fidelity 
for her lady, being but lately taken into her ſervice, and 
not extremely tond of her, thought ſhe had now a fine 
opportiinity of recommending herſelf to Arabella, by 
telling her all ſhe knew of Miſs Groves, for that was 
her name; and therefore told her, fince ſhe was pleaſed 
to command it, ſhe would give her what account ſhe was 
able of her lady: but entreated her to be ſecret, becauſe 
it was of great conſequence to her, that her affairs ſhould 
not be known. 

© I always imagined,' ſail Arabella, that your beau- 
© tiful miſtreſs had ſome particular reaſon for not mak» 
© ing herſelf known, and for coming in this private 
© manner into this part of the country: you may afture 
© yourſelf, therefore, that I will protect her as tar as I 
© am able, and offer her all the aſſiſtance in my power 
© to give her; therefore you may acquaint me with her 
adventures, without being apprehentive of a diſcovery 
that would be prejudicial to her.” 

Mrs. Morris, who had been much better pleaſed with 
the aſſurances of a reward for the intelligencee ſhe was 
going to give her, looked a little fooliſh at theſe fine 
promiſes, in which ſhe had no ſliare; and Arabella, 
| ſuppoſing 
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| ſuppoſing ſhe was endeavouring to recollect all the pat- 
ſages of her lady's life, told her ſhe need not give her- 
ſelt the trouble to acquaint her with any thing that 
paſſed during the infancy of her lady, but proceed to 
acquaint her with matters of greater importance: 
And ſince, ſaid ſhe, you have, no doubt, been 
| © moſt favoured with her confidence, you will do 
© me a pleaſure to deſcribe to me, exactly all the 
thoughts of her ſoul, as ſhe has communicated them 
© to you, that I may the better. comprehend her 
| © hiſtory. | 


CHAP. V. 
| The Hiſtory of Miſs Groves, interſperſed with ſome very 


curious Obſervations, 

c HOUGH, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Morris, I have 
1 not been long in Miſs Groves's ſervice, yet I 
know a great many things by the means of her former 
* woman, who told them to me, though my lady thinks 
© I am ignorant of them; and I know that this is her 
© tecond trip into the country. | 

Pray, ' interrupted Arabella, do me the favour to 
c relate things methodically: of what uſe is it to me to 
know that this is your lady's ſecond trip, as you call 
Cit, into the country, if I know not the occaſion of it? 
© — Therefore begin with informing me, who were the 
parents of this admirable young perſon.” 

Her father, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Morris, © was a 
© merchant; and at his death left her a large fortune, 
and ſo conſiderable a jointure to his wife, that the 
Duke of „being then a widower, was tempted to 
make his addrefles to her. Mrs. Groves was one of 
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f tering her ambition more than ever ſhe had reaſon to 

* expect, ſhe married the duke after a very ſhort court- 

* ſhip, and carried Miſs Groves down with her to 

© where the duke had a fine feat, and where ſhe was re- 

* ceived by Eis grace's daughters, who were much about 
| 6 her 


* the proudeſt women in the world; and this offer flat- 


* 


i 


[1 
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© her own age, with great civility. Miſs Groves, Ma. 
© dam, was then about twelve years old, and was ey. 
© cated with the duke's daughters, who in a little time 
© became quite diſguſted with their new ſiſter; for Is 
© Groves, who inherited her mother's pride, though not 
© her underttanding, in all things affected an equality 
* with thoſe young ladies, who, conſcious of the ſupe- 
© riority of their Hirth, could but ill bear with her in- 
© folence and preſumption. As they grew older, the 
© difference of their inclinations cauted perpetual quar. 
© rels amongſt them; tor his grace's daughters were le- 
© rious, reterved, and pious. Mils Groves affected 
© noiſy mirth, was a great romp, and denghted in mal- 
© cujine exerciſes. 

The ducheſs was often refleAed on for ſuffering 
© her daughter, without any other company than two 
© or three ſervants, to ſpend great part of the day in 
© riding about the country, leaping over hedges and 
© ditches, expoſing her fair face to the injuries of the 
© (un and wind; and, by thoſe coarſe exerciſes, con- 
© tracting a maſculine and rovult air not becoming her 
© ſex and tender years: yet ſhe couid not be prevailed 
© upon to reſtrain her from this diverſion, till it was re- 
© ported, ſhe had liſtened to the addreſles of a young 
< ſportſman who uſed to mix in the train, when ſhe went 
© upon thoſe rambles, and procured frequent opportu- 
< nities of converſing with her.“ 

There is a great difference, interrupted Arabella, 
* in ſuffering addreſſes, and being betrayed into m in- 
© voluntary hearing of them, and this laſt I conceive to 
© have been the caſe of your lady; for it is not very 
© probable ſhe would fo far forget what the owed to her 
© own glory, as to be induced to liſten quietly to dil- 
* courſes like thoſe you mention.” 

© However, Madam,” relumed Mrs. Morris, © the 
* ducheſs tuought it neceſſary to keep her more at home; 
© but even here the was not without meeting adventures, 
and found a lover in the perſon who taught her to 
© write," « That, 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 83 
© That, indeed, was a very notable adventure, ſaid 
Arabella; but it is not ſtrange that love ſhould pro- 


I «© duce ſuch metamorpholes z it is not very long ago that 
I heard of a man of quality who diſguiſed himlelt in a 
poor habit, and worked in the gardens ct a certain 
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© nobleman, whoſe daughter he was enamoured with: 


W © thee things happen every day.” 


* The perion 1 {pak ot, Madam, ' ſaid Mrs. Morris, 


was never diſcovered to be any thing better than a 


© writing-maſterz and yet, for all that, Miſs was 
© ſmitten with his fine perſon, and was taking meaſures 
to run away with him, when the intrigue was dilco- 
vered, the lover diſmiſſed, and the young lady, whole 
faulty conduct had drawn upon her her mother's diſ- 
like, was ſent up to London, and allowed to be her 
own miſtreſs at ſixteen; to which unpardonable neglect 
ot her mother ſhe owes the misfortunes that have fince 
befallen her.” | 

Whatever may be the common opinion of this mat- 
ter,“ interrupted Arabella, again, am perſuaded 
the writing-maſter, as you call him, was ſome perſon 
ot quality, who made ute of that device to get acceſs to 
his beautiful miſtreſs. Love is ingenious in artifices 
who would have thought, that, under the nume of 
Alcippus, a ſimple attendant of the fair Artemila, 
princeſs of Armenia, the gallant Alexander, ſon of 
the great and unfortunate Antony, by Queen Cleopa- 
tra, was concealed, who took upon himlelt that mean 
condition for the fake. of ſeeing his adored princels ? 
Vet the contrivance of Orontes, prince of the Maſſa. 
* getes, was tar more ingenious, and even dangerous; 
* tor this valiant and young prince happening to lee the 
picture of tha beautiful Thaleſtris, daughter of the 
Queen of the Amazons, he fell paſhonately in love with 
* her; and, knowing that the entrance into that country 
was forbid to men, he drefled himſelf in women's ap- 
© parcl; and, finding means to be introduced to the 
queen and her fair daughter, whoſe amity he gained 
* by ſome very ſingular ſervices in the wars, he lived 
| * ſeveral 
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© ſeyeral years undiſcovered in their court; I ſee, there. 
© fore, no reaſon to the contrary, but that this writin 
© maſter might have been ſome illuſtrious perſon, whom 
© love had diſguiſed ; and, I am perſuaded, added ſhe, 
ſmiling, * that I ſhall hear more of him anon, in a very 
different character, 

© Indeed, Madam, ſaid Mrs. Morris, whom this 
ſpeech of Arabella had extremely ſurpriſed, I never 

© heard any thing more about him than what I have re. 

C lated; and, for what I know, he continues ſtill to 
© teach writing; for I do not ſuppoſe the ducheſs's gif. 
© pleaſure could affect him.“ 

How is it poſſible, ſaid Arabella, © that you can 
« ſuppole fuch an offence to probability? In my opinion 
© jt is much more likely, that this unfortunate lover is 
© dead through deſpair; or, perhaps, wandering over 
«© the world in ſearch of that fair-one who was ſnatched 
© from his hopes.“ 

© If it was his defign to ſeek for her, Madam, re- 
ſumed Mrs. Morris, * he need not have gone far, ſince 
« the was only ſent to London, whither he might ealily 
© have followed her.” | | 

There is no accounting for theſe things,” ſaid Ara- 
bella; perhaps he has been impoſed upon, and made 
© to believe, that it was ſhe herſelf that baniſhed him 
© from her preſence: it is probable, too, that he was 
© jealous, and thought ſhe preferred ſome one of his ri- 
© vals to him. Jealouſy is inſeparable from true love; 
© and the ſlighteſt matters imaginable will occaſion it; 
© and what is ſtill more wonderful, this paſſion creates 
© the greateſt diſorders in the moſt ſenſible and delicate 
© hearts. Never was there a more refined and faithful 
© paſſion than that of the renowned Artamenes for Man- 


dana; and yet this prince was driven almoſt to dif. 
traction by a ſmile, which he fancied he ſaw in the face 


© of his divine miſtreſs, at a time when ſhe had ſome 
© reaſon to believe he was dead; and he was ſo tranſ- 


$ ported with grief and rage, that though he was a pri- 
© lo 


ner in his enemy's camp, where the knowledge of 


4 © his 
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this quality would have procured him certain death, 
yet he determined to hazard all things for the ſake of 


& © preſenting himſelf before Mandana, and upbraiding 


ber with her infidelity ; when, in reality, nothing was 
= * farther from the thoughts of that fair and virtuous 
@ © princeſs, than the lightneſs he accuſed her of; ſo that, 
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sas I (aid before, it is not at all to be wondered at, 
it this diſguiſed lover of your lady was driven to de- 
„ ſpair by ſuſpicions as groundleſs, perhaps, as thoſe of 
Artamenes, yet not the leſs cruel and tormenting.” 


Mrs, Morris, finding Arabella held her peace at theſe 


Words, went on with her hiſtory in this manner—* Miſs 
Groves, Madam, being directed by her woman in all 
things, took up her lodgings in her father's houſe, 
BY © who was a broken tradelman, and obliged to keep 
E © himſelf concealed for fear of his creditors ; here ſhe 
formed her equipage, which conſiſted of a chair, one 
W © footman, a cook, and her woman: as ſhe was in- 
& © dulged with the command of what money ſhe pleaſed, 
her extravagance was boundlels; ſhe laviſhed away 
WY © large ſums at gaming, which was her favourite di- 
WE © verſion; kept luch a number of different animals for 
favourites, that their maintenance amounted-to a con- 
ſiderable ſum every year; her woman's whole family 


© were ſupported at her expence; and, as ſhe frequented 
© all public places, and ſurpaſſed ladies of the firſt qua- 
© lity in finery, her dreſs alone conſumed great part of 


| © her income, I need not tell you, Madam, that my 


© lady was a celebrated beauty; you have yourſelf been 


W © pleaſed to ſay, that ſhe is very handſome, When ſhe 


© firſt appeared at court, her beauty and the uncommon 
« dignity of her perſon, at ſuch early years, made her 


3 © the object of general admiration. The king was par- 
& © ticularly ſtruck with her; and declared to thoſe about 


© him, that Miſs Groves was the fineſt woman at court. 
© The ladies, however, found means to explain away all 
* that was flattering in this diſtinction; they ſaid Miſs 
Groves was clumſy: and it was her reſemblance to the 


Y © wnauieldy German ladies that made her ſo much ad- 


Vol. I, H © mired ' 
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© mired by his Majeſty, Her pride, and the quality. 
© airs ſhe atfeted, were the ſubject of great ridicule to 
c thoſe that envied her charms ; fome cenſures were ma. 
« licio: ſly cutt on her birth; for, as ſhe was always 
« ſtyled the Ducheſs of 's daughter, a cuſtom ſhe 
£ introduced herſelf, ſhe ſeemed to diſclaim all title to 3 
© legal father. Mils Groves, as univerially admired x 
© ſhe was, yet made but very few particular conqueſts, 
© Her fortune was known to be very conſiderable, and 
© her mother's jointure was to deſcend to her after 
© her death: yet there was no gentleman who would 
c 
« 
c 
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venture upon a wife of Miſs Groves's taſte for expence, 
as very few elt«tes to which ſhe could pretend, woult 
ſupport her extravagunce, The Honourable Mr, 
., brother to the Earl of „was the on) 
one amidſt a crowd of admirers, who made any par. 
ticular addreſs to her. This gentleman was tolerably 
handſome, and had the art of making himſelf agree. 
able to the ladies by a certain air of ſoftneſs and ten. 
derneſs which never failed to make fome impreſſion 
upon thoſe he deſired to deceive. 

« Miſs Groves was raviſhed with her @nqueſt; and 
| boaſted of it fo openly, that people who were acquaint- 
= ed with this gentleman's character, foreſeeing her fate, 
| could not help pitying her. : 

© A very few months courtſhip completed the ruin df 
poor Miſs Groves; ſhe fell a ſacrifice to oaths which 
had been often proſtituted for the ſame inhuman pur. 
poles ; and became fo fond of her betrayer, that it was 
with great difficulty he could perſuade her not to give 
him, even in public, the moſt ridiculous proofs of he: 
tendernets. Her woman pretends the was ignorant of 
this intrigue, till Miis Groves growing big with child, 
it could no longer be concealed; it was at length 
agreed ſhe ſhould lie in at her own lodgings, to pre- 
vent any ſuſpicions from her retreating into the coun- 
try; but that ſcheme was over-ruled by her woman's 

mother, who adviſed her to conceal herſelf in ſome 
g village, not far from town, till the affair was over. e 
| | « Mils Wn << 
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Miſs Groves approved of this ſecond propoſal, but 
took advantage of her ſhape, which, being tar from 


© nels, to ſtay in town as long as ſhe pollibly could. 
When her removal was neceflary, ſhe went to the 
Ws * . 1 ! n . h = 

E © lodgings provided for her, a few miles diſtant from 


„London: and, notwithſtanding the excules which 
| WWE © were framed for this ſudden abience, the true cauſe 


was more than ſuſpected by ſome buly people, who in- 
& < duſtrioufly mquired into her affairs. 

Mr. I. ther but ſeldom during her illneſs: 
W © the tear of being diſcovered was bis pietence; but her 
friends eabiy fw through this diiguiſe, and were per- 
© juaded Mits Groves was waining an his affections. 
As lhe had a very ſtrong conſtitution, ſhe returned 
to town at the end of three weeks : the child wis dead, 
and the looked handſomer than ever. Mr. I. 
continued his vilits; and the town to make remarks 
Wy © of them. All this time the ducheſs never troubled 
bherlelt about the conduct of this ustortunate young 
Wy < creature; and the people the was with had not the 
W* coudnels to give her the leaſt hint of her miſconduct, 
and the waſte of her fortune; on the contrary, they 
almoſt turned her head with their flatteries, prey ed upon 
her fortune, and winked at her irregularitics. 
She was now a ſecond time with child; her charac= 
er was pretty ſeverely handled by her enemies; Mr, 
J. began openly to flight her; an! the was ſe- 
Wy © veral thouſand pounds in debe. The mother and lifters 
of ber woman, in n te houle. ſhe ſtill was, were bale 
enough to whilper the fault ſhe had been guilty of to 
all cheir acquaintances. Her ſtory became generally 
1 5 known; ſhe was ſhunned and neglected by every 
body; and even Mr. L , who had been the 
caule of her ruin, entirely abandoned her, and voalted 
openly of the favours he had received from her. 


e * Mils Groves protetted to her triends, that he had 

* promiſed her marriage; but Mr. L- — conſtantly 

| * denied it; and never {crupled to ſay, when he was 
H 2 > queſtioned 


„delicate, would not eaſily diſcover any growing big- 


— — — 3 


ä 


which ſhe has in reverſion, has induced him, notwith- 
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© queſtioned about it, that he found Miſs Groves 
too ealy a conqueſt to make any perjury neceſſary, 
© Her tenderneis, however, for this baſe man waz 
*ſo great, that ſhe never could bear to hear him 
* ratled at in her preſence ; but would quarrel with the 
* only friends ſhe had left, if they ſaid any thing to hig 
© diſadvantage. As ſhe was now pretty far advanced 
* with child, ſhe would have retired into the country ; 
but the bad condition of her affairs made her removal 


* impoſſible: in this extremity ſhe had recourſe to her ; 8 
* uncle, a rich merchant in the city, who, having taken WE . - 
© all the neceſſary precautions for his own ſecurity, paid. N 
© Miſs Groves's debts, carrying on, in her name, a law 445 
© ſuit with the duchels, for ſome lands which were to be be 
* put into her hands when ſhe was of age, and which Wl , 
* that great lady detained, Miſs Groves being reduced WR 
to live upon ſomething leis than an hundred a year, WR Ar 
© quitted London, and came into this part of the country, 8. 
where ſhe was received by Mrs. Barnet, one of her 7 

© woman's ſiſters, who is married to a country gentle- _ 


© man of ſome fortune; in her houſe ſhe lay-in of a girl, WF be 
* which Mr. L——— ſent to demand, and will not be 
« perſuaded to inform her how, or in what manner, he WW ... 
© has diſpoſed of the child. 5 
Her former woman leaving her, I was received in 
© her place, from whom I learnt all theſe particulars; 
and Miſs Groves having gained the affections of Mr. 
© Barnet's brother, her beauty, and the large fortune 


« ſtanding the knowledge of her paſt unhappy conduct, 
to marry her. But their marriage is yet a ſecret, 
« Mils Groves being apprehenſive of her uncle's diſplea- 
© ſure for not conſulting him in her choice. 

Her huſband is gone to London, with an intention 
* to acquaint him with it ; and when he returns, their 
© marriage will be publicly owned.“ 

| CHAP, 
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CHAP. VI. 


= Containing what à Judiciuus Reader will bardly ap- 


Prove. 
RS. MORRIS ending her narration, Arahella, 
who had not been able to reſtrain her tears at 


ſome parts of it, thanked her for the trouble the had 
been at; and aſſured her of her. ſecrecy : © Your lady's 
We © caſe,” {aid ſhe, is much to be lamented; and greatly 
reſembles the unfortunate Cleopatra's, whom Julius 
We < Czlir privately marrying, with a promite to own her 
for his wife when he ſhould bes peaccable maſter ot the 
Roman empire, left that great queen big with child; 
and, never intending to perform his promile, uttered 
BE © her to be ex poſed to the cenſures the world has ſo freely 


* caſt upon her, and which ſhe ſo little deſerved.” 
Mrs. Morris ſeeing the favourable light in which 


Arabella viewed the actions of her lady, did not think 


proper to ſay any thing to undeceive her; but went out 


ot the clolet, not a little mortificd at her diſappoint- 
ment; for ſhe ſaw ſhe was likely to receive nothing tor 


betraying her lady's ſecrets, from Arabella; who ſcem- 
ed ſo little ſenſible of the pleaſure of ſcandal, as to be 


& wholly ignorant of its nature; and not to know it when 
it was told her. | 


Miſs Groves, who was juſt come to Lady Bella's 
chamber-door, to inquire for her, was ſurpriſed to fee 
her woman come out of it; and who, upon meeting her, 
expreſſed great contuſion. As ſhe was going to aſk her 
lome queſtions concerning her buſineſs there, Arabella 
came out of the cloſet; and, feeing Mils Groves in 
her chamber, aſked her pardon for ſtay ing ſo long from 
her. | | | » 

© I have been liftening to your hiſtory,” ſaid ſhe, with 
great frankneſs, © which your woman has been relating; 
* and I aſſure you I am extremely ſenſible of your mit- 
© fortunes, | 

Miſs Groves, at theſe words, bluſhed with extreme 
confuſion; and Mrs. Morris turned pale with attoniſh- 

| II 3 ment 
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ment and fear. Arabella, not ſenſible that ſhe had been 
guilty of any indiſcretion, proceeded to make reflec. 
tions upon ſome part of her ſtory; which, though they 
were not at all diſadyantageous to that young lady, ſhe 
received as ſo many inſults; and aſked Lady Bella if ſhe 
was not aſhamed to tamper with a ſervant to betray the 
ſecrets of her miſtreſs. 


Arabella, a little ſurpriſed at ſo rude a queſtion, an- 


ſwered with great ſweetneſs; and proteſted to her, 


that ſhe would make no ill uſe of what ſhe had learned of 
her affairs: For, in fine, Madam, ſaid ſhe, © do you 
© think I am leſs fit to be truſted with your ſecrets, 
© than the princeſs of the Leontines was with thoſe of 
© Clelia; between whom there was no greater amity and 
© acquaintance than with us? And you muſt certainly 
© know, that the ſecrets which that admirable perſon 
© entruſted with Lyſimena, were of a nature to be more 
© dangerous, if revealed, than yours. The happineſs of 
© Clelia depended upon Lyſimena's fidelity; and the li. 
© berty, nay, haply the life of Aronces, would have been 
© in danger, it ſhe had betrayed them. Though I do 
© not intend to arrogate to myſelt the poſſeſſion of thoſe 
© admirable qualities which adorned the princeſs of 
© the Leontines, yet I will not yield to her, or any one 
© elſe, in generoſity and fidelity; and if you will be 
© pleaſed to repoſe as much confidence in me, as thoſe 
c illuſtrious lovers did in her, you ſhall be convinced I 
© will labour as earneſtly for your intereſt, as that fair 


© princeſs did för thoſe of Aronces and Clelia.“ 
Mils Groves was ſo buſied in reflecting upon the baſe- 


neſs of her woman in expoſing her, that ſhe heard not a 
word of this fine harangue, (at which Mrs. Morris, not- 
withſtanding the cauſe ſhe had for uneaſineſs, could 
hardly help laughing;) but, aſſuming ſome of that 
haughtineſs in her looks, for which ſhe uſed to be re- 


 markable, ſhe told Lady Bella, that fie imputed her 


impertinent curioſity to her country ignorance and ill- 
breeding; and ſhe did not doubt but ſhe would be ſerved 
in her own Lind, and meet with as bad fortune a 


had 


S ſhe 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 91 
had done; and, perhaps, deſerve it worſe than ſhe did ; 
for there are more falſe men in the world beſides Mr. 
L— ; and ſhe was no handſomer than other people, 

Saying this, ſhe flung out of the room, her woman 
following, leaving Arabella in ſuch confuſion at a be 
haviour of which ſhe had never before had an idea, that 
for ſome moments ſhe remained immoveable, | 

Recollecting herſelf, at laſt, and conceiving that ei- 
vility required ſhe ſhould endeavour to appeaſe this in- 
cenſed lady, ſhe went down ſtairs after her; and, ſtop- 
ping her juſt as ſhe was going out of the houſe, entreated 
her to be calm, and ſuffer her to vindicate herſelf from 
the imputation of being impertinently curious to know 
her affairs. 5 | 

Miſs Groves, quite tranſported with ſhame and anger, 
refuſed abſolutely to ſtay. 

At leaſt, Madam, ſaid Arabella; * ſtay till my coach 
can be got ready, and don't think of walking home ſo 
« ſlightly attended.“ | 
This offer was as ſullenly anſwered as the other; and 
Arabella, finding ſhe was determined to venture home, 
with no other guard than her woman, who filently fol- 
lowed her, ordered two of her footmen to attend her at 
a {mall diſtance ; and to defend her, if there ſhould be 
occaſion, | | 

For who knows,” ſays ſſie to Lucy, what accident 
may happen? Some one or other of her inſolent lovers 
* may take this opportunity to carry her away; and 1 
* ſhould never forgive myſelf for being the cauſe of ſuch 


_ © a misfortune to her.” 


Mrs. Morris having found it eaſy to reconcile herſelf 
to her lady, by aſſuring her, that Lady Bella was ac- 
quainted with great part of her ſtory before ; and that 
what ſhe told her, tended only to juſtify her conduct, as 
ſhe might have been convinced by what Lady Bella ſaid ; 
they both went home with a reſolution to ſay nothing of 
what had paſſed with relation to the cauſe of the diſ- 
guſt Miſs Groves had received; but only ſaid, in ge- 


neral, that Lady Bella was the moſt ridiculous creature 
, in 
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and, as ſoon as theſe compliments were over, Mr. Glan- 
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in the world, and was ſo totally ignorant of good-bread. 
ing, that it was impoſſible to converſe with her, 


CHAP. VII. 


Which Treats of the Olympic Games. 

HILE Arabella was ruminating on the unac- 

countable behaviour of her new acquaintance, ſhe 

received a letter from her uncle, informing her (for ſhe 

had expreſsly forbid Mr. Glanville to write to her) that 

his ſon and daughter intended to tet out for her feat in a 
tew days. 

This news was received with great ſatisfaction by 
Arabella, who hoped to find an agreeable companion in 
her couſin; and was not fo inſenſible of Mr. Glanville's 
merit, as not to feel tome kind of pleaſure at the thought 
of teeing him again. 8 

This letter was ſoon followed by the orrival of Mr. 
Glanville and his ſiſter; who, upon the ſight of Ara- 
bella, diſcovered ſome appearance of aſtoniſhment. and 
chagrin ; for, notwithſtanding all her brother had told 
her of her accompliſhments, the could not conceive it 
poſſible tor a young lady, bred up in the country, to be 
ſo perfectly elegant and genteel as ſhe found her couſin. 

As Mils Charlotte had a large ſhare of coquetry in 
her compoſition, and was fond of beauty in none of her 
own ſex but herlelf, ſhe was ſorry to fee Lady Bella 
poſſeſſed of ſo great a ſhare; and, being in hopes her 
brother had drawn a flattering figure of her coutin, ſhe 
was extremely diſappointed at finding the original fo 
handſome. | 

Arabella, on the contrary, was highly pleaſed with 
Miſs Glanville ; and, finding her perſon very agreeable, 
did not fail to commend her beauty: a fort of complail- 
ance mightily in uſe among the heroines, who knew not 
what envy or emulation meant, 

Miſs Glanville received her praiſes with great polite- 
neſs, but could not find in her heart to return them : 


s 


ville told Lady Bella how tedious he had found the 
| ſho1'r 
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THE FEMALE QUIX OTE. 93 
ſnort abſence ſhe had forced him to, and how great was 
his ſatisfaction at ſceing her again. 

IJ ſhall not diſpute the truth of your laſt aſſertion,” 
replied Arabella, ſmilifhg, * ſince I verily believe, you 
are mighty well ſatisfied at preſent ; but I know not 
© how you will make it appear that an abſence, which 
$ you allow to be ſhort, has ſeemed fo tedious to you; 
for this is a manifeſt contradiction : however, purſued 
ſhe, preventing his reply, © you look ſo well, and ſo 


much at eaſe, that I am apt to believe, abſence has 
# © agreed very well with you.” | | 
4 And yet I aſſure you, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Glan- 
ville, interrupting her, that I have ſuffered more un- 
& © calineſs during this abſence, than I fear you will per- 
mit me to tell you,” | 


© Since,” replied Arabella, that uneaſineſs has nei- 


ther made you thinner, nor paler, I don't think you 


* ought to be pitied: for, to ſay the truth, in theſe fort 
* of matters, a perſon's bare teſtimony has but little 

Mr. Glanville was going to make her ſome anſwer ; 
when Miſs Glanville, who, while they had been ſpeak - 
ing, was adjuſting her dreſs at the glaſs, came up to 
them, and made the converſation more general, 

After dinner, they adjourned to the gardens, where the 
gay Miſs Glanville, running eagerly from one walk to 
another, gave her brother as many opportunities of 
talking to Lady Bella as he could wiſh : however, he 
ſtood in ſuch awe of her, and dreaded ſo much another 


baniſhment, that he did not dare, otherwiſe than by 


diſtant hints, to mention his. paſſion; and Arabella, 
well enough pleaſed with a reſpe& that in ſome meaſure 
came up to her expeCtation, diſcovered no reſentment at 
inſinuations ſhe was at liberty to diſſemble the know- 
ledge of; and if he could not, by her behaviour, flatter 
himſelf with any great hopes, yet he found as little rea- 
ion, in Arabella's language, to deſpair, 27 

Miſs Glanville, at the end of a few weeks, was fo 


tired of the magnificent ſolitude ſhe lived in, that ſhe 


heartily 
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« ſtowed them upon him with an infinite deal of jay. 
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heartily repented her journey; and inſinuated to her bro. 


Mr. Glanville, knowing his ſtay was regulated by 
his filter's, entreated her not to expolc him to the mor. 
tification of leaving Arabella ſo ſoon; and promiſed her 
he would contrive ſome amuſements for her, which ſhout 
make her reliſh the country better than ſhe had yet done, 

Accordingly, he propoſed to Arabella to go to the 
races, which were to be held at ——, a few miles from 


of her mourning ; but Miis Glanville diſcovered fo great 
an inclination to be preſent at this diverſion, that Ara- 
bella could no longer reſuſe to accompany her. 

© Since,” ſaid ſhe to Mils Glanville, © you are fond of 
© public diverſions, it happens very lucklily, that theſe 
© races are to be held at the time you are here: I never 
© heard of them before, and I pretume it is a good many 

years ſince they were laſt celebrated. Pray, Sir," pur- 
ſued ſhe, turning to Glanville, do not theſe races, 
in ſome degree, reſemble the Olympic games? Do the 
© candidates ride in chariots ?? 

No, Madam, ' replied Glanville; © the jockeys are 
© mounted upon the fleeteſt courters they can procure; 
* and be who firſt reaches the goal obtains the prize.” 

And who is the fair lady that is to beſtow it ?? re- 
fumed Arabella: I dare engage one of her lovers will 
d enter the lifts; the will, doubtleſs, be in no leſs anx- 
© jety than he; and the thame of being overcome will 
hardly affect him with more concern than herſelf ; that 
is provided he be ſo happy as to have gained her affec- 
tions. TI cannot help thinking the fair Eliſmonda was 
extremely happy in this particular: for the had the ſa- 
tisf: tion to fee her ſecret admirer pictor in all the 
exercites at the Olympic games, and carry away the 
prize from many princes, and perſons of rare quality, 
© who were candidates with him; and he had alſo the 

glory to receive three crowns, in one day, from the 
© hands of his adored princeſs ; who, queſtionlels, be- 
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„ What ſort of races were thoſe, Madam?“ ſaid Mies 

Glanville; whoſe reading had been very confined. 
The Olympic games, Miſs, laid Arabella, lo called 


formed, in the plains of Elis, conſiſted of foot and 
( chariot- races; combats with the Ceſtus; wreſtling, 
« and other ſports. They were inſtituted in honour of 
# © the gods and heroes: and were therefore termed ſacred, 
© and were conſidered as a part of religion. 

They were a Kind of ſchool, or military apprentice- 
hip; in which the courage of the youth found conſtant 
employment: and the reaion why victory in thoſe games 
was attended with ſuch extraordinary applauſe, was, 
W © that their minds migltt be quickened with great and 
& © noble proſpects, when, in this image of war, they 
arrived to a pitch of glory, approaching, in ſome re- 
* ſpeCts, to that of the molt famous conquerors. They 
| © thought this ſort of triumph one. of the greateſt parts 
W © of happineſs of which human nature was capable: fo 
| © that when Diagoras had ſeœen his {ons crowned in the 
Olympic games, one of his friends made him this com- 
« pliment; Now, Diagoras, you may die fatisfied. ; 
ſince you can't be a god. It would tire you, per- 

* haps, was I to deſcribe all the exerciſes performed 
there: but you may form a general notion of them, 
* from what you have doubtleſs read of juſts and tourna- 
© ments.” 

© Really,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, * I never read about 
© any ſuch things,” 

* No!” replied Arabella, ſurpriſed : © Well, then, I 
© muſt tell you, that they hold a middle place, between 
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* were attended with a much greater pomp and variety: 
* and not only all Greece, but other neighbouring na- 


© pearance.? 
Well, for my part,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, I never 
© before heard of theſe ſort of races; thote I have bren at 
Ce were 


„from Olympia, a city nezr which they were pe- 


9 . — _ . * * = 
2 Ce oo ng, 
W "MP 1 


—— ev— 


©adiverſion and a combat; but the Olympic games 


$ * tions, were in a manner drained, to furniſh out the ap- 
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* were quite different. I know the prizes and bets art 

© ſometimes very conſiderable.” | 
And, doubtleſs,” interrupted Arabella, * there are 


© a great many heroes who ſignalize themſelves at theſe Tun 
© races ; not for the ſake of the prize, which would be have 
* unworthy of great fouls, but to ſatisfy that burning Aan 
deſire of glory, which ſpurs them on to every occaſion the 
of gaining it. inpo 
* As for the heroes, or jockeys,* ſaid Miſs Glanville, indigt 
© call them what you pleaſe, I believe they have very ]W....1. 


© little ſhare, either of the profit or glory; for their 


1 
© maſters have the one, and the horſes the other.” Don 
The maſters !* interrupted Arabella: © what I ſup. the! 
© poſe a great many foreign princes fend their favourite WW... b 
to combat, in their name? I remember to have read, Corea 
© that Alcibiades triumphed three times ſucceſſively at dor 
© the Olympic games, by means of one of his domeſtics, was 
who, in his maſter's name, entered the liſts.” / 
Mr. Glanville, fearing his ſiſter would make ſome cou 
abfurd anſwer, and thereby diſoblige his couſin, took hai 
up the diſcourſe : and turning it upon the Grecian hiſ- ad 
tory, engroſſed her converſation for two hours, wholly Lin 
to himſelf ; while Miſs Glanville (to whom all they ſaid the 


was quite unintelligible) diverted herſelf with humming 
a tune, and tinkling her couſin's harpſichord 3 which 


proved no interruption to the more rational entertainment 
of her brother and Arabella. 


CHAP. VIII. 


P | 
Which concludes with an excellent Moral Sentence. 
3 day being come on which they deſigned to be 

preſent at the races, (or, as Arabella called them, 

the games) Miſs Glanville, having ſpent four long hours 
in dreſſing herſelf to the greateſt advantage, in order, if 
poſſible, to eclipſe her lovely couſin, whoſe mourning, 
being much deeper, was leſs capable of ornaments, came 
into her chamber; and, finding her ſtill in her morning- 
dreſs, * For Heaven's ſake, Lady Bella, ſaid ſhe, © when 
do you propoſe to be ready? Why it is almoſt time » 


x © 
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ve gone, my brother ſays, and here you are not dreſled.” 
Don't be uneaſy,” faid Arabella, ſmiling, and going 
to her toilet; © I ſhall not make you wait long,” 
Mils Glanville ſeating herſelf near the table, reſolved 
W to be preſent while her couſin was dreſſing, that ſhe might 
have an opportunity to make ſome remarks to her dil- 
5 advantage: but ſhe was extremely mortified, to obſerve 
tte haſte and negligence ſhe made her women uſe in this 
important employment; and that, notwithſtanding her 
indifference, nothing could appear more lovely and gen- 
teel. 
E Mits Glanville, however, pleaſed herſelf with the cer- 
L tainty of ſeeing her couſin's dreſs extremely ridiculed, for 
the peculiar faſhion of her gown ; and the veil, which, 
is becoming as it was, would, by its novelty, occaſion 
W crcat diverhon among the ladies, helped to comfort her 


N 
> 9%. 


# 


vas to her own, ſhe could not help ſecretly confeſſing. 
Arabella being dreſſed in much leſs time than her 


fairs to her coach. His ſiſter, (ſecretly repining at the 
advantage Arabella had over her, in having ſo reſpect ful 
5 an adorer) followed; and, being placed in the coach, 
hey ſet out with great appearance of good-humour on 
all ſides. | 

They got to —— but juſt time enough to ſce the be- 
ginning of the firſt courſe. Arabella, who fancied the 
W jockeys were perſons of great diſtinction, ſoon became 
W interefted in the fate of one of them, whole appearance 
hplealed her more than the others. Accordingly, ſhe 
made vows for his ſucceſs, and appeared fo extremely 
cpoiced at the advantage he had gained, that Miſs Glan- 
ville maliciouſly told her, people would make remarks at 
the joy ſhe expreſſed, and fancy ſhe had a more than 
| arg intereſt in that jockey who had firſt reached the 
goal. 

Mr. Glanville, whom this impertinent inſinuation of 
his ſiſter had filled with confuſion and ſpite, fat biting his 
ups, trembling for the effect it would produce on Ara- 

Vol. I. I bella ; 


or the ſuperiority of her charms ; which, partial as ſhe 


W coun, Mr. Glanville was admitted, who led her down 
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9838 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
bella: but ſhe, giving quite another turn to her couſin! 
words, I allure you, taid ſhe, with a ſmile, J am ng 
© any farther intereſted in the fate of this perſon, why 
© has hitherto been ſucceſsful, than what the hand iome. 
© nets of his garb, and the ſuperiority of his ſkill, mas 
demand, from an unprejudiced ſpectator; and though 
© 1 perceive you imagine he is ſome concealed lover of 
© mine, yet 1 don't remember to have ever leen him; 
© and I am confident it is not for my fake that he entered 
© the liſts; nor is it my preſence which animates him.” 
* Lord bleis me, Madam !* replied Mits Glanville 
© who would ever think of ſuch ſtrange things as thelz 
© you talk of? Nobody will pretend to deny that you are 
© very handliome, to be ſure; but yet, thank Heaven, 
* the fight of you is not ſo dangerous, but that ſuch fort 
© of people as thele are may eſcape your chains.“ 
Arabella was ſo wholly taken up with the event of the 
races, that the gave very little heed to this ſarcaſtic an- 
{wer of Miſs Glanville ; whoſe brother, taking advan- 
tage of an opportunity which Arabella gave him by put- 
ting her head quite out of the coach, chid her very ſe- 
verely tor the liberty ſhe took with her couſin. Ara- 
bella, by looking earneſtly out of the window, had given 
ſo full a view of her find perſon to a young baronet, who 
was not many paces from the coach, that, being ſtruck 
with admiration at the fight of ſo lovely a creature, he 
was going up to ſome of her attendants to aſk who the 
was, When he preceived Mr. Glanville, with whom he 
was intimately acquainted, in the coach with her: im— 
mediately he made himſelf known to his friend, being 
exceſſively rejoiced at having got an opportunity of be— 
ginning an acquaintance with a lady whoſe fight had lo 
charmed him. | 
Mr. Glanville, who had obſerved the profound bow 
he made to Arabella, accompanied with a glance that 


Thewed an extreme admiration of her, was very little 


pleaſed at this meeting; yet he diſſembled his thoughts 
well enough in his reception of him. But Mis Glan- 
Viile was quite overjoyed, hoping ſhe would now have 

her 
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ler turn of gallantry and compliment; therefore, Ac 
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Noſting him in her free manner, Dear Sir George, ſaid 
ge, you come in a lucky time to brighten up the con- 


verlation: relations are ſuch dull company for one an- 
© other, 'tis half a minute fince we have exchanged a 
c word.“ | 

My couſin,' ſaid Arabella, ſmiling, has ſo ſtrange 
da diſpoſition tor mirth, that ſhe thinks all her moments 


are loſt, in which ſhe finds nothing to laugh at: for 
my part, I do fo earneftly long to know to which of 
W © thete pretenders fortune will give the victory, that I 
can lſuffer my cares for them to receive no interruption 


| © from my coulin's agreeable gaicty. Mr. Glanville, 


oblerving the baronet gazed upon Arabella earneſtly 


while ſhe was ſpeaking thoſe few words; refoived to 


E hinder him from making any reply, by aſking him ſeve- 
ral queſtions concerning the racers, their owners, and 
the bets which were laid; to which Arabella added, 
And pray, Sir," ſaid ſhe * do me the tavour to tell me, 


© if you know who that gallant man is, who has already 
© won the firſt courſe.” 

J don't know really, Madam, ſaid Sir George, 
© what his name is!* extremely ſurpriſed at her manner 
of aſking. 

The jockey had now gained the goal a ſecond time; 
and Arabella could not conceal her fatistattion. * Queſ- 
* tionlets,” iaid ſhe, © he js a very extraordinary perſon; 
but I am afraid we ſhall not have the pleaſure of Know- 
* ing who he 1s; for if he has any reaſon tor keeping him- 
elf concealed, he will evade any inquiries after him, 
* by ſlipping out of the lifts while this hurry and tumult 
* laſts, as Hortenſius did at the Olympick games; yet, 
* notwithſtanding 211 his care, he was diſcovered by be- 
* ing obliged to fight a fingle combat with one of the 
* perſons whom he had worſted at thole games.“ 

Mr. Glanville, who ſaw his ſiſter, by her little coquet- 
rics with Sir George, had prevented him trom hearing 
great part of this odd ipeech, propoied returning to the 
caltie, to which Arabciia agreed; but conceiving Civi- 
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opportunity ſhe had given him of cultivating an ac- 
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his leave without having the ſatisfaction of even preſſing 


"which would undoubtedly have procured him a baniſh- 
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lity obliged her to offer the convenience of a lodging t 
x ſtranger of Sir George's appearance, and who wi 
an acquaintance of her couſin's, * You muſt permit me, 
{aid ſhe to Mr. Glanville, * to entreat your noble tric 
© will accompany us to the caſtle, where he will me 
with better accomodations than at any inn he can find; 
for I conceive, that coming only to be a ſpectator ci 
* theſe games, he is wholly unprovided with a lodging. 

The baronet, ſurpriſed at ſo uncommon a civility, 
was at a loſs. what anſwer to make her at firſt ; but, 
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recollecting himſelf, he told her that he would, it (1: . bi 
pleaſed, do himſelf the honour to attend her home; by 
but as his houſe was at no great diftance from —, be 400 
ſhould be put to no inconveniency for a lodging. I ih 
Mits Glanville, who was not willing to part ſo ſoon WW 
with the baronet, inſiſted, with her couſin's leave, upon ban 
his coming into the coach; which he accordingly did, WE ©? 
giving his horſe to the care of his ſervant z and they pro- * * 
ceeded together to the caſtle ; Arabella Rill continuing | 
to talk of the games, as ſhe called them, while poor |  ' 
_ Glanville, who was exceſſively confuſed, endeavoured WER © 
to change the diſcourſe, not without an apprehenſion, WW . 
that every ſubject he could think of, would afford Ar- N 
bella an occaſion of ſhewing her foible; which, notwith- 
ſtanding the pain it gave him, could not leſſen his love. | 
Sir George, whoſe admiration of Lady Bella increaſed | 8 


the longer he ſaw her, was extremely pleaſed with the 


quainting with her: he therefore lengthened out his 
viſit, in hopes of being able to ſay ſome fine things 
to her before he went away; but Miſs Glanville, who 
ſtrove by all the little arts ſhe was miſtreſs of, to 
engage his converſation wholly to herielf, put it abſo- 
lutely out of his power; ſo that he was obliged to take 


the fair hand of Arabella; ſo cloſely was he obſer ved by 
her couſin. Happy was it for him, that he was prevented 
by her vigilance trom attempting a piece of gallantry, 


met 
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ment from her preiezce ; but, ignorant how kind fortune 
was to him in baulking his deligns, he was ungrateiul 
W enough to go away in a mighty ill-humour with this 
@ tickle goddeſs: fo little capable are poor mortals of 


knowing what is beſt tor them ! 


CHAFP. IX. 


Contaning ſome curious Anecdotes. 
ADY Bella, from the tamiliarity with which Miſs 
 Glinville treated this gay gentleman, concluding 
kim her lover, and one who was apparently well received 
by her, had a ſtrong curioſity to know her adventures; 


and as they were walking the next morning in the garden, 


the told her, that ſhe thought it was very ſtrange they 


had hitherto oblerved ſuch a reſerve to each other, as to 
BY banith mutual truſt and confidence from their convertia- 


tion: Whence comes it, couſin, added ſhe, being 


bo young and lovely as you are, that you, queſtion- 


© leſs, have been engaged in many adventures, you have 
© never repoſed truſt enough in me to favour me with a 
© recital of them?“ 

* Engaged in many adventures, Madam !* returned 
Miſs Glanville, not liking the phraſe : © I believe I 
© have been engaged in as tew as your ladyſhip.“ | 

Lou are too obliging,” returned Arabella, who mif- 
took what ſhe ſaid for a compliment; for, ſince you 
© have more beauty than I, and have alſo had more op- 
„ portunities of making yourlelf beloved, queſtionleis 
© you have a greater number of admirers.” 

As for admirers,* ſaid Miis Charlotte, bridling, 
„ fancy I have had my ſhare! Thank God, I never 
found myſelt neglected; but, I aſſure you, Madam, 
© I have had no adventures, as you call them, with any 
© of them.“ 

© No, really,” interrupted Arabella, innocently. 

No really, Madam !* retorted Miſs Glanville; © and 
I am ſurpriſed you ſhould chink to.” | 

© Indeed, my dear, faid Arabella, you are very happy 
in this reſpect, and allo very ſingular; for I believe 
I 3 there 
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© there are few young ladies in the world, who hape 
© any pretenſions to beauty, that have not given rile to 
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© a great many adventures; and ſome of them haply 8 
© very fatal.“ ville, 
If you knew more of the world, Lady Bella, ait « by 
Miſs Glanville, pertly, you would not be ſo apt to gte 
think, that young ladies engaged themſelves in trouble. WW <« 
* {ſome adventures: truly, the ladies that are brought det 
* up in town are not ſo ready to run away with every daf 
© man they ſee,” | | « wl 
No, certainly,” interrupted Arabella; © they do not WW © pi 
give their conſent to ſuch proceedings; but, for all that, ye 
© they are doubtleſs run away with many times; for ; 
* truly thre are ſome men, whoſe paſſions are ſo un. ne 
© bridled, that they will have recourſe to the moſt vio- © a: 
© lent methods to poſſeſs themſeles of the objects they Cr 
© love. Pray do you remember how often Mandana was 
© run away with ?? 1 
Not I, indeed, Madam,” replied Miſs Glanville; cx 
© I know nothing about her: but I ſuppole ſhe is a Jew, IS 


© by her outlandiſh name.” I d 
© She was no Jew, ſaid Arabella, though ſhe favoured 
© that people very much; for ſhe obtained the liberty 
© of great numbers of them from Cyrus, who had taken 
them captives, and could deny her nothing ſhe aſked. 
© Well,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, and I ſuppoſe ſhe 
denied bim nothing he aſked ; and fo they were even. 
© Indeed but ſhe Ka though,” reſumed Arabella; tor 
© ſhe refuſed to give him a glorious {cart whiclt ſhe wore, 
© though he begged it on his knees.“ 
© And ſhe was very much in the right,” ſaid Miſs 
Glanville ; for I ſee no reaſon why a lover ſhould ex- 
6 pet a gift of any value from his miſtreſs.” 
Doubtleſs, ſaid Arabella, ſuch a gift was worth 
© a million of ſervices; and had he obtained it, it would 
© have been a glorious diſtindion for him: however, 
« Mandana refuſed it; and, ſeverely virtuous as you 
gare, I am perſuaded you can't help thinking ſhe 3 
| | © a little 
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aa a little too rigorous in denying a favour to a lover like 
him. 

= <« Severely virtuous, Lady Bella !* „ ſaid Miſs Glan- 
ville, reddening with anger. Pray what do you mean 
by that? Have you any reaſon to imagine I would 


0 * © grant any favour to a lover? 

Why, if I did, couſin,” ſaid Arabella, © would it 

t © derogate ſo much from your glory, think you, to beſtow 

aa favour upon a lover worthy your eſteem, and from 
whom you had received a thouſand marks of a molt 

pure and faithful paſſion, and alſo a great number of 

„very üngular ſervices ?? 


I hope, Madam,” faid Miſs Glanville, it will 
never be my fate to be ſo much obliged to any lover, 
as to be under a neceſſity of granting him favours in 
WE < requital.” | | 

| © I vow, couſin,” interrupted Arabella, © you put me 
ein mind of the fair and virtuous Antonia, who was ſo 
rigid and auſtere, that ſhe thought all expreſſions of 
love were criminal; and was fo far from granting any 
& © perſon permiſſion to love her, that ſhe thought it a 

© mortal offence to be adored even in private.“ 

Miſs Glanville, who could not imagine Arabella ſpoke 
this ſeriouſly, but that it was deſigned to ſncer at her 
great eagerneſs to make conqueſts, and the liberties ſhe 
| allowed herſelf in, which had probably come to her 
knowledge, was ſo extremely vexed at che malicious jeſt, 
as the thought it, that, not being able to revenge her- 
ſelf, ſhe burſt into tears. 

Arabella's good-nature made her greatly affected a 
this ſight ; and, aſking her pardon for having undeſign- 
edly occaſioned her ſo much uneaſineſs, begged her to 
be compoſed, and tell her in what ſhe had offended her, 
that ſhe might be able to juſtify herſelf in her appre- 
henſions ! 

* You have made no ſcruple to own, Madam,” ſaid 
ſhe, ©that you think me capable of granting favours 
0 0 lovers; when, Heaven knows, I never granted a 

* kils without a great deal of confuſion!” _ 
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And you had certainly much reaton for confuſi n, 
faid Arabella, exceſſively ſurpriſed at ſuch a confeſſion: 
J aſſure you I never injured you fo much in my thoughts, 
* as to ſuppole you ever granted a favour of ſo criminal 
© nature. 

* Look you there, now !* ſaid Miſs Glanville, weep. 
ing more violently than before. I knew what all your 
round- about ſpecches would come to. All you have 
« ſaid in vindication of granting favours, was only to 
© draw me into a confeſſion of what I have done: how 
© ungenerous was that!“ | 

The tavours I ſpoke of, Madam,” ſaid Arabella, 
© were quite of another nature, than thoſe it ſeems you 
have ſo liberally granted: ſuch as giving a ſcart, a 
© bracelet, or ſome ſuch thing, to a lover, who haply 
„ ſighed whole ycars in ſilence, and did not pretume to 
«© declare his paſſton, till he had loft beſt part ot his 

© blood in defence of the fair one he loved. It was when 
© you. maintained, that Mandana was in the right to 
« refuſe her magnificent ſcart to the illuſtrious Cyrus, 
* that I took upon nie to oppoſe your rigidnels ; and to 
much miſtaken was I in your temper, that I foolithiy 
© compared you to the fair and wife Antonia, Whole 
© ſeverity was ſo remarkable; but really, by what | 
© underſtand from your own contefſton, your diſpoſition 
© reſembles that of the incounſiderAe Julia, who would 
receive a declaration of love without anger from any 
one; and was not over-ſhy, any more than Fyourte!t, 
© of granting” favours almoſt as conſiderable as that you 
© have mentioned.“ 

While Arabella was ſpeaking, Miſs Glanville, hav- 
ing dried up her tears, fat filently ſwelling with rage, 
not knowing whether ſhe ſhould openly avow her reſent- 
ment for the injurious language her couſin had uſed to 
her, by going away immediately, or, by making up the 


matter, appear ſtill to be her friend, that ſhe might 


have the opportunities of revenging herſelf. The im- 


peuiity of her temper made her moſt inclined to the 
former; but the knowledge chat Sir George was to ſtay 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, Io 
yet ſome months in the country, made her unwilling to 
leave a place, where ſhe might often ſee a man whoſe 
fine perlon had made ſome impreſſion upon her heart"; 
and, not enduring to leave ſuch a charming conqueſt to 
Arabella, ſhe reſolved to ſuppreſs her reſentment for 
the preſent ; and liſtened, without any appearance of 
diſcompoſure, to a fine harangue of her couſin upon the 
neceſſity of reſerve, and diſtant behaviour, to men who 
preſumed to declare themſelves lovers, enforcing her 
precepts with examples drawn from all the romances ſhe 
had ever read; at the end of which ſhe embraced her, 
and aſſured her, if ſhe had ſaid any thing harſh, it pro- 
ceeded from her great regard to her glory, of which ſhe 
ardently wiſhed to ſee her as fond as herſelf. 

Mils Glanville conſtrained herſelf to make a reply 
that might not appear diſagreeable: and they were 
upon theſe terms when Mr. Glanville came up to them, 
and told Lady Bella Sir George had lent to entreat their 
company at his houſe that day:; But,* added he, 
as I preſume you will not think proper to go, on ac- 
count of your mourning, neither my filter nor I will 
* accept the invitation.” | 

* I dare ſay,” interrupted Miſs Glanville, haſtily, 
Lady Bella will not expect ſuch a needlels piece of ce- 
© remony from us; and it ſhe don't think proper to go, 
* ſhe won't confine us,” 

© By no means, couſin,” ſaid Arabella, ſmiling ; © and 
© being perſuaded Sir George makes the entertainment 
purely for your ſake, it would not be kind in me to 
* deprive him of your company.” | 

Mr. Glanville being pleaſed to find his couſin diſ- 
covered no inclination to go, would have perſuaded his 
ſiſter not to leave Lady Bella: but Miſs Glanville looked 
lo much diſpleaſed at his requeſt, that he was obliged to 
inſiſt upon it no more; and both retiring to dreſs, Lady 
bella went up to her apartment, and betook herſelf to 
her books, which ſupplied the place of all company 
to her, | Mis 
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Miis G:anville, having taken more than ordinary pains 


in dreſſing herſelf, in order to appear charming in the 


eyes of Sir George, came in to pay her compliments to 
Lady Bella before ſhe went, not doubting but ſhe would 
be chagrined to fee her look fo well: but Lady Bella, 
on the contrary, praiſed the clearneſs of her complexion, 
and the ſparkling of her eyes. 

© I queſtion not,” ſaid ſhe, but you will give ſetters 
© to more perſons than one to-day ; but remember, J 
charge you,” added ſhe, ſmiling, © while you are tak. 
© Ing away the liberty ot others, to have a ſpecial care 
© of your own.“ 

Miſs Glanville, who could not think it poſſible one 
woman could praiſe another with any fincerity, caſt a 
glance at the glaſs, fearing it was rather becauſe ſhe 
locked but indifferently that her couſin was ſo laviſh in 
her praiſcs ; and while ſhe was ſettling her features in a 
mirror which every day repreſented a face infinitely more 
lovely than her own, Mr. Glanville came in, who, 
after having very refpecttully taken leave of Lady Bella, 
led his ſiſter to the coach. 

Sir George, who was extremcly mortified to find Lady 

Bella not in it, handed Miſs Glanville out with an air 
ſo reſerved, that ſhe rallied him upon it; and gave her 
brother a very unpleaſing emotion, by telling Sir George 
ſhe hoped Lady Bella's not coming along with them 
would not make him bad.company. 
As he wag too gallant to ſuffer an handſome young 
lady, who ſpread all her attractions for him, to believe 
he regretted the abſence of another when ſhe was pre- 
ſent ; he coquetted with her ſo much, that Mr, Glan- 
ville was in hopes his fiter would wholly engage him 
trom Lady Bella, 
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„HAP. X. 


% which our Heroine is engaged in a very perilous Ad- 
HE,. 

N the mean time, that ſolitary fair-one was alarmed 

bv a fear of a very unaccountable nature ; for being 

in the evening in her cloſet, the windows of which had 

a proſpe& ot the gardens, ſhe ſaw her illuſtrious con- 


ccaled lover, who went by the name of Edward, while 


he was in her father's ſervice, talking with great emo- 
tion to her houſe- ſteward, who ſeemed earneſtly to liſten 
to ſome propoſitions he was making to him. Her ſur- 
priſe at this Gght was ſo great, that ſhe had not power 
to obſerve them any longer; but, ſeating herſelf in her 
chair, ſhe had juſt ſpirits enough to call Lucy to her aſ- 
ſitance z who, extremely frighted at the pale looks of 
her lady, gave her a ſmelling bottle, and was preparing 
to cut her lace, when Arabella, preventing her, told her, 
toin a low voice, that ſhe feared ſhe ſhould be betrayed 
into the hands of an inſolent lover, who was come to 
teal her away. Ves, added ſhe, with great emo- 
Lion, „I have ſeen this preſumptuous man holding a 
© converiation with one of my ſervants; and though I 
© could not poſſibly, at this diſtance, hear their diſcourſe, 
yet the geſtures they uſed in ſpeaking explained it too 
well to me; and I have reaſon to expect, I ſhall ſufler 
the ſame violence that many illuſtrious ladies have done 
before me; and be carried away by force from my own 
houſe, as they were.“ 
Alas! Madam?!” ſaid Lucy, terrified at this diſ- 
courſe, © who is it that intends to carry your ladyſhip 
© away? Sure no robbers will attempt any miſchict at 
* luch a time as this! 
© Yes, Lucy, replied Arabella, with great gravity, 
* the worſt kind ot robbers ; robbers who do not prey 
* upon gold and jewels; but, what is infinitely more 
© precious, liberty and honour. Do you know, that 
* perion who called himſelf Edward, and worked in theſe 
* gardens like a common gardener, is now in the houſe, 
_* corruptin,s 
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« corrupting my ſervants; and, queſtionleſs, preparing 
to force open my chamber, and carry me away? An 
© Heaven knows when I ſhall be delivered from h.; 
© chains!” | 

* God forbid,” ſaid Lucy, ſobbing, that ever ſuch x 

© lady ſhould have ſuch hard hap! What crime, I won. 
© der, can you be guilty of, to deſerve to be in chains? 

« My crime,” reſumed Arabella, is to have attrac. 

tions which expole me to theſe inevitable misfortune, 
© which even the greateſt princeſſes have not elcaped, 
© But, dear Lucy, can you not think of ſome methods 
© by which I may avoid the evil which waits me? Who 
© knows but that he may, within theſe few moments, 
© force a paſſage into my apartment? "Theſe ſlight locks 
© can make but a poor reſiſtance to the violence he will 
© be capable of uſing.” 

Oh, dear Madam !* cried Lucy, trembling, an; 

preſſing near her, what ſhall we do?” 

© I aſked you advice, {aid ſhe ; © but I preceive you 

© are leſs able than myſelf to think of any thing to ſave 
© me.—Ah! Glanville,” purſued ſhe, ſighing, woull 
© to Heaven thou wert here now! | 

© Yes, Madam, ſaid Lucy, Mr. Glanville, I an 

« ſure, would not ſuffer any one to hurt your ladyſhip,' 
As thou valueſt my friendſhip,” ſaid Arabella, with 
great earneſtneſs, never acquaint him with what has jut 
© now eſcaped my lips: true, I did call upon him in 
© this perplexity; I did pronounce his name; and that, Þ 
© haply, with a figh, which involuntarily forced its 
way; and, queſtionleſs, if he knew his good fortune, 
© even amidſt the danger of loſing me for ever, he would 
© reſent ſome emotions of joy; but I ſhould die with 
* {kame at having ſo indiſcreetly contributed to his ſa- 
© tisfaCtion z and, therefore, again I charge you, conceal, 
© wich the utmoſt care, what I have ſaid.” 

«© Indeed, Madam,” faid Lucy, I ſhall tell him no- 
thing but what your ladyſhip bids me; and I am ſo 
© frighted, that I can think of nothing but that terrible 
© man that wants to carry you away, Mercy on 2 / 

| adde 
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added ſhe, ſtarting, I think I hear ſomebody on the 
© ſtairs !* | | 

© Do not be alarmed,” ſaid Arabella, in a majeſtic 


« leſs, I hope the grandeur of my courage will not fink 
under this accident. Hark, ſomebody knocks at the 
door of my antechamber—My own virtue ſha!l ſupport 
© me—Go, Lucy, and aſk who it is.“ 

Indeed I can't Madam, ſaid ſhe, clinging to her; 
Pray, pardon me; indeed I am ſo afraid, I cannot ſtir.” 

© Weak-ſouled wench !* ſaid Arabella, © how unfit 
© art thou for accidents like theſe! Ah, had Cylenia and 
Marteſia been like thee, the fair Berenice, and the 
divine princeſs of Media, had not ſo eagerly entreated 
© their raviſhers to afford them their company in their 


that is at the door of my apartment; they knock again; 
© offer at no excuſes, but do your duty.? hs 

Lucy ſeeing her lady was really angry, went trem- 
bling out of the cloſet ; but would go no farther than 
her bedchamber, from whence ſhe called out to know 
who was at the door. 

© I have ſome buſineſs with your lady,” ſaid the houſe- 
ſteward (for it was he that knocked :) can I ſpeak 
© with her at preſent? | 

Lucy, a little re-aſſured by his voice, made no an- 
{wer ; but, creeping ſoftly to the door of the antecham- 
ber, double locked it; and then cried out in a tranſport, 
© No, I will take care you ſhall not come to my lady.” 

And why, pray, Mrs. Lucy?“ ſaid the ſteward ; 
© What have I done, that you are ſo much my enemy. 

© You area rogue, ſaid Lucy, growing very courage- 
dus, becauſe the door was locked between them. 

© A rogue! ſaid he, © What reaſon have you for 
calling me a rogue? I aſſure you I will acquaint my 
* lady with your inſolence. I came to ſpeak to her lady- 
* ſhip about Edward; who prayed me to intercede tor 
* him, that he may be taken again into her ſervice ; 


for he ſays my lady never believed any thing againſt 
Vol, I. K | 1 him,; 


tone; © it is I who have moſt reaſon to fear: neverthe. 


© captivity! but go, I order you, and atk who it is 
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© him; and that was iny bulinels; but, when I ſee 
£ her, I'll know whether you are allowed to abuſe me 
in this manner,” | 

Arabella, by this time, was advanced as far as the 
bed chamber, longing to know what fort of conference 
Lucy was holding with her intended raviſher; when 
that faithful conhdant, ſeeing her, came running to her, 
and whiſpered her, that the houſe-ſteward was at the 
door, and ſaid he wanted to intercede tor Edward. 

* Ah! the traitor! ſaid Arabella, retiring again ; 
© has he, then, really bargained with that diſloyal man, 
© to deliver up his miſtrels ?—I am undone, Lucy,” ſaid 
ſhe, © unleſs I can find a way to eicape out of the houſe. 
© They will, queſtionleſs, ſoon force the door of my 
« apartments.” | 

«© Suppole,* ſaid Lucy, your ladyſhip went down the 
© ſtairs that leads from your reffing.-room into the gar- 
© den; and you may hide yourtclt in the gardener's houte 
till Mr. Glanville come. 

I approve, ſaid Arabella, of one part of your pro- 
© poſal; but I ſhall not truſt myſelf in the gardener's 
© houſe ; who, queſtionleſs, is in the plot with the reſt 
of my perfidious ſervants, ſince none of them have en- 
© deavoured to advertiſe me of my danger. If we can 
c oain the gardens undiſcovered, we may get out by that 
© door at the foot of the terrace, which leads into the 
© fields; for you know I always keep the key of that 
c private door; fo, Lucy, let us commend” ourlelves to 
© the direction of Providence, and be gone immediately. 

But what ſhall we do, Madam, taid Lucy, when 
£ we are got out?! 


© Why," ſaid Arabella, © you ſhail conduct me to | 


c your brother's ; and, probably, we may meet with 
£ {ome generous cavalier by the way, who will protect 
© us till we get thither : however, as I have as great a 
£ danger to fear within doors as without, I will venture 
© to make my eſcape, though I ſhould not be fo tortu- 
nate as to meet with any knight who will undertake 

to 
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to protedt me from the danger which I may appre- 
© hend in the fields. 

Saying tnis, ſhe gave the key of the door to Lucy, 
whole heart beat violently with fear; and, covering her- 
elt with lome black cypreſs, which the wore in the na-“ 
ture of a veil, went ivitly down ihe little ſtair-caſe to the 
terrace, toilowed by Lucy, (ho looked eagerly about her 
every ſtep that the went ;) and, having gained the gar- 
den- door, haſtily unlocs ed it, and fled as faſt as poſſible 
croſs the tields, in order to procure a ſanctuary at Wil- 
liam's houle; Arabeila begging Heaven to throw tome 
generous cavalier in her way, waole protection the might 
implore, and taking cvery tree at a diſtance for a horſe 
and knight, haſtened her ſtzps to meet her approaching 
ſuccuur; which, as foon as ſhe came near, milerably 
baulked her expectations. 

Though William's farm was not more than two miles 
from the caſtle; yet Arabella, unuſed to 1uc' a rude 
way of travelling, began to be greatly fatigued : the 
fear ſhe was in of being purſucd by her apprehended 
raviſher, had to violent an ettie& upon her ſpirits, that 
ſhe was hardly able to proſecute her flight; ant, to 
complete her misfortunes, happening to ſtumble over a 
ſtump of a tree that lay in her way, ſhe ſtrained her 
ancle, and the violent anguiſh ſlie felt threw her into a 
{woon. 

Lucy, upon whoſe arm ſhe leaned, perceiving her faint - 
ing, icreamed out aloud, not knowing what to do with 
her in that condition: the placed her upon tae ground, 
and jupportiuig her head againtt the fatal ſtump, began 
to rub her temples, weeping exceſſiveiy all the time. 
Her ſwoon (till continuing, the poor girl was in incon— 
ceivable terror: her brother's houie was no but a lit- 
tle way off; but it being impoſſible for her to carry her 
lady thither without jome help, ſhe Knew not what to re- 
ſolve upon. | | 

At length, thinking it better to leave her for a ſew mo- 
mentis to run tor aſſiſtance, than to fit by her and fee her 
periſh tor want ot it, ſhe left her, though not without 

| | K 2 | extreme 
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extreme agony, and flew with the utmoſt eagerneſs to her 
brother's. She was lucky enough to meet him juſt com- 
ing out of his door; and telling him the condition in 
which ſhe left her lady, he, without aſking any queſtions 
about the occaſion of ſo ſtrange an accident, notwith- 
ſanding his amazement, ran with all ſpeed to the place 
where Lucy had left her; but to their aſtoniſhment and 
ſorrow, ſhe was not to be found; they walked a lon 
time in ſearch of her; and Lucy being almoſt diſtracted 
with fear, leſt ſhe had been carried away, made com- 


plaints that ſo puzzled her brother, he knew not what to 


ſay to her: but finding their ſearch fruitleſs, they agreed 
to go home to the caſtle, ſuppoſing, with ſome appearance 
of reaſon, that they might hear of her there. 

Here they found nothing but grief and confuſion. 
Mr. Glanville and his ſiſter were juſt returned, and had 
been at Lady Bella's apartment; but, not finding her 
there, they aſked her women where ſhe was, who, not 
knowing any thing of her flight, concluded ſhe was in 
the garden with Lucy. Mr. Glanville, ſurpriſed at her 
being at that hour in the garden, ran eagerly to engage 
her to come in, being apprehenſive ſhe would take cold, 
by ſtaying ſo late in the air; but not finding her in any 
of her uſual walks, he ordered ſeveral of the ſervants to 


aſſiſt in ſearching the whole garden, ſending them to 


different places; but they all returned without ſucceſs, 
which filled him with the utmoſt conſternation, 

He was returning exceſſively uneaſy to the bouſe, when 
he ſaw Lucy, who had been juſt told, in anſwer to her 
inquiries about her lady, that they were gone to look 
for her in the garden; and running up to Mr. Glan- 
ville, who hoped to hear news of Lady Bella from her, 
Oh, Sir !* ſaid ſhe, © is my lady found? 

What, Lucy l' ſaid Mr. Glanville (more alarmed 
than before) * do not you know where ſhe is? I thought 
© you had been with her. | 

© Oh, dear!* cried Lucy, wringing her hands; * for 
6 certain my poor lady was ſtolen away while ſhe was in 
e that fainting fit.—Sir* ſaid ſhe to Glanville, *I oe 
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who the perſon is that my lady (aid (and almoſt broke 
© my heart) would keep her in chains: he was in the 
« houte not many hours ago.“ | 

Mr. Glanville, ſuſpecting this was ſome new whim 
of Arabelia's, would not futter Lucy to {ay any more be- 
fore the tervants, who ſtood g+ping with aſtoniſhment at 
the ſtrange things ſhe uttered ; but bid her follow him 
to his apartment, and he would hear what ſhe could in- 
form him concerning this accident. He would, if poſ- 
ſible, have prevented his ſiſter from being pretent at the 
ſtory ; but, not being able to form any excuſe tor not 
ſuffering her to hear every thing that related to her 
couſin, they all three went into his chamber; where he 
deſired Lucy to tell him what ſhe knew about her lady. 

* You muſt know, Sir, ſaid Lucy, ſobbing, that 
© there came a man here to take away my lady; a great 
© man he is, though he worked in the gardens : for he 
© was in love with her; and ſo ne would not own who he 
© was. | 

And pray,” interrupted Miſs Glanville, © who told 
* you he was a great man, as you ay??? | 

My lady told me, ſaid Lucy: but, howſomewver, he 
© was turned away; tor the gardener ſays he catched him 
* ſtealing carp.” | 

© A very great man, indeed,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
that would (teal carp!* | 

* You muſt know, Madam, ſaid ſhe, © that was only 
© a pretence ; for he went there, my lady ſays, to drown 
© himſelf,” 

Bleis me!* cried Miſs Glanville, laughing; the 
© pirl's diſtracted, lure.—Lord | brother, don't liſten to 
C 0 nonſentical tales; we ſhall never find my couſin by 
6 her. 5 | 

© Leave her to me, ſaid Mr. Glanville, whiſpering: 
* perhaps I may diſcover ſomething by her dijcourte, 
that will give us ſome light into this affair.“ 

« Nay, I'll ſtay, I am reſolved, anſwered ſhe : «for 
* I long to know where my coulm is: though, do you 
* think what the girl ſays is true, about a great man diſ- 
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© guiſed in the gardens ? Sure my coulin could never tell 
her ſuch ſtuff: but, now I think of it,” added ſhe, 
Lady Bella, when we were ſpeaking about the jockey, 
* talked ſomething about a lover: I vow I believe it is 
© as the girl ſays, Pray let's hear her out. 

Mr. Glanville was ready to die with vexation, at the 
charmer of his ſoul's being thus expoſed: but there was 
no help for it. 

Pray, faid he to Lucy, tell us no more about this 
man: but if you can gueſs where your 1:dy is, let me 
© know.” | 
Indeed I can't, Sir, ſaid ſne; for my lady and I both 
© ſtole out of the houſe, tor tear Edward ſhould break open 
* the doors of her apartment; and we were running as 
© faſt as poſſible to my brother's houſe, (where the ſaid 
* ſhe would hide herſelf till you came:) but my poor 
dear lady fell down, and hurt herſelt ſo much, that ſhe 
© fainted away: I tried what I could to fetch her again; 
© but ſhe did not open her eyes: ſo I ran like lightning 
© to my brother, to come and help me to carry her to the 
farm; but, when we came back, ſhe was gone.“ 

© What do you ſay?” cried Mr. Glanville, with a 
diſtracted look: * d.d you leave her in that condition in 
© the fields? And was ſhe not to be found when you 
© came back? | 

© No, indeed, Sir, ſaid Lucy, weeping, * we could not 
* find her, though we wandered about a long time.” 

Oh, Heavens l' ſaid he, walking about the room in 
a violent emotion, where can ſhe be? what is beconie 
© of her ?—Dear ſiſter, purſued he, order ſomebody to 
© ſaddle my horſe; I'll traverſe the country all night 
© in queſt of her. 2 | 

© You had beſt enquire, Sir,“ ſaid Lucy, if Edward 
is in the houſe 3 he knows, may be, where my lady is. 

Who is he?? cried Glanville. | 

© Why the great man, Sir, ſaid Lucy, © whom we 
© thought to be a gardener, who came to carry my lady 


away, which made her get out of the houſe as faſt as ſhe 
© could.” 


This 
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© This is the ſtrangeſt ſtory, ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
that ever I heard: ſure nobody would be ſo mad to 
© attempt ſuch an action; my couſin has the oddeſt 
© whims % 

Mr. Glanville, not able to liſten any longer, charged 
Lucy to lay nothing of this matter to any one: and then 
ran eagerly out of the room, ordering two or three of the 


ſervants to go in ſearch of their lady: he then mounted 


his horſe in great anguiſh of mind, not knowing whither 
to direct his courſe. | 


CHAP... XI. 
In which the lady is wonderful.y delivered, 
UT to return to Arabella, whom we left. in a very 
melancholy ſituation. Lucy had not been gone 
long from her betore ſhe opened her eyes; and, beginning 
to come perfectly to herlelf, was (wprited to find her 
woman not near her: the moon ſhining very bright, ſhe 
looked round her, and called Lucy as loud as the was 
able; but not ſeeing her, or hearing any anſwer, her 
fears became ſo powerful, that ſhe had like to have re- 
lapſed into her ſwoon. | Re 
Alas! unfortunate maid that I am!” cried ſhe, 
* weeping exceſſively, queſtionleſs I am betrayed by her 
on whole fidelity I relied, and who was acquainted with 
* my moſt ſecret thoughts : ſhe is now with my raviſher, 
directing his purſuit, and I have no means of eſcaping 
© from his hands! Cruel and ungratetul wench, thy un- 
© paralleled treachery grieves me no leſs than all my other 
© misfortunes : but why do I ſay, her treachery is un- 
© paralleled? Did not the wicked Arianta betray her 
© miſtrels into the power of her inſolent lover? Ah! 
© Arabella, thou art not ſingle in thy miſery, ſince the 
divine Mandana was, like thylelf, the dupe of a mer- 
© cenary lervant.” | 
Having given a moment or two to theſe ſad reflections, 
ſhe roſe trom the ground with an intention to walk on ; 
but her ancle was fo painful, that ſhe could hardly move: 
der tears began now to flow with greater violence; ſhe 
| expected 
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expected every moment to lee Edward approach 
her; and was reſigning herſelf up to deſpair, when a 
chaiſe, driven by a young gentleman, palled by her. 
Arabella, thanking Heaven for ſending this relief, called 


out as loud as ſhe could, conjuring him to ſtay. 


The gentleman hearing a woman's voice, {topped im- 
mediately, and aſked what ſhe wanted. 

© Generous ſtranger,” ſaid Arabella, advancing as well 
as ſhe was able, do not refuſe your aſſiſtanct to ſave me 
from a moſt terrible danger: I am purſued by a perſon 
* whom, for very urgent reaſons, I deſire to avoid. I 
* conjure you, therefore, in the name of her you love beſt, 
© to protect me; and may you be crowned with the en- 
s joyment of all your wiſhes, for ſo charitable an action! 

If the gentleman was ſurpriſed at this addreſs, he was 
much more aſtoniſhed at the beauty of her who made it : 
her ſtature, her ſhape, her inimitable complex:on ; the 
luſtre of her fine eyes, and the thouſand charms that 
adorned her whole perſon, kept him a minute filently 
gazing upon her, without having the power to make her 
an anſwer. * | 

Arabella, finding he did not ſpeak, was extremely diſ- 


appointed. Ah, Sir!” ſaid ſhe, © what do you deliberate 


upon? Is it poſſible you can deny ſo reasonable a re- 
© queſt, to a lady in my circumitances ?' 

© For God's ſake, Madam, ſaid the gentleman, alight- 
ing, and approaching her, * let me know who you are, 
and how I can be of any ſervice to you.” 

As for my quality, ſaid Arabella, © be aſſured it is 
© not mean ; and let this knowledge ſufhce at preſent. 
The ſervice I deſire of you, is, to convey me to ſome 
place where I may be in ſafety for this night: to- mor- 
© row will entreat you to let ſome perſons, whom I ſhall 
name to you, know where I am; to the end they may 
* take proper mcaſures to ſecure me from the attempts 
of an inſolent man, who has driven me from my own 
5 houle, by the deſigns he was going to execute.“ 

The gentleman ſaw there was ſoine myſtery in her 


| caſe, which ſhe did not chuſe to explain; and, being ex- 


tremely 
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tremely glad at having ſo beautiful a creature in his 
power, told her ſhe might command him in all ſhe 
pleaſed ; and, helping her into the chaiſe, drove off as 
talt as he could; Arabella ſuffering no apprehenſions 
from being alone with a ſtranger, ſince nothing was more 
common to heroines than ſuch adventures; all her fears 
being of Edward, whom ſhe fancied every moment ſhe 
ſaw purſuing them; and, being extremely anxious to be 
in ſome place of ſafety, ſhe urged her protector to drive 
as faſt as poſſible ; who, willing to have her at his own 
houſe, complied with her requeſt ; but was ſo unlucky 
in his haſte, as to overturn the chaiſe. Though neither 
Arabella nor himſelf were hurt by the fall, yet the ne- 
ceſſity there was to ſtay ſome time to put the chaile in a 
condition to carry them any farther, filled her with a 
thouſand apprehenſions, leſt they ſhould be overtaken. 


In the mean time, the ſervants of Arabella, among 


whom Edward, not knowing how much he was con- 
cerned in her flight, was refolved to diſtinguiſh himſelf 
by his zeal in ſearching for her, had diſperſed themſelves 
about in different places: chance conducted Edward to 
the very {pot where ſhe was; when Arabella, perceiving 
him while he was too or three paces off, Oh, Sir !* eried 


ſhe, © behold my perſecutor! can you reſolve to detend 


© me againſt the violence he comes to offer me? 

The gentleman, looking up, and leeing a man in 
livery approaching them, aſked her, if that was the per- 
ſon ſhe complained of? and it he was her ſervant ? 

If he is my ſervant, Sir, replied ſhe, bluſhing, he 
© never had my permiſſion to be ſo: and, indeed, no one 
gelſe can boaſt of my having granted them ſuch a 
liberty.“ 

© Do you know whoſe ſervant he is, then, Madam ?* 
replied the gentleman, a little ſurpriſcd at her antwer; 
which he could not well underſtand. | 

© You throw me into a great embarraſſment, Sir,“ re- 
ſumed Arabella, bluſhing more than before: * queition- 
© leſs, he appears to be mine; but ſince, as I told you 
© before, he never diſcovered himſelf to me, and I never 
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permitted him to aſſume that title, his ſervices, if ever 
I received any from him, were not at all conſidered by 
* me as things tor which I was obliged to him.” 

The gentleman, ſtill more amazed at anſwers ſo little 
to the purpole, was going to deſire her to explain herſelf 
upon this ſtrange affair; when Edward coming up clole 
to Arabella, cried out, in a tranſport, O Madam! thank 
© God you are found.” 

© Hold, impious man !* ſaid Arabella, and do not 
give thanks for that which, haply, may prove thy 
« puniſhment, If I am found, thou wilt be no better 
* for it; and it thou continueſt to perſecute me, thou 
© wilt probably meet with thy death where thou thinkelt 
© thou haſt found thy happinets.” 1 

The poor fellow, who underitood not a word of this 
diſcourſe, ſtared upon her like one that had loſt his wits ; 
when the protector of Arabella approaching him, aſked 
him, with a ſtern look, what he had to lay to that lady, 
and why he preſumed to follo her. 

As the man was going to anſwer him; Mr. Glanville 
came galloping up; and Edward ſeeing him, ran up to 
him, and intormed him that he had met with Lacy Bella, 


and a gentleman, who feemed to have been overturned in 


a chaite, which he was endeavouring to refii, and that her 
Izdyſh:/p was offended with him for coming up to her; 
and ailo, that the gentleman had uſed ſome threatening 
language to him upon that account. 

Mr. Glanville, exceſſively lurpriſed at what he heard, 
ſtopped ; and ordering a ſervant who came along with 
him to run back to the caſtle, and bring a chaile thither 
to carry Lady Bella home, he aſked Edward ſeveral more 
queſtions relating to what ſhe and the gentleman had ſaid 
to him : and, notwithftanding his knowledge of her ri- 
diculous humour, he could not help being alarmed by 
her. behaviour, nor concluding that there was ſomething 
very myſterious in the affair. 

While he was thus converſing with Edward, Arabella, 
who had ſpied him almoſt as ſoon, was filled with appre- 


henſion to ſce him hold fo quiet a parly with her rayiſher : 


the 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTF. 119 
the more ſhe reflected upon this accident, the more her 
ſulpicions increated ; and perivading herſaif at laſt that 
Mr. Glanville was privy to his deſigns, chis belief, how- 
ever improbable, wrought to powerfully upon her ima- 
gination, that the could not reitrain her tears. | | 

« Doubtlels,* ſaid ſhe, I am betrayed, and the per- 
* jured Glanville is no longer either my friend or lover: 
© he is this moment concerting meaſures with my raviſher 
how to deliver me into his power; and, like Phila- 
* da{pes, is glad of an opportunity, by his treachery, to 
be rid of a woman whom his parents and her's had 
* deſtined tor his wife.“ 

Mr. Glanville having learned all he could from 
Edward, alighted; and giving him his horſe to hold, 
came up to Arabella: and, after expreſſing his joy at 


meeting with her, begged her to let him know what ac- 


cident had brought her, unattended, from the canle, at 
that time of night, 

© Tf by this queſtion,' ſaid the incenſed Arabella, you 
* would perſuade me you are ignorant of the cauſe of 
my flight, know, your diſſimulation will not ſucceed; 
© and that, having reaſon to believe you ate equally 
* guilty with him from whoſe intended violence I fled, 
© I ſhall have recourſe to the valour of this knight you 


* lee with me to defend me, as well againſt you as that 


© raviſher, with whom I ite you leagued. Ah, unworthy 
© couſin !* purſued ſhe, © what doſt thou propoſe to thy - 
* {:If by ſo black a treachery ? What is to be the price 
* of my liberty, which thou ſo freely diſpoſeſt of? Has 
thy friend there,” ſaid ſhe, (pointing to Edward) a 
* filter, or any relation, for whom thou bartereſt by de- 
© livering me up to him? But aſſure thyſelf, this ſtrata- 
gem ſhall be of no uſe to thee ; for if thou art bale 
* enough to oppreſs my valiant deliverer with numbers, 
and thinkeſt by violence to get me into thy power, my 
* cries ſhall arm Heaven and earth in my defence. Provi- 
* dence may, haply, fend ſome generous cavaliers to my 
© reſcue ; and, if Providence fails me, my own hand ſhall 
give 
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| © give me freedom: for that moment thou offereft to . 
| © {eize me, that moment ſhall be the laſt of my life.” « or 
Þ While Arabella was ſpeaking, the young gentleman « 
and Edward, who liſtened to her eagerly, thought her 


| brain was diſturbed : but Mr. Glanville was in a terri— 
ble confuſion, and ſilently curſed his ill fate, to make 
him in love with a woman ſo ridiculous. 

For Heaven's ſake, couſin,” ſaid he, ſtriving to re- 
preſs ſome part of his dilorder, * do not give way to 
© theſe extravagant notions! there is nobody intends to | 
© do you any wrong,” | | e 
g What!“ interrupted ſhe, would you perſuade me c | 
© that that impoſtor there, pointing to Edward, has 
not a deſign to carry me away; which you, by ſupport- 
0 © ing him, are not equally guilty of?“ 

Who: I, Madam l' cried out Edward: © ſure your 
1 © Iadyſnip does not ſuſpect me of ſuch a ſtrange A 
i © God knows I never thought of ſuch a thing! 
f Ab, difſembler!* interrupted Arabella, do not make 
| * uſe of that ſacred name to malk thy impious falſhoods : 
© confeſs with what intent you came into. my father's 
# ſervice diſguiſed ?? EE | 
2 © I never came diſguiſed, Madam, returned Edward, 
x © No!” ſaid Arabella. What means that dreſs in 
k © which I ſee you, then?“ 5 
It is the marquis's livery, Madam, ſaid Edward, 
| © which he did not order to be taken from me when I 
c left his ſervice." | 
| And with what purpoſe didſt thou wear it?“ ſaid 4 
| ſhe. © Do not your thoughts accuſe you of your crime? 
I always hoped, Madam—" faid he. 
; © You hoped ' interrupted Arabella, frowning. Did 
q © I ever give you reaſon to hope? I will not deny but J 
| c had compaſſion on you; but even that you was igno- 
6 rant of. 2 
I know, Madam, you had compaſſion on me, ſaid 
Edward; for your ladyſhip, I always thought, did not 
| © þtlieve me guilty.? ND 


6 I was 
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© I was weak enough,” jaid ſhe, to have compaſſion 
* on you, though I did believe you guilty." 

Indeed, Madam,” 1eturned Edward, © I always hoped, 
das J (aid before, (but your ladyſhip would not hear 
me out) that you did not believe any malicious re- 
ports; and therefore you had compaſſion on me.” 

* I had no reports of you,” ſaid the, but what my 
© own obſervation gave me; and that was ſufficient to 
© convince me of your fault.” 2 8 

Why, Madam,” faid Edward, * did your Iadyſhi 
« ſee me ſteal the carp then, which was the fault unjuſtly 
© laid to my charge ?? | 

Mr. Glanville, as much cauſe as he had for uneaſineſs, 
could with great difficulty reſtrain laughter at this Judi- 
crous circumſtance; for he gueſſed what crime Arabella 
was accuſing him of: as for the young gentleman, he 
could not conceive what ſhe meant, and longed to hear 
what would be the end of ſuch a ſtrange conference. But 
poor Arabella was prodigiouſly confounded at his men- 


tioning ſo Jow an affair; not being able to endure that 


Glanville and her protector ſhould know a lover of hers 
could be ſuſpected of ſo bale a theft. 


The ſhame ſhe conceived at it, kept her filent for a 


moment: but recovering herſelf at laſt, © No,” laid ſhe, 


© I knew you better than to give any credit to ſuch an 
© idle report: perſons of your condition do not commit 
© ſuch paltry crimes,” 

© Upon my ſoul, Madam,” ſaid the young gentleman, 
© perlons of his condition often do worſe,” 

© I don't deny it, Sir,” ſaid Arabella? and the deſign 
© he meditated of carrying me away was infinitely worle.” 

© Really, Madam,” returned the gentleman, * if you 
© are ſuch a pe ſon as I apprehend, 1 don't lee how he 
© durſt make ſuch an attempt.“ | 

© It is very poſſible, Sir," ſaid ſhe, © that I might be 
© carried away, though I was of greater quality than I 
© am : were not Mandana, Candace, Clelia, and many 
© other ladies who underwent the ſame fate, of a quality 
more illuſtrious than mine ?* 


Vor. I. > © Really 
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Really, Madam, faid he, © I know noe of theſe ladies. 

No, Sir!' ſaid Arabella, extremely mort:fied. 

Let me intreat you, couſin,” interrupted Glanville, 
who feared this converiation would be very tedious, * to 
© expole yourſelf no longer to the air at this time cf 
© night: ſuffer me to conduct you home.” 

© Tt concerns my honour,” {1d ſhe, * that this gener- 
* ous ſtranger ſhould not think I gm the cnly one that 
© was ever expoſed to theſe inſolent aitempts.—You ly, 
« Sir,” purſued ſhe, that you don't know any of thele 


'© dies I mentioned before: let me aſk vou, then, it you 
© are acquainted with Partheniſta, or Cicopatra; who. 


c were both for ſome months in the hands of their 
© raviſhers ?? 

« As for Partheniſſa, Madam,” ſaid he, neither have 
© heard of her; nor do 1 remember to have heard of 
© any more than one Cleopatra: but ſhe was never ra- 
© vithed, I am certain, fer ſhe was too willing.“ 

© How, Sir?” ſaid Arabella, © was Cleopatra ever 
„willing to run away with her raviſher ?* | 

Cleopatra was a whore, was ſlie not Miadam ?* ſaid he, 

© Hold thy peace, unworthy man,” ſaid Arabella, and 
profane not the memory of that fair and glorious 
© queen by ſuch injurious language: that queen, 1 ſay, 
© whoſe courage was equal to her beauty; and her vir- 
© tue ſurpaſſed by neither. Good Heavens! what a 
* black defamer have I choſen for ny prote&or !* 


Mr. Glanville rejoicing to fee Arabella in a diſpoſition 


to be offended with her new acquaintance, relolved to 
ſoothe her a little, in hopes of prevailing upon her to re- 
turn home. Sir, ſaid he to the gentleman, who could 
not conceive why the lady ſhould fo warmly defend 
Cleopatra, you were in the wrong to caſt ſuch reflec- 
© tions upon that great queen, (reptating what he had 
heard his couſin ſay before: ) tor all the world,” purſued 
he, © knows ſhe was married to Julius Cæſar.“ 
Though I cctamend you, faid Arabella, * for tak- 
© ing the part of a lady io bately vilified; yet let not 
© your zeal for her honour induce you to ſay more than 
| is 
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* is true for its juſtification; for thereby you weaken, 
* inſtea;l of ſtrengthening, what may be ſaid in her de- 
fence. Ene falthood always ſuppoſes another, and 
t renlers all you can fay ſuſpe ted; whereas pure, un- 
* mixed truth, carr:es conviction along with it, and 
« never fails to produce it's deſired effect.“ 

Suffer me, couſin, interrupted Glanville, © again 
© to repre:eiit to y.u, the inconveniency you will certainly 
« f-el, by ſtaying folate in the air; leave the juſtification 
of Ceopatra to ome other opportunity, and take care 
© of your own prelervation.” 

What is it you require of me?” ſaid Arabella. 

* Ouly,* retumed Glanville, „that you would be 
© pleated to return to the caftle, where my ſiſter, and 
6 all your ſervants, are inconlolable for your abſence.” 

£ But who can ailure me, anſwered ſhe, * that I ſhall 
© not, by returning home, enter voluntarily into my pri- 
fon. "The tame treachery which made the palace of 
© Candace the vlace of her confinement, may turn the 
* caltle of Arabella into her gaol. For, to ſay the truth, 
I ſtill more than ſuſpect you abet the deſigns of this 
man; fince I behold you in his party, and ready, no 
doubt, to draw your {word in his defence z how will 
you be able to clear yourſelf of this crime? Yet I 
« will venture to return to my houſe, provided you will 
wear to me you will offer me no violence, with re- 
«© gard to your friend there; and alfo I infiſt, that he, 
from this moment, diſclaim ali intentions of perſecut- 
* ing me, and baniſh himſelf from my preſence for ever. 
* Upon this condition I pardon him, and will likewiſe 
© pray to Heaven to pardon him alſo.—Speak, pre- 

© (umptuous unknown,” ſaid ſhe to Edward, * wilt thou 
© accept of my pardon upon the terms I offer it thee ? 
And wilt thou take thyſelf to fome place where I may 
© never behold thee again ?* . 
© Since your ladyſhip,” ſaid Edward, is reſolved not 
© to reccive me into your ſervice, I ſhan't trouble you 
any more; but I think it hard to be puniſhed for a 
* crime 1 was not guilty of. | 
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It is better,” {aid Arabella, turning from him, that 


thou ſhouldelt complain of my rigour, than the world 


©tax me with lightneſs and indilcretion.—And now, 
© Sir,” faid ſhe to Glanville, © I muſt truſt myſelf to 


© your honour, which I confeſs I do a little ſuſpect; 


© but, however, it is poſſible you have repented, like 
© the paor Prince Thraſybulus, when he ſubmitted to 
© the ſuggeſtions of a wicked friend, to carry away the 
© fair Alcionida, whom he afterwards reſtored. Speak, 
* Gjanville,* purſued ſhe, * are you defirous of imitating 
that virtuous prince, or do you ſtill retain your former 
* ſentiments ?? | | | | 

© Upon my word, Madam, ' ſaid Glanville, you will 
© make me quite mad, if you go on in this manner: 
pray let me ite you ſafe home; and then, if you pleale, 
© you may forbid my entrance into the caſtle, if you 
© tuſpeRt me of any bad intentions towards you." 

© It is enough,” ſaid ſhe; I will truſt you.—As for 
© you, Sir, ſpeaking to the young gentleman, © you 
© are to unworthy, in my apprehenſions, by the calumnies 
© you have uttered againſt a perſun of that ſex nich 
© merits all your admiration and reverence, that I hold 
© you very unfit to be a protector of any of it: there- 
© tore I diſpenſe with your ſervices upon this occaſion ; 
© and think it better to truſt myſelf to the conduct of 
© a perlon, who, like Thraſybulus, by his repentance, 
© has reſtored himſelf to my confidence, than to one, 
© who, though indeed he has never betrayed me, yet 
© ſeems very capable of doing fo, if he had the power.“ 

Saying this, ſhe gave her hand to Glanville, who 
helped her into the chaiſe that was come from the caſtle ; 
and the ſervant who brought it, mounting his horſe, 
Mr. Glanville drove her home, leaving the gentleman, 
who by this time had refitted his chaiſe, in the greateſt 
aſtoniſhment imaginable at her unaccounteble behaviour. 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 
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BOOK. III. 
CHAP. I. 


Two Converſations, out of which the Reader may pick 
up a great deal, | 
Fo Emory A, continuing to ruminate upon her ad- 
venture during their little journey, appeared fo 
low- ſpirited and reſerved, that Mr. Gianville, though 
he ardently wiſhed to know all the particulars of her 
flight, and meeting with that gentleman, whole com- 
pany he found her in, was obliged to ſurpreſs his curio— 
lity tor the preſent, out of a fear of diipleahing her. As 
ſoon as they alighted at the caitle, her ſervants ran to 
receive her at the gates, expreſſing their joy to ſee her 
again, by a thouſand confuſed exclamations. | 

Miſs Glanvi!le being at her toilet when ſhe heard of 
her arrival, ran down to welcome her; in her hurry 
forgetting, that as her woman had been curling her hair, 
ſhe had no cap on. | 

Arabella received her compliments with a little cool- 
neſs; for, obſerving that her grief for her abſence had 
not made her neglect any of her uſual ſolicitude about 
her per ſon, ſhe could not conceive it had been very great 
therefore, when the had made ſome flight anſwer to the 
hundred queſtions ſhe aiked in a breath, ſhe went up 
to her apartment; and, calling Lucy, who was crying 
with joy for her return, ſhe queſtioned her ſtrictly con- 
cerning her leaving her in the fields, acknowledging to 
her that ſhe ſuſpected her fidelity, though ſhe wiſhed at 
the ſame time ſhe might be able to clear herlelf. 

Lucy, in her jultification, related, after her punctual 
way, all that had happened; by which Arabelia was 
convinced ſhe had not betrayed her; and was alſo in 
ſome doubt, whether Mr. Glanville was guilty of any 
deſign againſt her. | | 

Since, faid ſhe to Lucy, © thou art reſtored to my 
good opinion, I will, as I have always done, unmaſk 
my thoughts to thee. I confeſs then, with ſhame and 
L 3 © confuſion, 
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© confuſion, that I cannot think of Mr. Glanville's al- 
« ſifting the unknown to carry me away, without reſext- 
ing a n.oft poignant grief: queſtionleſs, my weaknels 
* will ſurpriſe thee; and could I conceal it from myſelt, 
£ I would from thee ; but, alas! it is certain that I do 
© not hate him ; and I believe I never ſhail, guilty as ke 
© may be in my apprehenhons.? 

Hate him! Madam, ' ſaid Lucy; © God forbid you 
© ſhould ever hate Mr. Glanville; who, I am ſure, 
loves your ladyſhip as well as he does his own fifter !? 

© You are very confident, Lucy,” ſaid Arabella, bluſh- 
ing, to mention the word love to me; it I thought 
* my couſin had bribed thee to it, I ſhould be greatly 
© incenled; however, though I forbid you to talk of 
© his paſſion, yet I permit you to tell me the violence 
© of his tranſports when I was miſſing ; the threats he 
© uttered againſt my raviſhers; the complaints he made 
© againit fortune; the vows he offered tor my preſerva- 
© tion ; and, in fine, whatever extravagances the exceſs 
© of his ſorrow forced him to commit.“ 

I aſſure you, Madam,” ſaid Lucy, I did not hear 
© him ſay any of all this.” 

« What!” interrupted Arabella: and didſt thou not 
© obſerve the tears trickle from his eyes, which, haply, 
© he ſtrove to conceal? Did he not ſtrike his boſom 
with the vehemence of his grief; and caſt his ac- 
* culing and deſpairing eyes to Heaven, which had per- 
© mitted ſuch a misfortune to befal me? | 

© Indeed, Madam, I did not,” reſumed Lucy; * but 
© he ſeemed to be very ſorry; and ſaid, he would go and 
© look for your ladyſhip.' | | 

© Ah, the traitor!* interrupted Arabella, in a rage: 
© fain would I have found out ſome excuſe for him, and 
© juitified him in my apprehenſions; but he is unwor- 
* thy of theſe favourable thoughts. Speak of him no 
* more, I command you; he is guilty of aſſiſting my 
© raviſher to carry me away, and therefore meriis my 
© eternal diſplealure. But though I could find reaſons 
© to clear him even of that crime, yet he i guilty of in- 


© differencs 
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« difference and inſenſibility for my loſs, ſince he nei- 


© ther died with grief at the news of it, nor needed the 


© interpoſition of his filter, or the deſire of delivering me, 
© to make him live.” 

Arabella, when ſhe had ſaid this, was ſilent; but 
could not prevent ſome tears ſtealing down her fair 
face; therefore, to conceal her uneaſineſs, or to be more 
at liberty to indulge it, ſhe ordered Lucy to make haſte 
and undreſs her; and, going to bed, paſſed the ſmall 
remainder of the night, not in reft, which ſhe very 


much needed, but in reflections on all the paſſages of 


the preceding day: and finding, or imagining ſhe found, 
new reaſons for condemning Mr. Glanville, her mind 
was very far from being at eaſe. 

In the morning lying later than uſual, ſlie received a 
meſſage from Mr. Glanvillle, inquiring after her health ; 
to which ſhe anſwered, that he was too little concerned 
in the preſervation of it, to make it necellary to ac- 
quaint him. | | 

Miſs Glanville ſoon after ſent to defire permiſſion to 
drink her chocolate by her bedſide; which, as ſhe could 
not in civility refuſe, ſhe was very much perplexed how 
to hide her melancholy from the eyes of that diſcerning 
lady, who, ſhe queſtioned not, would interpret it in 
favour of her brother, 

Upon Miſs Glanville's appearance, ſhe forced herſelf 

to aſſume a cheerful look, aſking her pardon for receiv- 
ing her in bed ; and complaining of bad reit, which had 
occaſioned her lying late. 
_ Miſs Glanville, after anſwering ber compliments with 
almoſt equal. politeneſs, proceeded to alk her an hun- 
dred queſtious concerning the cauſe of her abtence from 
the caſtle: + Your woman, purſued ſhe, laughing, told 
© us a ſtrange medley of itutf about a great man, who 
* was a gardener, and wanted to carry you away; lure 
© there was nothing in it! Was there? 

© You mutt excuſe me, couſin,* ſaid Arabella, if 
] do not anſwer your queſtions perciſely now; it is ſuf- 


* ficient that I tell you, certain reaſons obliged me to 
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act in the manner I did, tor my own preſervation ; and 
© that, another time, you ſhall know my ifiory ; which 
© will explain many things you ſeem to be lurpriled at, 
© at preſent.” | 

© Your hiſtory !* faid Miis G anville. Why, will you 
© write your own hiltory then??? | 

© T thall not write it,” ſaid Arabella; though, queſ- 
© tionleſs, it will be written after my death.” 


And muſt I wait till then for it?“ reſumed Miſs 


Glanville, gaily. 

No, no, interrupted Arabella: © I mean to gratify 
your curioſity ſooner ; but it will not be yet a good 
© time; and, haply, not till you have acquainted me 
with yours,” 

« Mine !* faid Mis Glanville : © it would not be worth 
© your hearing; for really I have nothing to tell that 
£ would make an hiſtory.” 

© You have, queſtionleſs, returned Arabella, © gained 
© many victories over hearts; have occaſioned many quar- 
© rels between your ſervants, by Hvouring ſome one more 
© than the others; probably you have cauted ſome blood- 
© ſhed ; and have not elcaped being carried away once 
© or twice: you have allo, I ſuppoſe, undergone ſome 
« perſecution from thole who have the diſpoſal of you, 
in favour of a lover whom you have an averſion to; 
© and laſtly, there is haply fome one among your ad- 
© mirers who is happy enough not to be hated by you.” 

© I afſure you, interrupted Miſs Glanville, * I hate 
* none of my admirers; and I can't help thinking you 


© very unkind to uſe my brother as you do: IJ am ſure, 


© there is not one man in an hundred that would take 
© ſo much from your hands as he does.” | 

© Then there is not one man in an hundred,” reſumed 
Arabella, whom I ſhould think worthy to ſerve me: 
but pray, Madam, what ill uſage is it your brother 
© complains of? I have treated him with much lets ſe- 
6 verity than he had reaſon to expect; and, notwith- 
„ ſtanding he had the preſumption to talk to me of love, 


„I have 
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5 I have endured him in my ſight 3; an indulgence tor 
which I may haply be blamed in atter-ages.” 

Why ſure, Lady Bella,“ ſaid Mits Glanville, it 
© would be no ſuch crime for my brother to love you! 

© But it was a mortal crime to tell me ſo, interrupted 
Arabella. 

And why was it ſuch a mortal crime to tell you ſo ? 
ſaid Mils + Glanville, © Are you the firſt woman, by 
millions, that has been told ſo? !: Doubtleſs, returned 
Arabella, I am the firſt woman of my quality, that 
© ever was told ſo by any man, till after an infinite 
© number of ſervices, and ſecret ſufferings: and truly, 
© I am of the illuſtrious Mandana's mind; for ſhe ſaid, 
© that ſhe ſhould think it an unpardonable preſumption, 
© for the greateſt king on earth to tell her he loved her, 
© though after ten years of the moſt faithful ſervices, and 
© concealed torments.* | 

© Ten years!* cried out Miſs Glanville, in amaze- 
ment: did ſhe conſider what alterations ten years 
© would make in her face, and how much older ſhe would 
© be at the end of ten years, than ſhe was before? 

© Truly,” ſaid Arabella, it is not uſual to conſider 
© (uch little matters ſo nicely ; one never has the idea of 
© an heroine older than eighteen, though her hiſtory 
© begins at that age, and the events which compoſe it 
© contain the ſpace of twenty more.” 

© But, dear couſin, relumed Miſs Glanville, © do 
© you reſo]ve to be ten years a courting ? Or rather, will 
© you he loved in filence ten years, and be courted the 
© other ten; and fo marry when you are an old woman ?? 

© Pardon me, couſin, reſumed Arabella; I mult * 
© really find fault with the coarteneſs of your language. 
© Courting, and old woman! What ſtrange terms! 
© Let us, I beſeech you, end this diſpute: it you have 
© any thing to lay in juſtification of your brother, which, 
© I ſuppole, was the chiet intention of your viſit, I 
© ſhall not be rude enough to reſtrain you; though I 
© could wiſh you would not lay ie under the neceſſity 
of hearing what I cannot perſuade mylelt to believe.” 

Since, 
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© Since,” returned MiſsGlanviil-, © I know of no crime 
© my brother has been guilty of, I have nothing to fay 
© in his jnitification : I only know, that he is very much 
mort: fied at the meſſage you ſent him this morning; 
for I wis with him when he received it. But pray, 
© what has he done to offend you?“ 

© It M.. Glaaville,' interrupted Arabella, hopes for 
© my pardon, he mult purchaſe it by his repentance, and 
© a ſincere confeſſion of nis fault; which you may much 
© better underſtand from himſelf, than from me; and, 
« for this purpoſe, I will condeicend to grant him a pri- 
© vate audience, at which I deſire you would be prelent 


© know, that he owes this favour wholiy to your inter- 
© polition,? | 

Miſs Glanville, who knew her brother was extremely 
defirous of ſeeing Arabella, was glad to accept ot theſe 
ſtrange terms; and left ber chamber, in order to ac- 
quaint him with that lady's intentions, 


CHAP. II. 


A ſolemm Interview. 

N the mean time, that tair-one being riſen, and neg- 

ligently dreſſed, as was her cuſtom, went into her 
cloſet, ſending to give Miſs Glanville notice that ſhe was 
ready to ſee her. This meſſage immediately brought 
both the brother and ſiſter to her apartment: and Mits 
Glanville, at her brother s 1equett, ſtaying in the cha n- 
ber, where ſhe buſied herſelt in looking at her couſin's 
Jewels, which lay upon the toilet, he came alone into 
the cſoſet, in ſo much confuſion at ihe thoughts of the 
ridiculous figure he had made in complying with Ara- 
belia's tantaitical humours, mat his looks periuading 
her there was ſome great agitat ion in nis mind, ſhe ex- 
pected to Ice him fall zt her ect, aud endeavour to 
Geprecate her wrath by a deluge 01 tears. 

Mr. Glanville, however, diſappointed her in that re- 
ſpect; for, taking a ſeat near her, he began to «ntr-2t 
her, with a tmiliug countenance, to tel him in waat 

he 


© and alſo, I ſnhould take it well, if you will let him 
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he had offended her; proteſting, that he was not con- 
ſcious of doing or ſaying any thing to diiplcaſe her. 

Arabella was greatly contuicd at this queftion, which 
ſhe thought ſhe had no reaſon to expect; it not being 
pcli:;bie tor her to tell him flie was offended, that he 
was not in abſolute deſpair for her abience, without, at 
the ſame time, confeſſing ſhe looked upon him in the 
light of a lover, whole expreſhons of a violent paſſion 
would not have diſpleaſed her : theretore, to diſengage 
herſelf frem the perplexity his queſtion threw her into, 
fie was obliged to offer ſome violence to her ingcnucut- 
nes; and, contrary to her real belief, tax him again 
with a deſign of betraying her into the power of the un- 
known, 

Mr. Glanville, though exccſi:yely vexed at her per- 
ſiſting in {o ridiculcus an error, could hardly help ſmil- 
ing at the ſtern manner in which ſhe {poke ; but know- 
ing of what fatal conſequence it would be to him, if he 
indulged any gaiety in o folemn a conference, he com- 
poled his looks to a gravity fuitable to the occaſion 3 and 
alked her, in a very ſubmiſſive tone, what motive ſhe 
was pleaſed to alſign for fo extraordinary a piece of 
villany, as that fhe ſuppoſed him guilty of. | 

© Truly,* anſwered ſhe, bluſling, I do not pretend 
to account for the actions cf wicked and ungenerous 
perſons. | | | 

But, Madam, ' reſumed Glanville, © if I muſt needs 
© be ſulpected of a deſign to ſeize upon your perſon, me- 
thinks it would have been more reaſonable to ſuppole, 
©] would rather ule that violence in favour of my own 
© pretenfions, than thoſe of any other whatever ; for, 
© though you have exprelsly fordid me to tell you I love 
you, yet I hope you (till continue to think I do.” 

] aſſure you, returned Arabella, aſſuming a levere 
look * I never gave mylelt the trouble to examine 
your behaviour with care enough to be ſenſible it you 
till were guilty of the weakneſs which diſpleaſed me; 
© but, upon a ſuppoſition that you repented of your 
fault, I was willing to live with you upon terms of 
| 6 civility 
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© civility and friendſhip, as became perſons in that de- 
« pree of relationſhip in which we are: therefore, if you 


© are wiſe, you will not renew the remembrance of thoſe 


« follies I have long ſince pardoned ; nor ſeek occaſions 
© of offending me by new ones of the ſame kind, left it 
© produce a more ſevere ſentence than that I formerly 
© laid upon you. | | 
However, Madam, replied Glanville, © you muſt 
© ſuffer me to aſſure you, that my own intereſt, which 
© was greatly concerned in your ſafety, and my prin- 
« ciples of honour, would never allow me to engage in 
© ſo villanous an enterpriſe, as that of abetting any per- 
© ſon in ſtealing you away: nor can I conceive how you 
© poſſibly could imagine a fellow who was your menial 
© ſervant, could form ſo preſumptuous and dangerous a 
«© deſign.” 
By your manner of ſpeaking, * reſumed Arabella, one 
« would imagine you were really ignorant, both of the 
quality of that preſumptuous man, as well as his 
© dehigned offence: but yet, it is certain, I ſaw you in 
© his company ; and ſaw you ready to draw your {word 
cin his defence, againſt my deliverer. Had I not the evi- 
« dence of my own lenſes, for your guilt, I muſt con- 
« feſs I could not be perſuaded ct it by any other means: 
© therefore, ſince appearances are certainly againſt you, 
it is not ſtrange it I cannot conſent to acquit you in 
© my apprehenſions, till I have more certain confirma- 
© tion of your innocence, than your bare teſtimony only; 
© which, at preſent, has not all the weight with me it 
© had ſome time ago.” | 

© I proteſt, Madam,* faid Mr. Glanville, who was 
ſtrangely perplexed, © I have reafon to think my cale 
© extremely hard, ſince I have brought myſelf to be 
« ſuſpetted by you, only through my eagerneſs to find 
« you, and ſolicitude for your welfare.” 

« Doubtleſs,* interrupted Arabella, if you are in- 
© nocent, your caſe is extremely hard; yet it is not 
© ſingular ; and therefore you have leſs reaſon to com- 
© plain; the valiant Coriolanus, who was the moſt pal- 
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© onate and faithful lover imaginable, having, by bis 
© admirable valour, aſſiſted the raviſhers of his adored 
© Cleopatra, againſt thoſe who came to reſcue her, and 
© by his arm alone, oppoſed to great numbers of their 
© enemies, facilitated the execution of their deſign, had 
© the mortification afterwards to know, that he had all 
* that time been fighting againſt that divine princeſs, 
© who loaded him with the moſt cruel reproaches for the 
© injury he had done her: yet fortune was ſo kind as 
to give him the means ot repairing his fault, and re- 
* ſtoring him to ſome part ot her good opinion: for, 
covered with wounds as he was, and fatigued. with 
fighting before; yet he undertook, in that condition, 


© to prevent her raviſhers from carrying her off; and, 


© for ſeveral hours, continued nghting alone with near 
* two hundred men, who were not able to overcome 
© him, notwithſtanding his extreme wearineſs, and the 


© multitude of blows which they aimed at him; there- 


© tore, Glanville, conſidering you, as Cleopatra did that 
© unfortunate prince, who was before ſuſpected by her, 
© as neither guilty nor innocent, I can only, like her, 
© wiſh you may find ſome occaſion of juſtify ing yourſelf 
from the crime laid to your charge. Till then, I muſt 
© be under a neceſſity of baniſhing you from my preſence, 
with the ſame conſolatory ſpeech ſhe uſed to that un- 
« fortunate prince—Go, therefore, Glanville, go, and 
* endeavour your own juſtification ; I deſire you ſhould 
effect it no le(s than you do yourſelf; and if my 
« prayers can obtain from Heaven this favour for you, 
© I ſhall not ſcruple to offer ſome in your behalf.” 


In which the Interview is ended, not much to the Lo- 
ver Satisfaction, but exactly conformable to the Rules of 
Romance. | : 

RABELLA, when ſhe had pronounced theſe words, 
bluſhed exceſſively, thinking ſhe had ſaid too 


much: but, not ſeeing any ſigns of extreme joy in the 


face of Glanville, who was ſilently curſing Cleopatra, 
Vor. I. M and 
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and the authors of thoſe romances that had ruined fo no. 
ble a mind, and expoſed him to perpetual vexations, by 
the unaccountable whims they had raiſed—* Why are 


© you not gone, laid ſhe, © while I am in an humour not 


© to repent of the favour I have ſhewn you?“ 

© You mult excuſe me, coulin,” ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
peeviſhly, if I do not think ſo highly as ycu do cf 
© the favour. Pray how am I obliged to you for de. 
© priving me of the pleaſure of ſeeing you, and ſending 
© me on a wild-goole chaſe, after occaſions to juſtify my. 
© felt of a crime I am wholly innocent of, and would 
© icorn to commit ?* 

© Though,” reſumed Arabella, with great calmneſs, 
© have realon to be diſflatisfizd with the cool and un- 
* thanktul manner in which you receive my indulgence, 
yet I ſhall not change the tavourable diſpoſition I am 
© in towards you, unleſs you provoke me to it by new 
* acts of dilobedience: therefore, in the language of 
© Cleopatra, I ſhall tell you——— 

Upon my ſoul, Madam,” interrupted Glanville, * I 
© have no patience with that rigorous gipley, whoſe ex- 
© ample you follow ſo exactly, to my forrow : ſpeak in 
© your own language, I beſeech you; tor I am ſure nei. 
© ther her's, nor any one's upon earth, can excel it. 

© Yet,” ſaid Arabella, ftriving to repreſs ſome inclina- 


tion to ſmile at this tally, © notwithſtanding your un- 


« jult prohibitions, I ſhall make ule of the language of 
© that incomparable lady, to tell you my thoughts; 
© which are, that it is poſſible you might be ſufficiently 
« juſtified in my apprehenſions, by the anxicty it now ap- 
© pears you had for my latety, by the probability which 
© I find in your diſcourſe, and the good opinion I have 
© of you, were it not requiſite to make your innocence 
< apparent to the world, that ſo it might be lawful tor 
© Arabella to re-admit you, with honour, into her tor- 
© mer eſteem and friend ſnip. | | 
Mr. Glanville, ſeeing that it would be in vain to at- 
tempt to make her alter her fantaſtical determination at 
this time, went out of the cloſet without . 
| e 
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make any reply to his ſentence, though delivered in the 


language of the admirable Cleopatra: but his ill-hu- 
mour was ſo viſihle in his face, that Arabella, who miſ- 
took it for an excels of deſpair, could not help feeling 
ſome kind of pity tor the rigour nich the laws of ho- 
nour and romance obliged her to uſe him with. And 
while ſhe ſat meditating upon the ſcene which had juſt 
paſſed, Mr. Glanville returned to his own room, glad 
that his filter, not being in Arabella's chamber, where he 
had left her, had no opportunity of obſerving his diſ- 
content, which ſhe would not fail to enquire the cauſe 
ol, | | 

Here he fat, ruminating upon the follies of Arabella, 
which he found grew more glaring every day : every 
thing turniſhed matter for ſome new extravagance ;z her 
character was ſo ridiculous, that he could propoie no- 
thing to himſelf but eternal ſhame and diſquiet, in the 
poſſeſſion of 2 woman for whom he mult always bluſh 
and he in pain, But her beauty had made a deep im- 
preſſion on his heart; he admired the ſtrength of her un- 
derftanding, her lively wit, the ſweetneſs of her ee e 
and a thouſand amiable qualities which diſtinguiſhed 
her from the reit of her ſex: her follies, when oppoled to 
all thoſe charms of mind and perſon, ſeemed inconſider- 
able and weak; and though they were capable of giv- 
ing him great uneaſineſs, yet they could not leſſen a paſ- 
ſion which every fight of her ſo much the more con- 
firmed, 

As he feared it was impoſſible to help loving her, his 
happinets depended upon curing her of her romantic no- 
tions; and though he knew not how to effect ſuch a change 
in her as was neceſſary to complete it, yet he would not 
deſpair, but comforted himſelf with hopes of what he had 
not courage to attempt. Sometimes he fancied com- 
pany, and an acquaintance with the world, would produce 
the alteration he wiſhed : yet he dreaded to ſee her expol- 
ed to ridicule by her fantaſtical behaviour, and become 
the jeſt of perſons who were not potlcfſed of halt her un- 
derſtanding. M 2 While 
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While he traveried his chamber, wholly engroſſed by 
theſe reflections, Miſs Glanville was entertaining Sir 
George, of whoſe coming ſhe was informed while the 
was in Arabella's chamber. | | 


CHAP * 1 


| In which our Heroine is greatly diſappointed. 

ISS Glanville, ſuppoſing her brother would be 

glad not to be interrupted in his conterence with 

Lady Bella, did not allow any one to acquaint them with 

Sir George's viſit z and telling the baronet her couſin 

was indiſpoſed, had by theſe means all his converſation to 
herſelf, | | 

Sir George, who ardently wiſhed to ſee Lady Bella, 


protradted his viſit, in hopes that he ſhould have that 


latistaction before he went away. And that fair lady, 
whoſe thoughts were a little diſcompoſed by the deſpair 
ſhe apprehended Mr. Glanville was in, and fearful of 
the conſequences, when ſhe had fat ſometime after he 
left her, ruminating upon what had happened, quitted 
her cloſet, to go and enquire of Mils Glanville in what 
condition his mind ſeemed to be when he went away; 
for ſhe never doubted but that he was gone, like Corio- 
lanus, to ſeek. out for ſome occaſion to manifeſt his in- 
nocence. 1 55 | | 

Hearing, therefore, the voice of that lady, who was 
talking and laughing "wy loud in one of the ſummer 
parlours, and being terrified with the apprehenſion that 


it was her brother with whom ſhe was thus diverting. 
herſelf, ſhe opened the door of the room precipitately, 


and by her entrance filled Sir George with extreme plea- 

ſure; while her unexpected fight produced a quite con- 

trary effect on Miſs Glanville. | 
Arabella, eaſed of her fear that it was Mr. Glanville, 


who, inſtead of dying with deſpair, was giving occaſion 


for that noiſy laugh of his fitter, ſaluted the baronet 
with great civility ; and, turning to Miſs Glanville, © I 
© mult needs chide you, faid ſhe, * for the inſenſibility 
« with which it appears you have parted with your bro- 
© ther,? © Bleſs 
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© Bleſs me, Madam l' interrupted Miſs Glanville, 
* what do you mean? Whither is my brother gone ?” 
That, indeed, I am quite ignorant of,” reſumed 
Arabella; and I ſuppoſe he himſelf hardly knows what 


* courſe he ſhall take: but he has been with you, 


© doubtleſs, to take his leave. 

© Take his leave!” repeated Miſs Glanville : has 
© he left the caſtle ſo ſuddenly then, and gone away 
without me ?? | 8 

© The enterpriſe upon which he is gone,” ſaid Ara- 
bella, would not admit of a lady's company: and, 
* ſince he has left ſo conſiderable an hoſtage with me as 


« yourſelf, I expe& he will not be long before he return, 


and, I hope, to the ſatisfaction of us both.” 

Miſs Glanville, who could not penetrate into the 
meaning of her couſin's words, began to be ſtrangely 
alarmed : but preſently, ſuppoſing ſhe had a mind to 


divert herſelf with her fears, ſhe recovered herſclt, and 


told her ſhe would go up to her brother's chamber, and 


look for him. | | 
Arabella did not offer to prevent her, being very de- 


firous of knowing whether he had not left a letter for 
her upon his table, as was the cuſtom in thoſe caſes ; 
and, while the was gone, Sir George ſeized the opportu- 


nity of ſaying an hundred gallant things to her, which 


ſhe received with great indifference 3 the moſt extrava- 
gant compliments being what ſhe expected from all men: 
and provided they did not directly preſume to tell her 
they loved her, no ſort of flattery or adulation could 
diſpleaſe her, 

In the mean time, Miſs Glanville having found her 
brother in his chamber, repeated to him what Lady 
Bella had faid, as ſhe ſuppoſed, to fright her. 

Mr. Glanville hearing this, and that Sir George was 
with her, haſtened to them as faſt as poſſible, that he 


might interrupt the fooliſh ſtories he did not doubt ſhe _ 


was telling. 
Upon Miſs Glanville's appearance with her brother, 
Arabella was aſtonithed. 6 I apprehended, 


f 
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1 „ ee ede Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, ;“ that you were ſome 
© miles 


© to find the means of being juſtified in my opinion.” 

© Pray couſin, interrupted Glanville, ſpeaking ſoftly 
to her, © let us leave this diſpute to ſome other time.“ 

© No, Sir,* reſumed ſhe, aloud, my honour is con- 
© cerned in your juſtification : nor is it fit I ſhould ſub. 
© mit to have the appearance of amity for a perſon who 
© has not yet ſufficiently cleared himſelf of a crime, with 
«© too much reaſon, laid to his charge. Did Coriolanus, 
© think you, act in this manner? Ah! if he had, 
© doubtleis Cleopatra would never have pardoned him: 
© nor will I any longer ſuffer you to give me reprated 
© cauſes of diſcontent.” | | 

Sir George, ſeeing confuſion in Mr. Glanville's 


' countenance, and rage in Arabella's, began to think 


that what he had at firſt took for a jeſt, was a ſerious 
quarrel between them, at which it was not proper he 
ſhould be preſent; and was preparing to go, when 
Arabella, ſtopping him with a graceful action 
If, noble ſtranger,” ſaid ſhe, * you are ſo partial to 
© the failings of a friend, that you will undertake to de- 
© fend any unjuſtifiable action he may be guilty of, you 
© are at liberty to depart : but if you will promiſe to be 
© an unprejudiced hearer of the dilpute between Mr. 
© Glanville and myſelt, you ſhall know the adventure 
© which has given riſe to it; and will be judge of 
© the reaſonableneſs of the commands I have laid on 
© him.” 3 = 
© Though, Madam,” ſaid Sir George, bowing very 
low to her, Mr. Glanville is my friend, yet there is no 
© likelihood I ſhall eſpouſe his intereſt againſt yours: and 
© a very ſtrong prepoſſeſſion I feel in favour of you, al- 
ready periuades me that I ſhall give ſentence on your 


© fide, ſince you have honoured me ſo far as to conſtitute 


© me judge of this difference.” 
The ſolemn manner in which Sir George (who began 
to ſuſpect Lady Bella's peculiar turn) ſpoke this, 1 1 
| * 


rom the caſtle by this time; but your delay and 
© indifference convince me you neither expect nor wiſh 
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her infinitely 3 while Mr. Glanville, vexed as he was, 


1 could hardly forbear laughing: when Arabella, after: ö 

look of approbation to Sir George, replied — ö 
© I find I have unwillingly epgaged myſelf to more 

ö chan I firſt intended: for, to enable you to judge clearly 


© of the matter in diſpute, it is neceſſary you ſhould 
© know my whole hiſtory.” | 
Mr. Glanville, at this word, not being able to con- 

ſtrain himſelt, uttered a groin of the {ame nature with _ 
thoſe which are often heard in the pit at the repreſenta- 

tion of a new play. Sir George underſtood him per- 

tectly well, yet ſeemed ſurpriſed; and Arabella, ttarting 
Since, {aid ſhe, * I have given you no new cauſe of 
complaint, pray from whence procetds this increaſe of 
« affliction ?* 

I aſſure you, coulin,* anſwered he, my affliction, if 

« you pleale to terin it ſo, increaſes every day, and I be- 
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© lieve it will make me mad at laſt; for this unaccounta= bt; 
* ble humour ot yours is nct to be borne.” 3 1 
* You do not ſeem,” replicd Arabella, © to be far from 3 

* madneſs already; and if your friend here, upon hearing [2 
© the paſſages between us, ſhould pronounce you guilty, 5 
I ſhall be at a loſs whether I ought to treat you as a f $1 


£ 
* 
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© madman, or a criminal. — Sir, added the, turning to 
Sir George, you will excuſe me, it, for certa.n reaſons, 
© I can neither give you my hiſtory myſelf, nor be pre- 
© ſent at the relation of it : one of my women, who is 
* molt in my confidence, ſhall acquaint you with all the 
© particulars of my life; after which I expect Mr. 
© Glanville will abide by your decihon, as, I allure my- 
© {@lt, I thall be contented to do.” 

Saying this ſhe went out of the parlour, in order to Wl 
Prepare Lucy tor the recital ſhe was to make, 15 
Mr. Glanville, reſolving not to be pretent at this new 19 
ablurdity, ran out after her, and went into the garden, 
with a ſtrong inclination to hate the lovely viſionary who 

gave him ſuch perpetual uneaſineſs; leaving his filter 
alone with the barouct, who diverted het ſelf extremely 
2 | | with 454 
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with the thoughts of hearing her couſin's hiſtory, af- 
ſuring the baronet that he might expect ſomething very 
curious in it, and find matter ſufficient to laugh at; for 
ſhe was the moſt whimlical woman in the world. 

Sir George, who relolyed to profit by the knowledge 
of her foible, made very little reply to Miſs Glanville's 
ſneers; but waited patiently for the promiſed hiſtory, 


_ which was much longer coming than he imagined, 


| CHAP.: V. | 
Some curious inſtructions for relating an hiſtory. 


| RABELLA, as ſoon as ſhe left them, went up to 
her apartment; and calling Lucy into her clotet, 


told her, that ſhe had made choice of her, ſince ſhe was 


heſt acquainted with her thoughts, to relate her hiſtory 
to her couſins, and a perſon of quality who was with 
them. | 
Sure your ladyſhip jeſts with me,” ſaid Lucy. How 
can I make a hiſtory about your ladyſhip ?? 
There is no occaſion, replied Arabella, for you to 


© make a hiſtory; there are accidents enough in my lite 


© to afford matter for a long one: all you have to do is 
© to relate them as exactly as poſſible. You have lived 
© with me from my childhood, and are inſtructed in all 


© my adventures; ſo that you muſt be certainly very 


© capable of executing the taſk I have honoured you 
C with.“ 7 f 


Indeed, ' ſaid Lucy, © I muſt beg your ladyſhip will 


E excuſe me: I never could tell how to repeat a ſtory 
© when I have read it; and I know it is not ſuch fimple 
* girls as I can tell hiſtories; it is only fit for clerks, 
© and ſuch fort of people, that are very learned.” 

© You are learned enough for that purpoſe,” ſaid Ara- 


bella; and if you make ſo much difficulty in per- 


forming this part of your duty, Pray how came you 
© to imagine you were fit for my ſervice, and the diſ- 
© tinction I have favoured you with? Did you ever hear 


of any woman that refuſed to relate her lady's ftory 


6 when 
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© when deſired? Therefore, if you hope to poſſeſs my 


favour and confidence any longer, acquit yourſelf 


* hand{omely of this taſk to which I have preferred 
you.“ | 

Lucy, terrified at the diſpleaſure ſhe ſaw in her Jady's 
countenance, begged her to tell her what ſhe mult ſay. 

Well!“ exclaimed Arabella; I am certainly the 
* moſt unfortunate woman in the world! Every thing 
happens to me in a contrary manner from any other 
« pzrton! Here, inſtead of my deſiring you to ſoften 
* thoie parts of my hiſtory where you have greateſt room 
«to flatter, and to conceal, it poſſible, ſome of thoſe 
* diſorders my beauty has occaſioned, you aſk me to tell 
« you what you mult ſay, as if it was not neceflary you 
* thould know as well as myſelf, and be able not only 
* © to recount all my words and actions, even the ſmalleſt 
© and molt inconſiderable, but allo all my thoughts, 
however initantaneous ; relate exactly every change of 
my countenance, number all my imiles, halt-lmiles, 
* bluſhes, turnings pale, glances, paulcs, tuli-itops, in- 
« terruptions ; the riſe and falling of my voice, every 
© motion of my eyes, and every geſture which I have 
* uſed for thele ten years paſt; nor omit the {malleit 
© circumſtance that relates to me.” , 

© Lord bleſs me, Madam!* ſaid Lucy, exceſſively 
aſtoniſhed! * I never, till this moment, it teems, knew 
the hundredth thouſandth part of what was expected 
© from me: I am ſure, if 1 had, I would never have 
gone to ſervice; for I might well know I was not fit 
© tor ſuch ſlavery.” | 

© There is no ſuch great ſlavery in doing all I have 
© mentioned to you, interrupted Arabella: it requires, 
* indeed, a good memory, in which I never thought you 
* deficient; for you are punctual to the greateſt degree 
* of exactneſs in recounting every thing one delires to 
hear from you.“ | 

Lucy, whom this praiſe ſoothed into good-humour, 
and flattered with a belief that ſhe was able, with a little 
inſtruction, to perform what her lady required, told 


* 


her 
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her if ſhe pleaſed only to put her in a way how to tell her 
hiſtory, ſhe would engage, after doing it once, to tell 
it again whenever ſhe was deſired. - 

Arabella being obliged to comply with this odd re- 
queſt, for which there was no precedent in all the ro- 
mances her library was ſtuffed with, began to inform 
her in this manner 

« Furſt,” {aid ſhe, you muſt relate my birth, which 
© you know is very illuſtrious; and becauſe Iam willing 


© to ſpare you the trouble of repeating things that are not 


© ablolutely neceſſay, you muſt apologize to your hearers 
© for ſlipping over what paſſed in my infancy, and the 
© firſt eight or ten years of my lite; not failing, how- 
© ever, to remark, that, from ſome ſprightly allies of 
© imagination, at thoſe early years, thuſe about me 
© conce:ved marvellous hopes of my future underſtand- 
© ing: from thence you mult proceed to an accurate de- 
© ſcription of my perſon,” | 

What, Madam !* interrupted Lucy, muſt I tell 
© what ſort of perſon you have, to people who have 
© ſeen you but a moment ago? 

© Queſtionleſs you mult,” replied Arabella; and 
© herein you follow the examples of all the ſquires and 
© maids who relate their maſters and ladies hiſtories; 
© for though it be to a brother, or near relation, who 
© has ſeen them a thouſand times, yet they never omit 
© an exact account of their perſons.” 

© Very well, Madam, faid Lucy; © I ſhall be ſure not 
© to forget that part of my ſtory, I wiſh I was as per- 
© fet in all the reſt.” | | 

Then, Lucy, you muſt repeat all the converſations 
© I ever held with you upon the ſubjects of love and 
« gallantry, that your audience may be ſo well acquainted 
with my humour, as to know exactly, before they are 
© told, how I ſhall behave, in whatever adventures befal 
* me.—After that, you may proceed to tell them, how 
- © a noble unknown ſaw me at church: how prodigiouſly 
© he was ſtruck with my appearance; the tumultuous 


thoughts 
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© thoughts that this firſt view of me occaſioned in his 
© mind.” | 

© Indeed, Madam,” interrupted Lucy again, I can't 


© pretend to tell his thoughts; for how ſhould I know 


© what they were? None but himſelf can tell that.“ 
© However that may be, ſaid Arabella, I expect 
© that you ſhould decypher all his thoughts, as plainly 
as he himſelf could do; otherwiſe my hiſtory will be 
very imperte&t. Well, I ſuppoſe you are at no loſs 
about that whole adventure, in which you yourſelf 
bore ſo great a ſhare; ſo I need not give you any 
farther inſtructions concerning it, only you muſt be 
ſure, as I ſaid before, not to omit the leaſt circumſtance 
in my behaviour, but relate every thing I did, ſaid, 
and thought, upon that occaſion. The diſguiſed gar- 
dener muſt appear next in your ſtory : here you will of 
neceſſity be a little deficient, ſince you are not able to 
acquaint your hearers with his true name and quality; 
which, queſtionleſs, is very illuſtrious. However, 
above all, I muſt charge you not to mention that egre- 
gious miſtake about the carp ; for you know how— 
Here Miſs Glanville's entrance put a {top to the in- 
ſtructions Lucy was receiving; for ſhe told Arabella 
that Sir George was gone. | 
© How !* returned fhe, * is he gone? Truly I am not 
© much obliged to him tor the indifference he has ſhewed 
to hear my ſtory.” 
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© Why really, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, © neither 


* of us expected you would be as good as your word, you 
were ſo long in ſending your woman down; and my 
brother perſuaded Sir George you were only in jeſt ; 
and Sir George has carried him home to dinner,” 

© And is it at Sir George's,” replied Arabella, that 
your brother hopes to meet with an occaſion of clearing 


* himſelf? He is either very inſenſible of my anger, or 


very conſcious of his own innocence.” | 
Miſs Glanville, having nothing to ſay in anſwer to an 
accuſation ſhe did not underſtand, changed the diſcourſe ; 


and the two ladies paſſed the reit of the day together with 
Tn 5 | tolerable 
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tolerable good humour on Miſs Glanville's fide; who 
was in great hopes of making a conquelt of the baronet, 
before whom Arabella had made herſelf ridiculous enough; 
but that lady was far from being at eaſe; ſhe had laid 
herſelf under a neceſſity of baniſhing Mr. Glanville, it he 
did not give her ſome convincing proof of his innocence ; 
which, as matters ſtood, ſhe thought would be very hard 
for him to procure ; and, as ſhe could not abſolutely be- 
lieve him guilty, ſhe was concerngd ſhe had gone ſo far, 


CHAP. Bt, 
A wery beroic Chapter. | 
R. Glanville, coming home in the evening, a 
little elevated with the wine, of which he had 
drank too freely at Sir George's, being told the ladies 


were together, entered the room where they were ſitting ; 
and, beholding Arabella, whoſe penſiveneſs had given an 


enchanting ſoftneſs to her face, with a look of extreme 


admiration— 

Upon my ſoul, couſin,” ſaid he, © if you continue to 
© treat me ſo cruelly, you'll drive me mad. How I could 
c adore you this moment”, added he, gazing paſſionately 
at her, * if T might but hope you did not hate me!” 
Arabella, who did not perceive the condition'he was 
in, was better pleaſed with this addreſs than any he had 
ever uſed ; and, therefore, inſtead of chiding him, as ſhe 
was wont, for the freedom of his expreſſions, ſhe gaſt her 
bright eyes upon the ground with ſo charming a"tonfu- 
fion, that Glanville, quite tranſported, threw himſelf on 
his knees before her ? and, taking her hand, attempted to 
preſs it to his lips : but ſhe, haſtily withdrawing it— 

© From whence is this new boldneſs ?* ſaid ſne. And 
© what is it you would implore by that proſtrate poſture ? 
I have told you already upon what conditions I will 
grant you my pardon. Clear yourſelf of being an ac- 
© complice with my deſigned raviſher, and I am ready to 
© reſtore you to my eſteem.” | | | 
„Let me-periſh, Madam,* returned Glanville, if I 
£ would not die to pleaſe you, this moment! 
| It 
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© It is not your death that I require,“ ſaid ſhe: © and 
© though you ſhould never be able to juſtify yourſelf in 
© my opinion, yet you might, haply, expiate your crime 
© by a leſs puniſhment than death.“ 

What ſhall I do, then, my angelic couſin?” re- 
ſumed he. | 7555 

Truly, ' ſaid ſhe, © the ſenſe of your offence ought ſo 
© mortally to affli& you, that you ſhould invent ſome 
« ſtrange kind of penance for yourſelf, ſevere enough to 
© prove your penitence fincere.—You know, I ſuppole, 
© what the unfortunate Orontes did, when he found he 
© had wronged his adored Thaleſtris by an injurious luſ- 
© picion,” 

© I wiſh he had hanged himſelt l' ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
og up in a paſſion, at ſeeing her again in her alti- 
tudes. 

And why, pray, Sir, ſaid Arabella,“ are you fo 
© ſevere upon that poor prince; who was, haply, infinitely 
© more innocent than yourſelf.“ 3 

© Severe, Madam !* ſaid Glanville, fearing he had of- 
fended her. Why, to be ture, he was a {ad ſcoundrel 
© to uſe his adored Thaleſtris as he did: and I think one 
© cannot be tuo ſevere upon him.” 

© But,” returned Arabella, © appearances were againſt 


her; and he had ſome ſhadow ot reaſon for his jealouty 


© and rage: then, you know, amidſt all his tranſports, 
© he could not be prevailed upon to draw his ſword 
© agailt her.” 


© What did that ſignify ?* faid Glanville, I ſuppoſe 


che ſcorned to draw his ſword upon a woman: that 
© would have been a ſhame indeed.” 

That woman, Sir,” reſumed Arabella, was not ſuch 
© a contemptible antagonilt as you think her: and men 
* as valiant, poſſibly, as Orontes (though, queſtionleſs, 
* he was one of the moſt valiant men in the world) have 


* been cut in pieces by the ſword of that brave Ama- 


© zon,? 


Lord bleſs me! ſaid Miſs Glanville, © I ſhould he 
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© afraid to look at ſuch a terrible woman: I am ſure ſhe 
* muſt be a very maſculine ſort of creature.” 

© You are much miſtaken, Mils, ſaid Arabella: „for 
© 'Thalefiris, though the moſt fiout and courageous of 
© her ſex, was, neverthelels, a perfect beauty; and had 
© as much harmony and ſoſtneis in her louks and perſon, 
© as ſhe had courage in her heart, and ſtrength in her 
© blows.” 

Indeed, Madam,” reſumed Miſs Glanville, © you can 
© never periuade me, that a woman who can fight, and 
© cut people to pieces with her blows, can have any 
© ſoftneſs in her perſon ; (he mult needs have very mal- 
* culine hands, that could give ſuch terrible blows ; and 
I can have no notion of the harmony of a perſon's looks, 
© who, by what you ſay, muſt have the heart of a tiger, 
© But, indeed, 1 don't think there ever could be ſuch a 
© woman,” | | | 


© What, Miſs !* interrupted Arabella: do you pre- 


© tend to doubt that there ever was ſuch a perſon as Tha- 
© leſtris, Queen of the Amazons? Does not all the world 
© know the adventures of that illuftrious princeſs 3 her 
© affection for the unjuit Orontes, who accuſed her of 
© having a ſcandalous intrigue with Alexander, whom ſhe 
© went to meet with a very different deſign, upon the 
© borders of her kingdom; the injurious letter he wrote 
© her, upon this ſuſpicion, made her reſolve to leek for 
him all over the world, to give him that death he had 
© merited, by her own hand: and it was in thoſe ren- 
© counters that he had with her, while ſhe was thus in- 
© cenſed, that he foibore to defend himſelf againtt her, 
© though her ſword was often pointed to his breaſt.” 

© But, Madam, interrupted Mr. Glanville, pray 


. © what became of this queen of the Amazons ? Was ſhe 


© not killed at the fiege of Troy !*—* She never was at 
© the fiege of Troy, returned Arabella: „but ſhe aſſiſted 
© the princes who beſieged Babylon, to recover the liberty 
© of Statira and Pariſatis; and it was in the oppolite 
« party that ſe met with her faithleſs lover.“ 
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© Tf he was faithleſs, Madam, ' ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
© he deſerved to die: and I wiſh, with all my fou!, ſhe 
© had cut him in pieces with that famous {word of hers 
* that had done ſuch wonders.” 

© Yet this faithleis man, reſumed Arabella, whom 
6 you ſeem to have ſuch an averſion to, gave fo glorious 
© a proof of his repeytance and ſorrow, that the fair queen 
© reſtored him to her tavour, and held him in much 
© dearer affection than ever: for, after he was convinced 
* of her innocence, he was reſolved to puniſh himſelf with 
* a rigour equal to the fault he had been guilty of; and, 
© retiring to the woods, abandoned for ever the lociety of 
men; dwelling in a cave, and living upon bitter herbs, 
© palting the days and nights in continual tears and ſor- 
row for his crime: and here he propoſed to end his lite, 
© had not the fair Thaleſtris tound him out in this ſoli- 


'* tude; and, (truck with the ſincerity of his repentance, 


© pardoned him; and, as I have ſaid before, reſtored him 
© to her favour,” 

And to ſhew you,” ſaid Glanville, © that I am capa- 
© bleof doing as much tor you, I will, if you inſiſt upon 
© it, ſeek out tor ſome cave, and do penance in it, like that 
© Orontes, provided you will come and fetch me out of 
©1t, as that lame fair queen did him.” 

do not require fo much of you', ſaid Arabella; 
for I told you belore, that, haply, you are juſtified 
© already in my opinion; but yet it is neceſſary you 
© ſhould find out ſome method of convincing the worl.1 of 
your innocence; otherwite it is not fit I ſhould live 
* with you upon terms of triend{hip and civility.” 

Well, well, Madam,” ſaid Glanville, I'll convince 
© you of my innocence, by bringing that raical's head to 
you, whom you ſuſpect I was inclined to aſſiſt in ſteal- 
ing you away. | 

© It you do that, reſumed Arabella, © doubtleſs you 
« will be juſtified in my opinion, and the world's allo ; 
© and 1 ſhall have no ſcruple to treat you with as much 
© friendſhip as I did before. * My 

N 2 
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© My brother is much obliged to you, Madam,” inter- 
rupted Miſs Glanville, © for putting him upon an act ion 
that would coſt him his lite!” 

I have ſo good an opinion of your brother's valour, 
ſaid Arabella, © that T am perſuaded he will find no dif- 
© ficulty in performing his promiſe; and I make no 
« queſtion but I ſhall ſee him covered with the ſpoils of 
© that impoſtor, who would have betrayed me; and I flat- 
© ter myſelf, he will be in a condition to bring me his 
© head, as he bravely promiſes, without endangering his 
© own lite.” | 

Does your ladyſhip conſider,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
that my brother can take away no perſon's lite what 
© ever, without endangering his own ?? 1 

© I conſider, Madam, ſaid Arabella, your brother as 
© a man poſſeſſed of virtue and courage enough to under- 
© take to kill all my enemies and perſecuturs, though Ii 
© had ever ſo many; and I preſume he would be able to 
© perform as many glorious actions for my ſervice, as 
© either Juba, Cæſario, Artamenes, or Artaban, who, 
© though not a prince, was greater than any of them.” 

© If thoſe perions you have named, ſaid Miſs Glan- 
ville, © were murderers, and made a practice of killing 
© people, I hope my brother will be too wiſe to follow 
« their examples: a ſtrange kind of virtue and courage, 
© indeed, to take away the lives of one's fellow- creatures 
© How did ſuch wretches eſcaped the gallows, I wonder? 

I perceiye,? interrupted Arabella, © what kind of ap- 
© prehenſfions you have; I ſuppoſe you think, if your 
© brother was to kill my enemy, the law would puniſh 
© him for it; but pray undeceive yourſelf, Miſs : the law 
© has no power over heroes; they may kill as many men 
© as they pleaſe, without being called to any account for 
© it ; and the more lives they take away, the greater is 
© their reputation for virtue and glory. The illuſtrious 
© Artaban, from the condition of a private man, raiſed 
© himſelt to the ſublimeſt pitch of glory by his valour; 
© for he not only would win half a dozen battles in a day; 
© but, to ſhew that victory followed him wherever he 

© went, 
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© went, he would change parties, and immediately the 


© vanquiſhed became conquerors ;. then, returning to the 


© fide he had quitted, changed the laurels of his former 
friends into chains. He made nothing of tumbling 
kings from their thrones, and giving away half a dozen 
© crowns in a morning; for his generoſity was equal to 
bis courage; and to this height of power did he raiſe 
© himſelf by his (word. Beginning at firſt with petty 
© conqueſts, and not diſdaining to oppoſe his gorious arm 
© to ſometimes leſs than a ſcore of his enemies; fo, by 


© degrees, inuring himſelf to conquer inconſiderable num 


© bers, he came at laſt to be the terror of whole armies, 
© who would fly at the fight of his ſingle {word.” 
This is all very aſtoniſhing, indeed, ſaid Miſs Glan- 


ville: however, I muſt entreat you not to inſiſt upon 


© my brother's quarrelling and fighting with people, 
« fince it will be neither for your honour, nor his ſafety; 
© for I am afraid, if he was to commit murder to pleaſe 
© you, the laws would make him ſuffer for it; and the 
© world would be very free with its cenſures on your 
lady ſhip's reputation, for putting him upon ſuch ſhock- 
ing crimes.” | | 

By your diſcourſe, Miis,” replied Arabella, one 
would imagine you knew as little in what the good 
reputation of a lady conſiſts, as the ſafety of a man 
for certainly the one depends entirely upon his ſword, 
and the other upon the no ſe and buſtle ſhe makes in the 


value of her charms; and the more men a hero kills, 
the greater his glory, and, by conſequence, the more 
ſecure ne is. If to be the cauſe of a great many deaths 
can make a lady infamous, certainly none were ever 
more ſo than Mandara, Cleopatra, and Statira, the 
moſt illuſtrious names in antiquity z for each of whom, 
haply, an hundred thouſand men were Killed; yet none 
were ever ſo unjuſt as to profane the virtue of thoſe 
divine beauties, by caſting any cenſures upon them for 


© yalour of their admirers.” © I muſt 


world. The blood that is ſhed for a lady enhances the 


theſe glorious effects of their charms, and the heroig - 
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*I muſt coviteſs,* interrupted Miſs Glanville, *< I 

© ſhould not be ſorry to have a duel or two tought for me 
in Hyde Park; but then I would not have any blood 
« ſhed for the world.“ | 

Glanville here interrupting his ſiſter with a laugh, 
Arabella alſo could not forbear ſmiling at the harmleſs 
kind of combats her couſin was fond of. | 

But to put an end to the converſation, and the diſpute 
Which gave riſe to it, ſhe obliged Mr. Glanville to 
promiſe to fight with the impoſtor Edward, whenever he 
found him; and either take away his life, or force him 
to confeſs he had no part in the deſign he had meditated 
againſt her. | 

This being agreed upon, Arabella, conducting Mifs 
Glanville to her chamber, retired to her own, and paſſe 
the night with much greater tranquillity than ſhe h d 
done the preceding; being ſatisfied with the care ſhe had 
taken of her own glory, and perſuaded that Glanville 
was not unfaithful; a circumſtance that was of more 
gonlequence to her happinels than ſhe was yet aware of. 


CHAP. VII. 


In which our Heroine is ſuſpected of Inſenfibilty. 
| HIL thele things pailed at the caſtle, vir George 
was meditating on the means he ſhould ule to 
acquire the eſteem of Lady Bella, of whoſe perſon he was 
a little enamoured, but of her fortune a great deal 
more, — 

By the obſervations he had made on her behaviour, 
he diſcovered her peculiar turn; he was well read in 
romances himſelf, and had actually employed himſelf 
ſome weeks in giving anew verſion of the Grand Cyrus; 
but the prodigious length of the taſk he had undertaken, 
terrificd him ſo much that he gave it over: nevertheleſs, 
he was perfectly well acquainted with the chief charac- 
ters in moſt of the French romances z could tell every 
thing that was borrowed from them in all the new novels 
that came out; and, being a very accurate critic, and 
x mortal hater of Dryden, ridiculed him for want of in- 
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vention, as it appeared by his having recourſe to theſe 
books for the moſt ſhining characters and incidents in 
his. plays. Almanzor, he would ſay, was the copy of 
the tamous Artaban in Cleopatra, whoſe exploits Ara- 
hella had expatiated upon to Miſs Glanville and her bro- 
ther: his admired character of Melantha in Marriage 


 A-la-mode, was drawn from Beriſſa in the Grand Cyrus 


and the ſtory of Olmyn and Benſayda, in his Conqueſt of 
Grenada, taken from Seloſtris and Timerilla in that ro- 
mance, | 

Fraught, therefore, with the knowledge of all the ex- 
travagances and peculiarities in thoſe hooks, he reſolved 
to make his addrefles to Arabella in the form they pre- 
ſcribed ; and, not having delicacy enough to be diſguſted 
with the ridicule in her character, ſerved himſelf with her 
tvible to effect his deſigns. | 

It being neceſſary, in order to his better acquaintance 
with Arabella, to be upon very friendly terms with 
Miſs Glanville and her brother, he ſaid a thouſand gal- 


lant things to the one, and ſeemed fo little offended with 


the gloom he obſerved upon the countenance of the other, 
who poſitively aſſured him, that Arabella meant only to 
laugh at him, when ſhe promiled him her hittory, that 
he entreated him with the moſt obliging earneſtneſs, to 


tavour him with his company at his houſe, where he omit- 


ted no ſort of civility, to confirm their friendſhip and 


intimacy ; and perſuaded him, by ſeveral little and ſeem» 


ingly unguarded expreſſions, that he was not ſo great an 
admirer of Lady Bella, as her .agreeable couſin Miſs 
Glanville. 

Having thus ſecured a footing in the caſtle; he furniſhed 
his memory with all the neceſſary rules of making love 


in Arabella's taſte, and deferred his next viſit no longer 


than till the following day ; but Mr. Glanville being in- 
diſpoſed, and not able to ſee company, he knew it would 
be in vain to expect to ſee Arabella, ſince it was not to 
be imagined Mts Glanville could admit of a viſit, her 
brother being ill ; and Lady Bella muſt þe alſo neceſſa- 
rily engaged with her. Contenting 
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Contenting himſelf, therefore, with having enquired 
after the health of the two ladies, he returned home, not 
a little vexed at his diſappointment. | 

Mr. Glanville's indiſpoſition increaſing every day, 
grew at laſt dangerous enough to fill his ſiſter with ex- 
treme apprehenſions. Arabella, keeping up to her forms, 
ſent regularly every day to enquire after his health; but 
did not offer to go into his chamber, though Mils Glan- 
ville was almoſt always there. | 

As ſhe conceived his ſickneſs to be occaſioned by the 
violence of his paſſion for her, ſhe expected ſome overture 

| ſhould be made her by his lifter, to engage her to make 
him a viſit ; ſuch a favour being never granted by any 
lady to a ſick lover, till ſhe was previouſly informed her 
preſence was neceſlary to hinder the increale of his diſtem- 

er. 

: Mits Glanville would not have failed to repreſent to 
her couſin the incivility and careleſſneſs of her behaviour, 
in not deigning to come and ſee her brother in his indiſ- 
Poſition, had not Mr. Glanville, imputing this neglect 
to the nicety of her notions, which he had upon other 
occaſions experienced, abſolutely forbid her to ſay any 
thing to her coutin upon this ſubject. 

Mils Glanville being thus forced to filence, by the 
fear of giving her brother uneaſineſs, Arabella was ex- 
tremely diſappointed to find, that, in five days illneſs, no 
application had been made to her, either by the ſick lover, 
or his ſiſter, who ſhe thought intereſted herſelf too little 
in his recovery; ſo that her glory obliging her to lay 
ſome conſtraint upon herſelf, ſhe behaved with a coolneſs 


and inſenſibility, that increaſed Miſs Glanville's aver- 


ſion to her, while, in reality, ſhe was extremely concerned 
for her couſin's illneſs ; but not ſuppoſing it dangerous, 
ſince they had not recourie to the uſual remedy of be- 
ſeeching a viſit from the perſon whole preſence was alone 
able to work a cure, ſhe reſolved to wait patiently the 
event. | JE 

However, ſhe never failed in her reſpect to Miſs Glan- 
ville, whom ſhe viſited every morning before ſhe on to 
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her brother; and allo conſtantly dined with her in her 
own apartment, enquiring always, with great ſweetneſs, 
concerning her brother's health; when perceiving her in 
tears one day as ſhe came in, as uſual, to dine with her, 
ſhe was extremely alarmed; and aſked with great pre- 
cipitation if Mr. Glanville was worle, 

© He is ſo bad, Madam,” returned Miſs Glanville, 
© that I believe it will be neceſſary to ſend for my papa, 
«© for fear he ſhould die, and he not ſee him.“ 

© Die, Mils !' interrupted Arabella eagerly : © No, he 
© mult not die; and ſhall not, if the pity of Arabella 1s 
© poweriul enough to make him live. Let us go then, 


© couſin,” ſaid the, her eyes ftreaming with tears; * let 


© us go and viht this dear brother, whom you Jament : 
© haply my ſight may repair the evils my rigour has 
© cauſed him; and ſince, as I imagine, he has forborne, 


© through the profound reſpect he has for me, to requeſt 


© the tavour of a viſit, I will voluntarily beſtow it on him, 
© as well tor the affection I bear you, as becauſe I do not 
© wiſh his death.” 

«© You do not wiſh his death, Madam l' ſaid Miſs 
Glanville, exceſſively angry at a ſpeech, in her opinion, 
extremely inſolent. Is ut ſuch a mighty tavour, pray, 
© not to wiſh the death of my brother, who never injured 

* you? I am ſure your behaviour has been ſo extremely 
© inhuman, that I have repented a thouſand times we 
© ever came to the caſtle. | 

© Let us not waſte the time in idle reproaches, ſaid 
Arabella: if my rigour has brought your brother into 
© this condition, my compaſſion can draw him out of it; 
© it is no more than what all do ſuffer, who are poſſeſſed 
© of a violent paſſion; and few lovers ever arrive to the 

poſſeſſion of their miſtreſſes, without being ſeveral times 
© brought almoſt to their graves, either by their ſeverity, 
© or ſome other cauſe 3 but nothing is more eaſy than to 
© work a cure in theſe caſes; for the very fight of the 
« perſon beloved ſometimes does it, as it happened to 
© Artamenes, when the divine Mandana condeſcended to 
© viht him a few kind words {poken by the fair ROW 

© cels 
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© ce(s of Perſia to Oroondates, recalled him from the 
gates of death; and one line from Pariſatis's hand, 
* which brought a command to Lyſimachus to live, 
made him not only reſolve, but even able to obey her.“ 
Miſs Glanville, quite out of patience at this tedious 
harangue, without any regard to ceremony, flounced 
out of the room, and ran to her brother's chamber, tol- 
lowed by Arabella, who imputed her rude haſte to a 
{u{picion that her brother was worſe, 


CHAP. VIII. 


By which abe hope the Reader will be differently affected. 


T their entrance into the room, Miſs Glanville en- 
quired of the phyſician, juſt going out, how he 
tound her brother; who replied, that his fever was in- 
creaſed ſince laſt night, and that it would not (leeing 
Arabella preparing to go to his bedſide) be proper to 
diſturb him. 
Saying this, he bowed, and went out; and Mil: 
Glanville repeating what the phyſician had ſaid, begged 
her to defer {peaking to him till another time. 


© I know, ſaid the, that he apprehends the fight 


© of me will cauſe ſo many tumultuous motions in the 
« ſoul of his patient, as may prove prejudicial to him: 
© nevertheleſs, ſince his diſorder is, queſtionleſs, more 
in his mind than body, I may prove, haply, a better 
« phyſician than he; ſince I am more likely than he to 
© cure an illneſs I have cauſed.” 

Saying this, ſhe walked up to Mr. Glanville's bed- ſide, 


who, ſeeing her, thanked her with a weak voice, for 
coming to ſee him, aſſuring her, he was very ſenſible of 


the favour ſhe did him 

© You muſt not,” ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, thank me too 
© much, leſt I think the favour I have done you is really 
g of more conſequence than I imagined, ſince it merits 
© ſo many acknowledments. Your phyſician tells us, 
purſued he, that your life is in danger; but I perſuade 
* mylelt you will value it ſo much from this mo- 

© ment 
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* ment, that you will not protract your cure any lon. 
F.-Y | 

1 Are you mad, Madam, whiſpered Miſs Glanville, 
who ſtood behind her, © to tell my brother that the 
© phyſician ſays he is in danger? I ſuppoſe you really 
* wiſh he may die, or you would not talk fo," 

If, anſwered ſhe, whiſpering again to Miſs Glan- 
ville, you are not ſatisfied with what I have already 
done for your brother, I will go as far as modeſtly will 
permit me ;* and gently pulling open the curtains — 

* Glanville,” ſaid ſhe, with a voice too much raiſed 
for a fick perſon's ear, I grant to your ſiſter's ſolicita- 
tions, what the fair Statira did to an intereſt yet more 


powerful, ſince, as you know it was her own brother 


who pleaded in favour of the dying Orontes ; there- 
fore, conſidering you in a condition haply no leſs 
dangerous than that of that paſſionate prince, I conde- 
 {cend, like her, to tell you that I do not wiſh your 
death; that I entreat you to live; and, laſtly, by all 
© the power I have over you, I command you to re- 
cover.“ | | 

Ending theſe words, ſhe cloſed the curtain, that her 
tranſported lover might not ſee her bluſhes and confuſion, 
which were ſo great, that, to conceal them, even from 
Miſs Glanville, ſhe hurried out of the room, and re- 
tired to her own apartment, expecting, in a little time, 
to receive a billet, under the ſick man's hand, import- 
ing, that in obedience to her commands, he was reco- 
vered, and ready to throw himſelf at her teet, to thank 
her for that lite ſhe had beſtowed upon him, and to de- 
dicate the remains of it to her ſervice. 

Miſs Glanville, who ſtaid behind her, in a ſtrange 
ſurpriſe at her ridiculous behaviour, though ſhe longed 
to know what her brother thought of it, finding he 
continued ſilent, would not diſturb him. The ſhame 
he conceived ,at hearing ſo abſurd a ſpeech from a wo- 
man he paſſionately loved, and the deſire he had not to 
hear his ſiſter's ſentiments upon it, made him 8 1 

| | | elt 
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feit ſleep, to avoid any diſcourle with ner upon ſo dif- 
agreeable a ſubject. 

That day his fever increaſed ; and the next, the phy- 
fician pronouncing him in great danger, a meſſenger 
was diſpatched to town, to haſten the coming ot Sir 
Charles; and poor Mits G:ianville was quite inconſo— 
lable, under the apprehenſions of loſing him. 

Arabella, not to derogate from her character, affected 


great firmneſs of mind upon this occaſion; ſhe uſed the 


molt perſuafive eloquence to moderate her couſin's at- 


fliction, and cauleii all imaginable care to be taken ot 
Mr. Glanvilie: while any one was preſent, her looks 


diſcovered only a calm and decent forrow ; yet when ſhe 
was alone, or bad only her dear Lucy with her, ſhe gave 
free vent to her tears; and diſcovered a grief for Mr, 


_ Glanville's ilInels, little different from that the had felt 


for her father's. | | 
As ſhe now viſited him conſtantly every day, ſhe took 


an opportunity, when ſhe was alone by his bed-fide, to 


chide him for his diſobedience, in not recovering, as ſhe 
had commanded him. | | 8 

© Dear couſin,* anſwered he, faintly, can you ima- 
© gine health is not my choice? And do you thifik I 
would ſuffer theſe pains if I could poſſibly eaſe myſelf 
of them? | 

© Thoſe pains,” replied Arabella, miſtaking his com- 
plaint, © ought to have ceaſed «hen the cauſe of them 
did; and when I was no longer rigorous, you ought 
© no longer to have ſuffered : but tell me, ſince you are, 
© queitionleſs, one of the ſtrangeſt men in the world, and 
* the hardeit to be comforted; nay, and I may add, 
© the moſt diſobedient of all that ever wore the fetters of 
© love; tell me, I fay, what muſt I do to.content you? 

© If I live, couſin,” ſaid Glanville— 

Na y, interrupted Arabella, © fince my empire over 
© you is not ſo abſolute as I thought; and fance you 
© think fit to reſerve to yourſelf the liberty of dying, 
© contrary to my deſire; I think I had better reſolve not 
te make any treaty with you: however, as I have 

| | | gone 
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s gone thus far, I will do ſomething more; and tell 
« you, ſince I have commanded you to live, I will alſo 
permit you to love me, in order to make the life 
© I have beſtowed on you, worthy your acceptance. 
© Make me no reply,” {aid ſhe, putting her hand on his 
mouth; © but begin from this moment to obey me,” 

Saying this, ſhe went out of the room 

A tew hours after, his fever being come to a height, 
he grew delirious, and talked very wildly; but a fa- 
vourable criſis enſuing, he tell into a ſound and quiet 
fleep, and continued in it for ſeveral hours: upon his 
waking, his phylician declared, his fever was greatly 
abated ; and the next morning pronounced him out of 
danger | 

Mils Glanville, tranſported with joy, ran to Lady 
Bella, and informed her of this good news; but as ſhe 
did not make her the acknowledgments ſhe expected, 
for being the cauſe of his recovery, ſhe bchaved with 
more reſerve than Miſs Glanville thought was neceſſary; 
which renewed her former diſguſts; yet, dreading to dit- 
pleaſe her brother, the concealed it from the obtervation 
of her couſin. | | 

Arabella being deſirous of compleating her lover's 
eure by ſome more fayourable expreſſions, went to his 
chamber, accompanied by Mils Glanville, 

© I tee,” ſaid ine, approaching to his bed-fide, with 
an enchanting ſmile, © that you know how to be obedi- 
© ent, when you pleaſe; and I begin to know, by the 
price you ſet upon your obedience, that ſinall favours 
F will not content you.” | 

Indeed, my deareſt couſin,” ſaid Glanville, who had 
found her more intereſted in his recovery than he ex- 
pected, you have been very obliging, and I will al- 
ways moſt gratetully own it.“ ; 

1 am glad,” interrupted Arabella, © that gratitude 
© xs not baniſhed from all your family; and that that 
- * perlon in it, for whom I have the molt ſenſibility, is not 
© entirely diveſted of it, | I hope 

Vol. I. © | 


158 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE., 
« I hope,” faid Mr. Glanville, my ſiſter has given 
you no cauſe to complain of her. | | 
Indeed but ſhe has, replied Arabella; for not- 
« withſtanding ſhe is obliged to me for the lite of a 
© brother, whom queſticnleſs ſhe loves very well; ne- 
© yerthelefs, ſhe did not deign to make me the leaſt ac- 
© knewledgment for what I have done in your favour : 
© however, Glanville, provided you continue to obſerve 
© that reſpect and fidelity towards me, which I have 
© reaſon to hope for from you, your condition ſhall be 
© never the worſe for Miſs Glanville's unacknowledging 
© temper z and I now confirm the grant I yeſterday made 
© you, and repeat it again; that I permit you to love 
© me, and promiſe you not to be diſpleaſed at any teſti- 


© monies you will give me of your paſſion, provided 
© you ſerve me with an inviolable fidelity.” 


© But, Madam,” returned Mr, Glanville, to make 
* my happineſs complete, you muſt alſo promiſe to love 
© me; or elſe what ſignifies the permiſſion you give me 
© to love you?! ; 


© You are almoſt as unacknowledging as your fiſter, 


reſumed Arabella, bluſhing ; and if your health was 
« perfeQtly re eſtabliſhed, queſtionleſs, I ſhould chide you 
for your preſumption ; but ſince ſomething mult be 
© allowed for ſick perſons, whole reaſon one may ſup- 
© poſe is weakened by their indiſpoſition, I will pardon 
your indiſcretion at this time, and counſel you to wait 
« patiently for what Heaven will determine in your ta- 


© your: therefore endeavour to merit my affection by 


© your reſpect, fidelity, and ſervices; and hope from 
my juſtice whatever it ought to beſtow.” 

Ending this ſpeech with a ſolemnity of accent that 
gave Mr. Glanville to underſtand any reply would of- 
tend her, he ſilently kifled her fair hand, which ſhe held 
out to him; a favour, his ſickneis, and the terms upon 
which they now were, gave him a right to expect 
And, finiſhing her viſit for that time, left him to his 
repole ; being extremely pleaſed at the proſpect of his 
recovery, and very well ſatisfied at having ſo gracefully 

| | got 
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got over ſo great a difficulty, as that of giving him per- 
miſſion to love her; for, by the laws of romance, when a 
lady has once given her lover that permiſſion, the may 
lawfully allow him to talk to her upon the ſubject of his 
paſhon, accept all his gallantries, and claim an abſolute 
empire over all his actions; reſerving to herſelf the right 
of fixing the time when ſhe may own her affection : and 
when that important ſtep is taken, and his conſtancy put 
to a iew years more trial, when he has killed all his 
rivals, and reſcued her from a thouſand dangers ; ſhe 
at laſt condeſcends to reward him with her hand; and 
all her adventures are at an end for the future, 


END OF THE THIRD BOOK, 


I6o THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 


BOOK Iv. 


CHAP. I. 


In which our Heroine diſcovers ber Knowledge in Am. 
nomy. 


IR George, who had never miſſed a day, during 
IJ Mr. Glanville's illneſs, in ſending to the caſtle, now 
he was able to ſee company, viſited him very frequently; 
ard ſometimes had the happineſs to meet with Arabella 
in his chamber; hut knowing the conditions of her 
father's will, and Mr. Glanville's pretenſions, he was 
obliged to lay ſo much conſtraint upon himlelt, in the 
preſence of Miſs Glanville, and her brother, that he 


hardly durſt truſt his eyes, to expreſs his admiration of 


her, for fear of alaiming them with any ſuſpicion of his 
deſigns : however, he did not fail to recommend himſelf 
to her eſteem, by a behaviour to her full of the moſt 


perfect reſpe&t; and very often, ere he was aware, ut- 
tered ſome of the extravagant compliments that the gal- 


lants in the French romances ule to their miſtreſſes. 

It he walked with her in the gardens, he would ob- 
ſerve that the flowers, which were before languiſhing and 
pale, bloomed with treſh beauty at her approach; that 
the ſun ſhined out with double brightneſs, to exceed, if 
poſſible, the luſtre of her eyes; and that the wind, fond 


of kiſſing her celeſt ial countenance, played with her 


fair hair; and, by gentle murmurs, declared its hap- 
ineis. 8 | 

If Miſs Glanville happened to be preſent, when he 
talked to her in this train, ſhe would ſuppoſe he was ri- 
diculing her coufins fantaſtical turn, and when ſhe had 
an opportunity of ſpeaking to him alone, would chide 
him with a great deal of good-humour, for giving her 
ſo much diverſion at her couſin's expence. 

Sir George improving this hint, perſuaded Miſs 
Glanville, by his aniwers, that he really laughed at 
Arabella; and being now leſs fearful of giving any ſuſ- 
picion to the gay coquet, ſince lhe aſſiſted him to deceive 
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her, he applied himſelf, with more aſſiduity than ever, 
to inſinuate himſelf into Arabella's favour. 

However, the neceſſity he was under of being always 
of Arabella's opinion, ſometimes drew him into little 
difhculties with Mils Glanville. Knowing that young 
lady wis extremely tond ot ſcandal, he told her, as a 
molt agreeable pitce of news, one afternoon, when he 
was there, that he had ſeen Miſs Groves, who, he ſup- 
poled, had come into the country upon the ſame ac- 
count as ſhe hal done a twelve month before: her mar- 
riage being yet a ſecret, the complaiſant baronet- threw 
out an hint or two concerning the tamiliarity and cor- 
reſpondence there was between her and the gentleman to 
whom ſhe was really ſecretly married. 

M:ts Glanville, making the molt of this intelligence, 
ſaid a thouſand ſevere things againſt the unfortunate 
Mits Groves; which Arabella, always benevolent and 
kind, could not bear. 

< I perluade myſelf,” ſaid. ſhe to her couſin, that 
* you have been miſinformed concerning this beau- 
© ty, whoſe misfortunes you aggravate by your cruel 
© cenſures; and whoever has given you the hiſtory of 
© her lite, has, haply, done it with great injuitice.” 

Why, Madam, interrupted Mils Glanville, © do 
6 you think you are better acquainted with her hiſtory, 
© as you call it, who have never been in town, where 
© her follies made her ſo remarkable, than perſons who 
© were eye witneſſes to all her ridiculous actions?“ 

« I apprehend,” ſaid Arabella, that I, who have had 
<a relation made to me of all the paſſages of her life, 
© and have been told all her moſt ſecret thoughts, may 
© know as much, if not more, than perlons who have 
© lived in the ſame place with her, and have not had 
© that advantage; and I think I know enough to vin- 
« dicate her from many cruel aſperhons.” 

© Pray, Madam,” returned Mils Glanville, © will your 
© ladyſhip pretend to defend her ſcandalous commerce 
with Mr, L * | I know 
O 2 
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© I know not, Miſs,” ſaid Arabella, why you call 
© her intercourſe with that perjured man by ſo unjuſt an 
© epithet, If Miis Groves be unchaſte, ſo was the re. 
© nowned Cleopatra, whoſe marriage with Julius Cæſar 
© is controverted to this day ?' 

© And what reaſons, Madam,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
© have you for ſuppoſing Miſs Groves was married to 
© Mr. L——, ſince all the world knows to the con- 
© trary ?? | 

Very ſufficient ones,” ſaid Arabella; * ſince it is 
c hardly poſſible to ſuppoſe, a young lady of Mils 


© Groves's quality would ſtain the luſtre of her deſcent 


© by lo ſhametul an intrigue: and alſo, fince there are 
© examples enough to be found of perſons, who ſuffered 


© under the ſame unhappy circumitances as herſelf, yet 


© were perfectly innocent, as was that great queen 
© I have mentioned—who, queſtionleſs, you, Sir, are 
« ſuthciently convinced, was marrried to that illuſtrious 
© conqueror z who, by betraying ſo great and lo fair a 


© queen, in a great meaſure tarniſhed the glory of his 


© jaurels,” | 

_ © Married, Madam!“ replied Sir George, Who pre- 
« ſumes to ſay, that fair queen was not married to that 
c illuſtrious conqueror ?* 

* Nay, you know, Sir, interrupted Arabella, © many 
© people did ſay, even while ſhe was living, that ſhe 
© was not married; and have branded her memory with 
© infamous calumnies, upon account of the ſon {he had 
© by Cæſar, the brave Czlario, who, under the name 
© of Cleomedon, pertormed ſuch miracles of valour in 
Ethiopia.“ | 

© I aſſure you, Madam,” ſaid Sir George, I was 
© always a great admirer of the famous Cleomedon, who 
© was certainly the greatelt hero in the world,” 

© Pardon me Sir,” ſaid Arabella; * Cleomedon was, 


© queltionleſs, a very valiant man; but he, and all the 


© heroes that ever were, muſt give place to the unequal- 
© led Prince of Mauritania; that illuſtrious, and tor a 
© long time unfortunate, lover of the divine Cleopatra, 


« who 
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© who was daughter, as you queſt:onleſs know, of the 
great queen we have been ſpeaking of.“ 

© Dear heart!” ſaid Miſs Glanville, „what is all this 
to the pur poſe? I would fain know whether Sir George 
believes Miis Groves was ever married to Mr. L——,” 

* Poubtlets, I do,” ſaid he; * for, as Lady Bella ſays, 
* ſhe is in the {ame unhappy circumſtance withithe great 
Cleopatra; and if Julius Czlar could be guilty of 
© denying his marriage with that queen, I ſee no reaſon” 
© to ſuppoſe, why Mr. L—— might not be guilty of 
the {ame kind of injuſtice.” 

So then,” interrupted Miſs Glanville, reddening with 
ſpite, © you will really offer to maintain, that Miſs 
Groves was married? Ridiculous! how ſuch a report 
would be laughed at in London!“ 

© I allure you, ' replied Arabella, * if ever J go to 
London, I ſhall not ſcruple to maintain that opinion 
to every one, who will mention that fair- one to me; 
and uſe all my endeavours to confirm them in it.” 

© Your ladyihip would do well,“ taid Mus Glanville, 
to perſuade people that Mils Groves, at fatteen, did 
not want to run away with her writing-malter,” 

© As I am perluaded myſelt,* {aid Arabella, that 
writing-maſter was ſome noble ſtranger in dilguiſe, 
who was paſſionately in love with her, I thall not. 
ſuffer any body in my hearing to propigate ſuch an 
unlikely ſtory; but ſince he was a perion worthy of 
her affection, it ſhe had run away with him, her fault 
was not wichout example, or even excule.—You 
© know what the fair Artemiſa did tor Alexander, Sir,” 
purſued ſhe, turning to Sir George. I would fain 
* know your ſentiments upon the action of that princeſs, 
© which ſome have not ſcrupled to condemn.” 

© Whoever they are, Madam, ſaid Sir George, who 
© condemn the fair Artemiſa for what ſhe did tor Alex- 
ander, are miſcreants and ſlanderers; and though that 
beautiful princeſs has been dead more than two thou- 


' © fand years, I would draw my {word in defence of ber 
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character, againſt all who ſhould preſume, in my pre. 
© ſence, to calt any cenſures upon it.” | 
Since you are fo courageous,” ſiid Miſs Glanville, 
laughing excellively at this ſally, which ſhe thought was 
to ridicule her couſin, it is to be hoped your will de. 
«© fend a living lady's character, who may thank you 
© for it, and make the world believe that her correſ- 
© pondence with Mr. L—— was entirely innocent, and 
© that ſhe never had any deſign to run away with ber 
« writing- maſter. 
Are you relolved, couſin,' ſaid Lady Bella, * to 
« perſiſt in that ridiculous miſtake, and take a noble- 
* man for a writing-maſter, only becauſe his love put 
© him upon ſuch a ſtratagem to obtain his miſtreſs ?? 
© Indeed, Lady Bella, ſaid Miſs Glanville, ſmiling, 
. © you may as well perſuade me, the moon is made of a 


© cream cheeſe, as that any nobleman turned himſelf | 


into a writing waſter to obtain Miſs Groves. 

© Is it poſlible, Miſs,” ſaid Arabella, that you can 
offer ſuch an affront to my underſtanding, as to ſuppole 
© I would argue upon ſuch a ridiculous ſyſtem, and com- 
© pare the ſecond glorious luminary of the Heavens to ſo 
* unworthy a reſemblance? I have taken ſome pains to 
* contemplate the heavenly bodies; and, by reading and 
© obſervarion, am able to comprehend ſome part of their 
© excellence; therefore it is not probable I ſhould de- 
* ſcend to ſuch trivial comparitons, and liken a planet, 
* which haply is not much leſs than our earth, to a 
© thing ſo inconſiderable as that you name.“ 

© Pardon me, dear couſin,” interrupted Miſs Glanville, 
laughing louder than before, if I divert myſelf a little 
* with the extravagance of your notions. Really, I 
think you have no reaſon to be angry if I ſuppoled you 
might make a compariſon between the moon and a 
© cream cheeſe, ſince you ſay that ſame moon, which 
© don't appear broader than your gardener's face, is not 
much leſs than the whole world. Why, certainly, I 


© have more reaſon to truſt my own eyes than ſuch 
Arabella, 


« whimſical notions as theſe.“ 


? 
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Arabella, unwilling to expole her couſin's ignorance 


by a longer diſpute upon this ſubje&t, begged her to let 


it drop for the preſent; and, turning to Sir George, I 
© am very glad, ſaid ſhe, © that having always had 
© ſome inclination to excuſe, and even to defend, the 
„flight of Artemila with Alexander, my opinion is 
© warranted by that of a perſon ſo generous as yonrſelf; 
© indeed, when we conſider that this princeſs torſook her 
© brother's dominions, and fled away with a lover whom 
© ſhe did not hate; queſtionleſs, her enemies accuſe her, 
a _ ſome appearance of reaſon, of too great imbeci- 
ty. 

But, Madam,“ replied Sir George, * her enemies 
© will not take the pains to examine her reaſons tor this 
© conduct.” | a 

© True, Sir, reſumed Arabella; for ſhe was in 
© danger of ſeeing a prince, who loved her, put to a cruel 
* and infamous death upon a public ſcaffold ; and ſhe 
© did not reſolve to fly with him, till all her tears and 
© prayers were found ineffectual to move the king her 
$ brother to mercy.* _ 

Though,“ replied Sir George, © I am extremely 
angry with the indiſcreet Cepio, who diſcovered Alex- 
© ander to the Armenian king; yet what does your 
© ladyſhip think of that gallant action of h's, when he 
© ſaw him upon the ſcaffold, and the executioner ready 
© to cut off his head ? How brave it was ot him to paſs 
© undauntedly through the prodigious number of guards 
that environed the ſcaffold; and, with his drawn (word, 
© run the executioner through the body, in che fight of 
© them all! Then giving the prince another tword, 
© engaged more than two thouſand men in his defence! 
action; and when I think how the king of Armenia 
© was enraged to ſee ſuch a multitude of ſoldiers fly 
© from the {words of two men, I cannot chute but di- 
© vert myſelt with the conſternation he was in: yet that 
vas nothing to the horrible deſpair which tormented him 
© afterwards, when he found that Alexander, after being 

again 


ueſtionlels,“ replied Arabella, it was a glorious 
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© again taken and impriſoned, had broken his chains, 
and carried away with him the princeſs Artemiſa his 
© liſter.? 


CHAP. II. 


In which a very pleaſing Converſation is left unfiniſhed. 
S Arabella was in this part of her diſcourſe, a ſer- 

vant came to inform her that Sir Charles Glan- 

vill: was juſt alighted. Upon which Mits Glanville 
flew to receive her father; and Arabella, walking a 
little flower after her, gave Sir George an opportunity of 

holding a little longer converſation with her. 

© I dare believe, Madam, faid he, when you read 

© the ſtory of the untortunate Alexander, your fair eyes 
© did not refuſe to ſhed ſome tears at the barbarous and 
© ſhameful death he was going to ſuffer: yet I aflure 
© you, melancholy as his ſituation was, it was allo very 
© glorious for him, fince he had the ſublime ſatisfaction 
© of dying tor the perſon he adored ; and had the ra- 
© viſhing pleaſure to know, that his fate would draw 
© tears from that lovely princeſs for whom he jacrificed 
© his lite: ſuch a condition, Madam, ought to be en- 
* vied rather than pitied ; for, next to the happinels of 


poſſeſſing the perlon one adores, certainly the glory of 


dying for her is moſt to be coveted.” 

Arabella, pleaſingly ſurpriſed to hear language ſo con- 
formable to her own ideas, looked for a moment upon 
the baronet with a moſt enchanting complacency in her 
eyes. | 

Te It muſt be confeſſed, Sir,“ ſays ſhe, that you 
« ſpeak very rationally upon theſe matters; and by the 
* tenterneis and generoſity of your ſentiments, you give 
me caule to believe that your heart is prepoſleiled with 
Some object worthy of inſpiring them. 

Sir George, ſeeming as if he ſtruggled to ſuppreſs a 
ſigh, © You are in the right, Madam,” ſaid he, * to 
* ſuppole, that if my heart be prepoſſeſſed with any ob» 
« ject, it is with one who is capable of inſpiring a very 
* {ſublime paſſion; and I aſſure you, if ever it tubmits 

to 
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to any ſetters, they ſhall be impoſed on me by the 
« faireſt perſon in the world,” 5 

Since love is not voluntary,” replied Arabella ſmil- 
ing, it may happen that your heart may be ſurpriſed 
« by a meaner beauty than ſuch a one as you deſcribe: 
© however, as a lover has always an extraordinary par- 
« tiality for the beloved object, it is probable what you 
* ſay may come to paſs; and you may be in love with 
* the taircſt per ſon in the world, in your own opinion,” 

They were now lo near the houle, that Sir George 
could reply no other ways than by a very paſlionate 
glance, which Arabella did not oblerve, being in haſte 
to pay her reſpects to her uncle, whom ſhe met juſt 
going to Mr. Glanville. Her looks were directed to 
him. Sir Charles ſaluting her with great affection, they 
all went into Mr. Glanville's chamber, who received 
his father with the utmott reſpect and tenderneſs; ex- 
tremely regretting the trouble he had been at in taking 
a journey to the caſtle upon his account; and gently 
blaming his ſiſter for her precipitancy in alarming him 
ſo ſcon. 

Sir Charles, extremely overjoyed to find him ſo well 
recovered, would not aliow him to blame Mils Glan 
ville for what fhe had done; but addreſſing himſelf to 
his niece, he thanked her for the care ſhe had taken of 
Mr. Glanville, in very obliging terms. 

Arabella could not help bluſhing at her uncle's com- 
pliment, ſuppeſing he thanked her for having reftored 
her couſin to his health. 5 | 

J aſſure you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © Mr, Glanville is leſs 
© obliged to my commands, than to the goodnels of his 
© conſtitution, for his recovery; and herein he was not 
© ſochedicnt as many perſons 1 could name to him.“ 

Mr. Glanvilte, willing to permit the company's ob- 
ſerv-ticn upon this fpe:ch, begin to acquaint his father 
with the rie and progrets of his diſtemper: but though 
the old gentleman Hhitened with great attention to his 
ſon while he was ſpeaking, yet not having loſt a word of 
what Arabella had ſaid, as ſoon as he was done, he 

| turned 
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turned to his niece, and aſked her how ſhe could be fo 
unjuſt as to accuſe his ſon of diſobedience, becauſe he 
did not recover when ſhe commanded him. Why, 
Madam, added he, © you want to carry your power 
© farther than ever any beauty did before you; ſince you 
© pretend to make people ſick and well whenever you 
© pleaſe,? | 

© Really, Sir,” replied Arabella, © TI pretend to no 
more power than what I preſume all others of my ſex 
© have upon the like occaſions; and ſince nothing is 
© more common than for a gentleman, though ever fo 
© ſick, to recover in obedience to the commands of that 
© perſon who has an abſolute power over his life, I con- 
© ceive I have a right to think myſelf injured, if Mr. 
© Glanville contrary to mine, had thought proper to die,” 

« Since,* ſaid the old gentleman, ſmiling, my ſon 
has ſo well obeyed your commands in recovering his 
health, I ſhall tremble, leſt in obedience to a con- 
trary command of yours, he ſhould die, and deprive 
me of an heir, a misfortune, which, if it ſhould hap- 
pen, I ſhould place to your account.” | 

J aſſure you, ' ſaid Arabella, very gravely, © I have 
too great an eſteem tor Mr. Glanville, to condemn 
him to ſo ſevere a puniſhment as death for light of- 
fences; and ſince it is not very probable that he will 
ever commit ſuch crimes againit me, as can be only 
expiated by his death, ſuch as infidelity, diſobedience, 
and the like, you have no reaſon to tear ſuch a mis- 
fortune by my means.” 

Aas, replied Sir George, © you beauties make very 
nice diſtinctions in theſe caſes; and think, if you do 
not directly command your lovers to die, you are no 
ways accountable for their death: and wnen a lover, 
as it often happens, dies through deſpair of ever being 
able to make himſelf beloved; or, being doomed to 
baniſhment, or ſilence, falls into a fever, from which 
nothing but Kindneſs can recover him; and that being 
denied, he patiently expires ; I ſay, when theſe things 
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happen, as they certainly do every day, how can you 


© hold 
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© hold yourſelves guiltleſs of their deaths, which are 
© apparently occaſioned either by your ſcorn or inſenſi- 
c bility.” 

Sir Charles and Miſs Glanville were extremely di- 
verted at this ſpeech of Sir George's; and Mr. Glan- 
ville, though he would have wiſhed he had been rallying 
any other perſon's follies than his couſin's, yet could not 
help imiling at the ſolemn accent in which he delivered 
himſelf. 

Arabella, mightily pleaſed with his manner of talking, 
was reſolved to furniſh him with more occaſions of di— 
verting the company at her expence. | 

ee, anſwered ſhe, © you are one of thoſe 22 
who call a juſt decorum, which all ladies, who love 
glory as they ought to do, are obliged to preſerve, by 


have a lady do, whom an importunate lover preſumes 


mitted us to liſten to ſuch diſcourſes; and you know 
allo, whoever is guilty of fuch an offence, merits a 
molt rigorous puniſhment ; moreover, you find, that 
when a lentence of baniſhment or filence is pronounced 
upon them, theſe unhappy criminils are ſo conſcious 
of the juſtice of their doom, that they never murmur 
againſt their judge who condemns them; and therefore, 
whatever are their fates in conſequence of that anger 
they have incurred, the Jadies, thus offended, ought 
not to be charged with it as any cruel exertion of their 
power. | . 
© Such eloquence as yours, Madam,” replied Sir 
George, might defend things yet more unjuſtifiable: 
© however, you muſt give me leave, as being intereſted 
© in the lafety of my lex, ſtill to be of opinion, that no 
man ought to be hated becauſe he adores a beautiful 
© object, and conlecrates all his moments to her ſer- 
© vice.? | : 
© Queſtionleſs,* reſumed Arabella, he will not be 
© hated, while, out of the reſpect and reverence he bears 
6 her, he carefully conceals his paſſion from her Know- 
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the name of ſeverity ; but, pray, what would you 


to declare his paſſion to? - Vou know it is not per- 
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170 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
© ledge; but as ſoon as ever he breaks through the 
© bounds which that reſpe& preſcribes him, and lets her 
© underſtand his true ſentiments, he has reaſon to expect a 
* moſt rigorous ſentence, ſince he certainly, by that 
« preſumption, has greatly deſerved it.? 

© If the ladies, replied Sir George, © were more 
© equitable, and would make ſome diſtinction between 


_ © thoſe who really love them in a paſſionate and reſpect- 


© ful filence, and others who do not feel the power of 
© their charms, they might ſpare themſelves the trouble 
© of hearing what ſo mortally offends them: but when 
© a lady ſees a man every day, who, by his looks, ſighs, 
© and iolicitude to pleale her, by his numberlets ſervices, 
© and conſtant attendance on her, makes it evident that 
© his ſoul is poſſeſſed with a violent paſſion for her; I 
© ſay, when a lady ſees, and yet will not ſee, all this, 
and perſiſts in uſing a paſſionate adorer with all the in- 


difference due to a man wholly inſenfiblz of the power 


© of her charms ; what muſt he do in ſuch a mortify ing 
© fituation, but make known his torments to her that 
* occaſions them, in order to prevail upon her, to have 
* ſome ſenſe of what he does and feels hourly for her 
© lake? a | | 

But ſince he gains nothing by the diſcovery of his 
© paſſion,” reſumed Arabella, but, on the contrary, 
© loles the advantages he was before poſſeſſed of, which 
were very great, ſince he might ſee and diſcourſe with 
© his miſtreſs every day, and haply have the honour to 
© do her a great many petty ſervices, and receive ſome 
of her commands; all theſe advantages he loſes when 
© he declares he loves: and, truly, I think a man who 
© is ſo unwile as to hazard a certain happineſs for a 
© very improbable hope, deſerves to be puniſhed, as well 
© for his tolly as preſumption ; and, upon both theſe ac- 
© counts, baniſhment is not too rigorous a ſentence.” 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, „ 
HAP. III. 
Definition of Lowe and Beauly The neceſſary Qualities of 


a Hero and Heroine. 

C HOUGH," replied Mr. Glanville, © you are very 

© ſevere in the treatment you think it neceſſary 
our ſex ſhould receive from yours; yet I wiſh ſome of 
© our town-heauties were, if not altogether of your 
opinion, yet ſufficiently fo as to make it not a ſlavery 
© for a man to be in their company; tor unleſs one talks 
© of love to theſe fair coquets the whole time one is with 
© them, they are quite diſpleaſed, and look upon a man 
© who can think any thing, but themſelves, worthy 
© his thoughts or obſervation, with the utinoſt contempt. 
How otten have you and I, Sir George, purſued he, 
« pitied the condition of the tew men of ſenile, who are 
lometimes among the crowd of beaux who attend the 
© two celebrated beauties to all places of polite diverſion 


© in town? For thoſe ladies think it a mortal injury 


done to their charms, if the men about them have 
© eyes or ears for any object but their faces, or any found 
but that of their voices: ſo that the connoilleurs in 
© muſic, who attend them to Ranelagh, muſt top their 
© ears, like Ulyſſes, when the ſyren Fraſi ſings; and 
the wits who gallant them to the ſide box, muſt 
© lay a much greater conſtraint upon themicives, in or- 
der to reſiſt the ſoul- moving Garrick, and appear in- 
« ſenſible while he is upon the ſtage.” 

Upon my ſoul,” added Sir George, (forgetting the 
character he aſſumed) when I have ſeen ſome perſons 
© of my acquaintance talking to the eldelt of theſe ladies, 
while one of Congreve's comedies has been act ing; his 
face quite turned from the ſtage, and hers overſpread 
with an eternal ſmile; her fine eyes lometimes lifted 
© up in a beautiful ſurpriſe, and a little enchanting 
© giggle half hid with her fan; in ſpite of their inatten- 
tion, I have been ready to imagine, he was enter- 
* taining her with remarks upon the play, which ſhe 
© was judicious enough to underſtand; and yet I have 
7 P 2 afterwards 
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172 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 


© afterwards been informed by himſelf, that nothing 


* was leſs in their thoughts; and all that variety in her 
* face, and that extreme ſeeming earneſtneſs in his diſ- 
© courſe, was occaſioned by the moſt trifling ſwbjects 
© imaginable; he perhaps had been telling her, how 
the fight of her ſquirrel, which peeped out of her 
© pocket, ſurpriſed tome ladies ſhe was viſiting ; and 
* What they {aid upon her fondneſs for it, when ſhe was 
© gone; blaming them at the ſame time for their want 


© of delicacy, in not knowing how to ſet a right value 


© upon ſuch pleaſing animals; hence proceeded her 
© (miles, the litring up of her eyes, the halt ſtifled 
* laugh, and all the pretty geſtures that appeared ſo won- 
* derftully charming to all thole who did not hear their 
diſcourſe; and it is upon ſuch trifles as theſe, or elſe 
on the inexhauſtible ſubjetts of their charms, that all 
who are ambitious of being near theſe miracles, are 
under a neceſſity of eng. | | | 
* And pray, ' interruͤpted Arabella, what ſubjects 
afford a more pleaſing variety of converſation, than 
© thole of heauty and love ? Can we ſpeak of any object 
ſo capable of delighting as be:uty, or of any paſſion of 
© the mind more ſublime and pleaſing than love? 

© With (ubmiiſion, Madam, ſaid Glanville, I con- 
© ceive, all that can be ſaid either of beauty, or of love, 
© may be comprized in a very few words ; all who have 
© eyes, and behold true beauty; will be ready to confeſs 
Cit is a very pleaſing object; and all that can be ſaid ot 
© it, may be {aid in a very tew words; for when we 
© have run over the catalogue of charms, and mentioned 
fine eyes, fine hair, delicate complexion, regular fea- 


* 


c 
o 
c 


© tures, and an elegant ſhape, we can only add a few 


© epithets more, luch as lovely, dangerous, inchanting, 
© irreſiſtible, and the like; and every thing that can be 
© ſaid of beauty is exhauſted ; fo likewiſe it is with 
© love; we know that admiration precedes it, that 
* beauty kindles it, hope keeps it alive, and deſpair 
puts an end to it; and that ſubje& may be as ſoon diſ- 
* culled as the other, by the judicious uſe of proper 
u words; 
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© words; ſuch as wounds, darts, fires, languithings, 
* dyings, torture, rack, jealouſy, and a few more of 
© no ſignification, but upon this ſubject. 

« Certainly, Sir, faid Arabella, © you have not well 
* conlidered what you ſay, fince you maintain that love 
© and beauty are ſubjects eaſily and quickly difcufled ; 
© take the pains, I beſeech you, to reflect a little upon 
© thoſe numerous and long converſations, wich the ſub- 
« je&ts have given riſe to in Clelia, and the Grand Cy- 
© rus, where the moit illuſtrious and greateſt perionages 
* in the world manage the diſputes ; and the agreeable di- 
© verſity of their ſentiments on thole heads affords a moſt 
© pleaſing and rational entertainment; you will there find, 
© that the greateſt conquerors, and heroes of invincible 
* valour, reaſon with the moſt exact and ſcrupulous nicety 
upon love and beauty; the ſuperiority of fair and 
© brown hair controverted by warriors, with as much 
© eagernels as they diſpute for the victory in the field; 
and the different effects of that paſſion upon different 
© hearts defined with the utmoſt accuracy and clo- 
© quence,” RR i 

I muſt own, ' interrupted Sir Charles, I ſhould have 
© but a mean opinion of thoſe warriors, as you call 
© them, who could buſy themſelves in talking of ſuch 
« trifles; and be apt to imagine ſuch inſignificant fel- 
© lows, who could wrangle about the colour of their 
© miſtre(s's hair, would be the firſt to turn their backs 
© upon the enemy in battle.” 
». © Is it poſſible, Sir, reſumed Arabella, glowing with 
indignation, that you can entertain ſuch unworthy 
© thoughts of heroes, who merit the admiration and 
_ © praiſe of all ages for their ineſtimable valour, whom 
© the ſpears of a whole army oppoſed to each of 
© their ſingle ſwords would not oblige to fly ?—What 
© think you, Sir,” purſued ſhe, looking at Sir George, 
© of the injurious words which my uncle has uttered 
© againſt thoſe heroic princes, whoſe courage, I believe, 
© you are as well acquainted with as myſelf? The great 
_ © Oroondates, the invincible Artaban, the valliant and 
' s tortunate 
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© fortunate Artamenes, the irreſiſtible Juba, the incom- 
© parable Cleomedon, and an hundred other heroes J 
© could name, are all injured by this unjuſt aſſertion of 
© my uncle: ſince certainly they were not more famous 
© for their noble and wondertul actions in war, than for 
© the ſublimity and conſtancy of their affections in 
© love.? 

Some of theſe heroes you have named,” replied Sir 
George, had the misfortune, even in their lives, to be 
very cruelly vilified. The great Oroondates was a 
© long time accuſed of treachery to his divine princels ; 
© the valiant and unfortunate Artamenes was ſuſpected of 
« inconitancy ; and the irreſiſtible Juba reproachea with 
6 infidelity and baſeneſs, by both his miſtreſs and friend.“ 


© I never knew you was ſo well acquainted with thele 


© perions,” interrupted Mr, Glanville, and I fancy it 
is but very lately that you have given yourſelf the 
trouble to read romances. | 

Jam not of your opinion, ſaid Arabella. Sir 
„George, queſtionleſs, has appropriated great part of 
© his time to the peruſal of thoſe books, ſo capable of 
improving him in all uſetul knowledge; the ſublimity 
© of love and the quinteſſence of valour; which two qua- 
© lities, if poſleſſed in a ſuperlative degree, form a true 
© and perfect hero, as the perfection of beauty, wit, and 
© virtue, make a heroine worthy to be ſerved by ſuch 
© an illuſtrious perſonage; and I dare ſay, Sir George 
© has profited ſo much by the great examples of fidelity 
and courage he has placed before his eyes, that no 
© conſideration whatever could make him for one moment 
© fail in his conſtancy to the divine beauty he adores; 
© and, inſpired by her charms, he would ſcorn to turn 
© his back, as my uncle phraſes it, upon an army of an 
© hundred thouſand men.“ | | 

©I am extremely obliged to you, Madam, ſaid Sir 
George, bowing his head to the ground, to hide a {mile 
he could not poſſibly reſtra n, * for the good opinion you 
have of my courage and fidelity,” As 
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© As for Sir George's courage, couſin,* ſaid Mr, 
Glanville, laughing, I never diiputed it; and though 
© it be, indeed, a very extraordinary exertion of it, to 
© fight ſingly againſt an army of an hundred thouſand 
© men; yet lince you are pleaſed to think it probable, I 
© am as willing to believe Sir George may dv it as any 
© other man; but, as for his fidelity in matters of love, 
© I greatly ſuſpect it, ſince he has been charged with, 
ſome very flagrant crimes of that nature. 

© How, Sir!* reſumed Arabella. Have you ever 
© been faithleſs, then? and, after having ſworn, haply, 
© todevote your whole lite to the ſervice of ſome beauty, 
© have you ever violated your vaths, and been bale 
© enough to forſake her?” | 

© I have too much complaiſanze, Madam,* faid Sir 
George, to contradict Mr. Glanville, who has been 
„ picaled poſitively to aſſert, that I have been taithlels, 
« as you moſt unkindly phrale it.” 

« Nay, Sir,* replied Arabella, this accuſation is not 
© of a nature to be neglected; and though a king ſhould 
e lay it, I conceive, it you are innocent, you have a 
© right to contradict him, and clear yourſelf; do you 
© conlider how deeply this aſſertion wounds your honour 
© and happineſs for the future? What lady, think you, 
« will receive your ſervices, loaded as you are with the 
© terrible imputation of inconſtancy ?? | 

Oh! as for that, Madam,” faid Miſs Glanville, © I 
© believe no lady will think the worle of Sir George for 
© being faithleſs: for my part, I declare nothing pleaſes 
© me fo much, as gaining a lover from another lady 
© which is a greater compliment to one's beauty, than 
© the addrefſes of a man that never was in love betore.? 

© You may remember, coulin,” replied Arabella, © chat 
I faid once before, your ipirit and humvur eſembled 
© a certain great princels very much; and I repeat it 
© again, never was there a greater contormity in tem- 
pers and inclinations.” | 

My daughter, {aid Sir Charles, is mightily oblige 
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ed to you lady Bella, for comparing her to a great 
« princeſs : undoubtedly you mean it as a compliment.” 

If you think,” ſaid Arabella, © that birely com- 
© paring her to a princeſs be a compliment, I muſt take 
© the liberty to differ from you: my couſin is not ſo 
* many degrees below a princels, as that ſuch a compa- 
© riſon ſhould be thought extraordinary; for if her an- 
© ceſtors did not wear a crown, they might, haply, have 
* deſerved it; and her beauty may one day procure her a 
© ſervant, whoſe {word, like that of the great Artaban, 
may win her a ſceptre; who, with a noble confidence, 
© told his princeſs, when the want of a crown was ob- 
© jected to him, J wear a ſword, Madam, that can 
perform things more difficult than what you require; 


© and if a crown be all that I want to make me worthy 


of you, tell me what kingdom in the world you chuſe 
& to reign in, and I will lay it at your feet.“ 

That was a promiſe,” replied Sir George, fit only 
© for the great Artaban to make: but, Madam, if you 
© will permit me to make any compariſon between that 
© renowned warrior and mylelf, I would venture to tell 
© you, that even the great Artaban was notexempted from 
© the character of inconſtancy any more than myſelf, 
« fince, as you certainly know, he was in love with three 
great princeſſes ſucceſſively. | 

I grant you, replied Arabella, © that Artaban did 
c wear the chains of three princeſſes ſucceſſively ; but it 
© muſt allo be remembered, in his juſtification, that the 
£ two firſt of theſe beauties refuſed his adorations, and 
© treated him with contempt, becauſe he was not a 
« prince: therefore, recovering his liberty, by thoſe diſ- 
«© dains they caſt on him, he preſerved that illuſtrious 
© heart from deſpair, to tender it with more paſhonate 
© fidelity to the divine princeſs of the Parthians z who, 


though greatly their tuperior in quality and beauty, 


© did permit him to love her. However, I muſt con- 
© fels, I found ſomething like levity in the facility he 


« contider, that among all thoſe great heroes, whole hiſ- 
ver s tories 


c found in breaking his fetters ſo often; and when IL 
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© tories I have read, none but himielf ever bore, without 
dying, the cruelties he experienced from thoſe prin- 
ceſſes, I am ſometimes tempted to accuſe him myſelf 
of inconſtancy: but indeed every thing we read of 
that prodigy of valour is wholly miraculous ; and ſince 
the performance of impoſſibilities was relerved for him, 
I conclude this miracle alſo, among many others, was 
poſſible to him, whom nothing was ever able to reſiſt 
upon earth. However,“ purſued ſhe, riſing, I ſhall 
not abſolutely condemn you, till I have heard your 
adventures from your own mouth, at a convenient time, 
when I ſhall be able to judge how tar you merit the 
© odious appellation of inconſtancy.* 
Saying this, ſhe laluted her uncle, who had for ſome 
time been converſing in a low voice with his fon, with a 
grace wholly charming, and retired to her apartment. 
Miſs Glanville following her a tew moments atter, (the 
compliment, extravagant as it was, which (he had paid 
her, having procured her ſome good will from the vain 
and intereſted Miſs Glanville) they converſed together 
with a great deal of good humour till dinner-time, 
which, becauſe Mr. Glanville was not abſolutely reco- 
vered, was ſerved in his chamber. 5 
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CHAP. Iv. 


In which our Heroine is engaged in à new Adventure. 


S Mr. Glanville took a great deal of pains to turn 
- the diſcourſe upon ſubjects on which the charming 
Arabella could expatiate, without any mixture of that 
abſurdity which mingled. itſelf in a great many others, 
the reſt of that day, and ſeveral others, were paſſed very 
agreeably ; at the end of which, Mr. Glanville being 
perfectly recovered, and able to go abroad, the baronet 
| N to take the diverſion of hunting; which Ara- 

ella, who was uſed to it, conſented to partake of; but 
being informed that Miſs Glanville could not ride, and 
choſe to (tay at home, ſhe would have kept her company, 
had not Sir Charles inſiſted upon the contrary. 
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178 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
As Sir. George, and ſome other gentlemen, had in- 
vited thcmlelves to be of the party, Arabella, on her 
coming down to mount her horſe, tound a great many 
young gallants ready to offer her their aſſiſtance upon 
this occation : accepting, therefore, with great polite- 
neſs, this help from a ſtranger, who was ne-relt her, ſhe 
mounted her horie, giving occaſion to every one that 
was preſent, to admire the grace with which ſhe ſat and 
managed him. Her ſhape being as perfe& as any ſhape 
could poſſibly be, her riding-habit diſcovered all its 
beauties; her hat, and the white feather waving over 
part of her fine black hair, gave a peculiar charm to her 
lovely face; and ſhe appeared with ſo many advantages 
in this dreſs and polture, that Mr. Glanville, for- 
getting all her abſurdities, was wholly loſt in the con- 
templation of ſo many charms, as her whole perſon was 
adorned with. „5 
Sir George, though he really admired Arabella, was 
not ſo paſſionately in love as Mr. Glanville; and, being 
a keen ſport man, eagerly, purſued the game, with the 
reſt of the hunters; but Mr. Glanville minded nothing 
but his couſin, and kept cloſe by her. = 
After having rode a long time, Arabella, conceiving 
it a piece of cruelty, not to give her lover an opportunity 
of talking to her, as, by his extreme ſolicitude, he 
ſeemed ardently to deſire, coming to a delightful valley, 


ſhe ſtopped, and told Mr. Glanville, that, being weary 


of the chaſe, ſhe ſhould alight, and repole herlelt a little 
under the ſhade of thoſe trees. + 
Mr. Glanville, extremely pleaſed at this propoſition, 
diſmounted ; and, having helped her to alight, ſeated 
himſelf by her on the graſs. : 
Arabella, expecting he would begin to talk to her of 
his paſſion, could not help bluſhing at the thoughts of 
having given him ſuch an opportunity; and Mr. Glan- 
ville endeavouring to accommodate himſelf to her ideas 
of a lover, exprelied himſeli in terms extravagant enough 
to have made a reaſonable woman think he was making 
a jeſt of her: all which, however, Arabella was ex- 
| | tremely 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 179 
tremely pleaſed with; and ſhe obſerved ſuch a juſt de 
corum in her anſwers, that, as the writers of romance 
phraſe it, if ſhe did not give him any abſolute hopes of 
being beloved, yet ſhe ſaid enough to make him conclude 
ſhe did not hate him. 

They had converſed in this manner near a quarter of 
an hour, when Arabella, perceiving a man at a little 
diſtance, walking very compoſedly, ſhrieked out aloud 
and, riſing with the utmoſt precipitation, flew from 


Mr. Glanville, and went to untie her horſe; while his 


altoniſhment being to great at her behaviour, that he 


could not, tor a moment or two, alk her the cauſe of her 
fear. 


© Do you not ſee,” ſaid ſhe, out of breath with the vio- 


lence of her apprehenhons, the perſon who is coming 
© towards us? It is the ſame, who, ſome months ago, 


© attempted to carry me away, when 1 was riding out 
* with only two attendants; I eſcaped for that time the 


danger that threatened me; but, queſtionleſs, he comes 


© now to renew his attempts; therefore can you wonder 
© at my fear ?? | 


If it ſhould be as you ſay, Madam,” interrupted 


Glanville, © what reaſon have you to fear? Do you not 


© think-1 am able to defend you?“ | 

Ahl without doubt, you are able to defend me," 
anſwered ſhe: and though, if you offer to reſiſt the 
violence he comes to ule againſt me, he will, kaply, 
© call two or three dozen armed men to his aſſiſtance, 
* who are, I ſuppoſe, concealed hereabouts, yet I am 
© not apprehenſive, that you will be worſted by them; 
but as it happencd to the brave Juba, and Cleomedon, 
* while they were fighting with ſome hundred men, who 
* wanted to carry away their princeſſes before their faces, 
© and were giving death at every blow, .in order to pre- 
© ſerve them, the commander of theſe raviſhers ſeeing 
© the two princeſles ſitting, as I was, under a tree, or- 
© dered them to be ſeized by two of his men, and carried 
© away, while the two princes were. loſing beſt part of 
their blood in their defence; therefore, to prevent ſuch 


. Aan 


180 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
© an accident happening, while you are fighting for my 
© reſcue, I think it will be the ſafeſt way for me to get 
© on horſe back, that I may be in a condition to eſcape ; = 
© and that you may not employ your valour to no pur- 
< pole,” | 
Saying this, having, with Mr. Glanville's aſſiſtance, 
looſed her horſe from the tree, he helped her to mount, 
and then remounted his own. — 
© Your antagoniſt,* ſaid Arabella, © is on foot; and 
© therefore, though I prize your lite extremely, yet J 
© cannot diſpenſe with myſelf from telling you, that it 
© is againſt the law of knighthood to take any advantage 
of. that kind over your enemy; nor will I permit your 
© concern for my ſafety to make you forget what you 
© owe to your own reputation.” 1 
Mr. Glanville, fretting exceſſively at her folly, begged 
her not to make herſelf uneaſy about things that were 
never likely to happen. s N 
© The gentleman yonder,' added he, * ſeems to have 
© no deſigns to make any attempt againſt you: if he 
© ſhould, 1 ſhall know how to deal with him; but, fince 
© he neither offers to aſſault me, nor affront you, I 
© think we ought not to give him any reaſon to ima- 
* gine we ſuſpect him, by gazing on him thus; and 
© letting him underſtand, by your manner, that he is the 
© {abject of our converſation; if you pleaſe, Madam, we 
© will endeavour to join our company.” ; | 
Arabella, while he was ſpeaking, a her eyes fixed 
upon his face, with looks which expreſſed her thoughts 
were labouring upon ſome very important point; and, 
after a pauſe of ſome moments, * Is it pofhble,* ſaid ſhe, 
with a tone of extreme ſurpriſe, © that I ſhould be fo 
© miſtaken in you? Do you really want courage enough to 
defend eme againſt that raviſher ?' | 1 
© Oh, Heavens! Madam, ' interrupted Glanville, * try 
nor my temper thus: courage enough to defend you! 
$6 *Sdeath! you will make me mad! Who, in the name 
© of wonder, is going to moleſt you ?? ( 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 13r 
© He whom you ſee there,” replied Arabella, pointin 


to him with her finger: for know, cold and inſenſible 
© as thou art to the danger which threatens me, yonder 


knight is thy rival, and a rival, haply, who de- 
© ſerves my eſteem better than thou Aoſt; ſince, if he 
© has courage enough to get me by violence into his 
© power, that ſame courage would make him defend me 
© againſt any injuries I might be offered from another: 
« and fince no hing is ſo contemptible in the eyes of a 
© woman, as a Liner who wants {ſpirit to die in her de- 
© fence, know, I can ſooner pardon him, whom thou 


© wouldſt cowardiy fly from, tor the: violence which he 


© meditates againſt me, than thyfelf for the puſillani- 
© mity thou haſt betrayed in my light.” 

With theſe words ſhe galloped away from her aſto- 
niſhed lover; who, not daring to follow her, for fear of 


increaſing her ſuſpicions of his cowardice, flung himlelf 


off his horſe in a violent rage; and, forgetting that the 
ſtranger was obſerving, and now within Hear ng, he fell 


a curling and excla:ming againſt the books that had 


turned his coulin's brain, and railing at his own ill fate 
that cendemned him to the puniſhment of loving her, 
Mr. Harvey (ter it really was he whom an affair of 
conſequence bad brought again into the country) hearing 
ſome of Mr. Glanville's laſt words, and obſerving the 
geſtures he uſcd, conciuded that he had been treated like 
himſelf by Arabella; whom he knew again at a diſtance, 
therefore coming up to Mr. Glanville, laughing 


Though I have not the honour of knowing "wad 


© Sir,” laid he, © I mutt beg the favour you will inform 
© me, if you are not diſturbed at the ridiculous folly of 
© the lady I faw with you juſt now ? She is the moſt 
© fantaſtical creature that ever lived, and, in my opt- 
© nion, fit for a mad. houſe: pray are you acquainted 
„with her,” 

Mr. Glanville, being in a very ill humour, could 
not brook the freedom of this language againſt his cou- 
ſin, whoſe follies he could not bear any one ſhould rail 


at but himſelf; and being + Yan at his incers, and 
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182 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. | 
the interruption he had given to their converſation, he 
looked upon him with a diſdainiul frown, and told him 
in a havghty tone, thai he was very impertinent to 
ſpeak of a lady of her quality ani merit ſo rudely. | 
Oh! Sir, I beg your pardon, remied Mr. Harvey, 
laughing more than before; „what, I ſuppoſe you are 
* the champion of this fair lady ! But, IJ affure myſelf, if 
© you intend to quarrel with ever one that will laugh at 
© her, you will have more buſineſs upon your hands than 
© you can well manage.” . | 
Mr. Glanville, tranſported with rage at this inſolence, 
hit him ſuch a blow with the butt-end of his whip, that 
it ſtunned him for a moment; but, recovering himſelf, 
he drew his ſword, and, mad with the affront he had 
received, made a. puſh at Glanville z who, avoiding it 
with great dexterity, had recourſe to his hanger for his 
defence, 1 | 
Arabella, in the mean time, who had not rid far, 
concealing herſelf behind ſome trees, ſaw all the actions 
of her lover, and intended raviſher; and, being pol- 
ſeſſed with an opinion of her coufin's cowardice, was 
extremely rejoiced to {ce him tall upon his enemy fiſt, 
and that with ſo much fury, that ſhe had no longer any 
reaſon to doubt his courage; her ſuipicions therefore 
being removed, her tendernels fgr him returned ; and 
when ſhe ſaw them engaged with their ſwords (for, at 
that diſtance, ſhe did not plainly perceive the difference 


of their weapons) her apprehenſions for her conſin were 


Jo ſtrong, that, though ſhe did not doubt his valour, the 
could not bear to ice him expoſe his life for her; and 


Without making any reflections upon the fingularity of 
Ker deſign, fie was going to ride up to them, and en- 
dieavour to part them; when ſhe ſaw ſeveral men come 


t.wards them, whom ſhe took to be the aſſiſtants of her 
raviſher, though they were, in reality, haymakers 
who, at a diſtance, having ſeen the beginning ot their 
quarrel, had haſtened to part them. | 


—_——y 


Perrified, therefore, at this reinforcement, which 
ſhe thought would expoie her couſin to great Hangers 
i | ſhe 
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he galloped with all ſpeed after the hunters, being di- 
rected by the ſound of the horn. Her anxiety for her 
coulin made her regardleſs of her own danger, (0 that 
ſhe rode with a ſurprifing (wittneſs ; and, overtaking 
the company, ſhe would have ſpoken to tell them ob her 
couſin's ſituation; when her ſpirits failing her, ſhe could 
only make, a ſign with her hand, _ funk down in a 
—_— in the arms of Sir George, who eagerly galloped 

to her; and tupporting her as wal as he was able 
tilt ſome others cane to her relief, they touk her off her 
horie, and placed her upon the ground; when, by the 
help of ſome water they brought from a ſpring near 
them, in a little time the came to herſelf. 

Sir Charles, who, ſeeing her come up to them with- 
out his fon, and by her fainting concluded tome miſ- 
fortune had happened to him, the moment ſhe opened 
her eyes, aſked her eagerly where he was. 

© Your ſon, ' 14id Arabella, fighing, with a valour 
© equal to that of the brave Cleomedon, is this moment 
„fighting in my defence againſt a crowd of enemies; 
„and is, haply, ſhedding the laſt drop of his biood in 
© my quarrel,” 

© Shedding the laſt drop of his blood, haply !* repeated 
Sir Charles, exceſſively gricved, and not a little en- 
raged at Arabella, ſuppoſing ſhe had introduced him 
into ſome quarrel : * it may be happy tor you, Madam; 
but I am ſure it will make me very milerable, it my 
ſon comes to any harm.” 

If it be the will of Heaven he thould fall in this 
© combat,” reſumed Arabella, he can never have a 
© more glorious deſtiny ; and as that conſideration will, 
£ doubtleſs, ſweeten his laſt moments, ſo it ought to be 

© your, = AT however, I beg you'll loſe no time, 
but haſte to his afhiſtance 3 for ſince he has a conſider- 
© able number of enemies to deal with, it is not im- 
@ hable but he may be overpowered at laſt.” 
Where did you leave iny ſon, n cried Sir 
Charles, r Q 2 He 


- 


184 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 

* He is not far off, replied Atabella: „and you will, 
* doubtleſs, be directed to the place, by the ſight of 
© the biuod of his enemies which he has ſpilt. Go that 
© way,* purived ſhe, pointing with her finger towards 
the place where ſhe had left her couſin; * there you will 
© meet with him, amidſt a crowd of toes, which he is 
© ſacrificing to my ſafety, and his juſt reſentment.” 

Sir Chiles not knowing what to think, galloped 
away, followed by moſt part of the company; Sir 


_ George telling Lady Bella that he would ſtay to de- 


fend her againſt any attempts that might he made on 
her liberty, by any of her rav ther's ſervants, who 
were, probably, ſtraggling about. Arabella, however, 
being perfectly recovered, inſiſted upon following her 
uncle. | 


There is no queſtion,” ſaid ſhe, but Mr. Glanville 


E is victorious; I am only apprehenſive from the dan- 


c oecrous wounds he may have received in the combat, 
6 which will require all our care and aſſiſtance.“ 

Sir George, who wanted to engrols her company a 
little to himſelf, in vain repreſented to her, that, amidſt 
the horrors of a fight ſo bloody as that muſt certainly be, 
in which Mr. Glanvi'e and his friends would be now en- 
gaged, it would be dangerous for her to venture her 
perſon; yet ſhe would not be perſuaded ; but, having 
mounted her horſe, with his aſſictance, ſhe rode as taſk 
as ſhe was able after the reit of the company. 


HAF. V. 

. | Being a Chapter of Miſtakes. 
IR Charles, who, by this time, had got to the 
place ſhe had directed him to, but ſaw no appear- 
ance of fighting, and only a few haymakers in diſcourſe 
together, enquired if there had been any quarrel between 
two gentlemen in that place. | 
One of them, at this queſtion, advancing, told Sir 
Charles, that two gentlemen had quarrelled there, and 
were fighting with ſwords; but that they had ni 
155 them: 
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them; and that one of them, having an horſe tied to a tree, 
mounted him and rude away: that the other, they be- 
lieved, was not far off; and that there had been no 
blood ſhed, they having come time enough to prevent it. 

Sir Charles was extremely ſatished with this account; 
and giving the haymakers ſome money for the good 
office they did in parting the two combatants, rode up to 

ady Bella, and informed her that his fon was fate, 

© I cannot imagine he is tate," replied the, when I 
© ſee tome. of his enemics (pointing to the haymakers) 
6 ſtill alive; it is not cuſtomary, in thoſe cales, to ſuf- 
fer any to eſcape; and, queſtionleſs, my couſin is either 
© dead, or a priſoner, ſince all his adverſaries are not 
£ yanquithei,? | 

Why, you «dream, Madan,' replied Sir» Charles; 
© thoſe tellows yonder are haymakers: what ſhould make 
© them enemies to my fon? Tney were lucky enough 
© to come in time to prevent him and another gentleman 
© from doing each other a mitchwt. I cannot imagine 
© for what reaſon my fon quarrelled with that perſon they 
* ſpeak of; perhaps you can intorm me?“ 

© Certainly, Sir,” {aid Arabella, I can inform you, 
ſince I was the caul2 of their quarrel, The ftory is 
too long to tell you now; and, beſides, it is ſo con- 
nected with the other accidents of my lite, that it is 
neceſſary you ſhould be acquainred with my whole hiſ- 
tory, in order to comprehend it; but if thoſe perſons 
are what you ſay, and did really part my couſin and 
his antagoniſt, truly I believe they have done him a 
very ili office; tor, I am perſuaded, my coufin will 
never be at reſt, till, by his rival's death, he las freed 
himſelf from one capable of the moſt daring enterprizes 
© to get me inte his power: and fince I cannot be in ſe- 
© curity, while he lives, and perſiſts in the reſolution he 
© has taken to periecute me, it had been better if he had 
© (uffcred all the effects of my coulin's relentinent at that 
© time, than to give him the trouble to hunt him through 
© the world, in order to ſacrifice him to the intereſt of 
© his love and vengeance.” Sir 
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Sir Charles, no leſs aſtoniſhed than alarmed at this 
diſcovery of his niece's ſanguinary ſentiments, told her, 
he was ſorry to ſee a lady ſo far forget the gentleneſs of 
her ſex, as to encourage and incite men to ſuch extre- 
mities upon her account, * And for the future,” added 
he, © I muſt entreat you, niece, to ſpare me the afflition 
© of ſeeeing my ſon expoſed to theſe dangerous quarrels ; 
© for, though his life is ſo little regarded by you, yet it 
is of the utmoſt conſequence to me.” 

Arabella, who found matter ſufficient in the begin- 
ning of this ſpeech, to be offended with her uncle, yet, 
miſtaking the latter part of it for a pathetic complaint of 


her cruelty, replied, very gravely, that her couſin's ſafety 


was not ſo indifferent to her as he imagined ; and that 
ſhe did not hate him fo much but that his death would 
affect her very ſenſibly. | 

Arabella, in ſpeaking theſe words, bluſhed with ſhame, 
as thinking they were rather too tender; and Sir Charles, 
who coloured likewiſe, from a very different motive, 
was opening his mouth to tell her, that he did not think 
his ſon was much obliged to her for not hating him ; 
when Arabella, ſuppoſing he deſigned to prels her to a 
farther explanation of the favourable ſentiments ſhe felt 
for Mr. Glanville, ſtopped him with precipitation. 
© Prels me no more, ſaid ſhe, * upon this ſubject; and, 
© as I have already ſpoken too much, haply, before ſo 
© many witneſſcs, ieek not to enhance my confuſion, by 
© prolonging a dilcourle that at preſent muſt needs be 
© dilagreeable to me.“ | | | 
I T ſhall readily agree with you, Madam,” replied Sir 
Charles, © that you have ſpoken too much; and if I 
© had thought you capable of ſpeaking in the manner 


© you have done, I would have been more cautious in 
giving you an occaſion for it." 


I ſhould imagine, Sir,* ſaid Arabella, bluſhing with 
anger. as ſhe before did with ſhame, * that you would 
© be tic laſt perſon in the world who cou'd think I h:d 


* ſpoken too much upon this occaſion ; and fince you 


ae 
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© are pleaſed to tell me ſo, I think it fit to let you know, 
© that I have not, in my opinion, tranſgreſſed the laws 
© of decency and decorum, in what I have laid in my 
* coulin's favour; and I can produce many examples of 
greater freedom of ſpeech, in princeſſes, and ladies of 
© the higheſt quality; however, I ſhall learn ſuch a 
_ © leflon of moderation in this reſpe&, from your reproof, 

© that I promiſe you, neither yourlelf, or Mr, Glanville, 
© ſhall have any cauſe, for the future, to complain of my 
© want of diſcretion.“ 

Sir Charles, who was very polite and good-natured, 
was half angry with himſelf, for having obliged his 
niece to ſuch a ſubmiſſion, as he thought it; and, apo- 

logizing for the rudeneſs of his reprehenſion, aſſured her 
that ne was perfectly convinced of her diſcretion in all 
things; and did not doubt but her conduct would be 
always agreeable to him. | 

Arabella, who, from what her uncle had ſaid, began 
to entertain ſuſpicions that would never have entered any 
imagination but hers, looked earneſtly upon him for half 
a moment, as if ſhe wiſhed to penetrate into the molt ſe- 
cret receſſes of his heart: but, fancying ſhe ſaw lome- 
thing in his looks that confirmed her apprehenſions, ſhe 
removed her eyes from his face, and faſtening them on 
the ground, remained tor ſome moments in confuſion.— 
Sir Charles, whom her apparent diſturbance made very 
uneaſy, propoſed returning to the caſtle; telling Lady 
Bella he expected to find his ſon already there. | 

It is more than prohable,” {aid ſhe, turning to Sir 
George, that my couſin is gone in purſuit of my ra 
viſher; and the interruption that has been given to his 
deligned vengeance, making him more taricus than be- 
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his inſolence by that death he fo juſtly merits.” 

Mr. Glanville is already ſo happy in your opinion, 
ſaid Sir George, with a very profound ſigh, that there 
© is no need of his rendering you this ſmall ſervice to in- 
« creaſe your eſteem: but, it my prayers are heard, the 
6 puniſhment of your raviſher will be reſerved tor a _ 
lon 


fore, it is not likely he will return till he has puniſhed | 
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« ſon le!s fortunate, indeed, than Mr. Glanville, though 
© not leſt devoted to your intereſt, and concerned in your 
© preſervation,” 

Sir George, counterfeiting a look of extreme confuſion 
and fear, as he ended theſe words 

Arabella, who perfect'y comprehended the meaning 
they were deſigned to convey, thought herſelf obliged to 
take no notice of them: and, therefore, without making 
any reply to the young, baronet, who ventured flowly to 
lift his eyes to her face, in order to diſcover if there were 
any ſigns of anger in it, the told Sir Charles ſhe inclined 
to go home; and Sir George, with the reſt of the com- 
pany, attended them to the caſtle ; where, as toon as 
they arrived, they took their leave. | 

Sir George, notwithſtanding Arabella's care to de- 
prive him ot an opportunity of {peaking to her, told her, 
in a wiper, having eagerly alighted to help her off her 
horſe— | | SE | 
© I am going, Madam, to find out that inſolent man, 
who has dared to offer violence to the faireſt perſon in 
the world: and, if I am fo happy as to meet with 
him, he ſhall either take my lite, or I will put him 
into a condition never to commit any mote offences of 
that nature,” N 
Saying this, he made a low bow; and, being deſirous 
to prevent her anſwer, remounted his horſe, and went 
away with the reſt of the company. | 

Arabella, who, upon this occaſion, was all con- 
fuſion, mixed with ſome little reſentinent, diſcovered o 
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much emotion in her looks, while Sir George was whit- 


pering to her, that her uncle, as he was handing her 
into the houie, aſked her, if ſhe was offended at any 

thing Sir George had ſaid to her, 
Arabella, conſtruing this queſtion as ſhe had done 
ſome other things her uncle had ſaid to her, replied, in 
a reſerved manner, Since my looks, contrary to my 
© intention, have betrayed my thoughts to you, I will 
© not ſcruple to confeſs, that I have ſome cauſe to be of- 
© tended with Sir George; and that, in two inſtances 
to day, 
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© to-day, he has teemed to forget the reſpect he owes 
„ Me. | 

Sir Charles was fired at this account: © Is it poſſible,” 
ſaid he, © that Sir George has had the aſſurance to {ay 
© any thing to offend you, and that before my face too? 
© This affroat 1s not to be borne.? | | 

I am ſorry,” replied Arabella, eyeing him heedfully, 
to {ce you ſo much concerned at it.) | 

© Pon't be unealy,” interrupted Sir Charles: * there 
© will be no bad contequences happen from it: but he 
© ſhall hear of it, added he, raiting his voice with paſ- 
ſion; * I'll force him this night to explain himlelt. 

© You mult pardun me, Si,” faid Arabella, more and 
more ci nfirmed in her notions, if I tell you, that I am 
© extrem-ly offended at your uncommon zeal upon this 
© occalion; and allo I mult aſſure you, that a little more 
© calmnels would be leſs liable to ſuſpicion.' 

M.is Glanville coming to meet them, Sir Charles, 
who did not take much notice of what Arabella ſaid, 
eagerly enquired for his ſon; and, hearing he was not 
come home, was apprehenſive of his meeting again with 
the perſon he had quarrelled with: but his fears did not 
laſt long; for Mr. Granville came in, having purpoiely 
avoided the company, to hide the unealinels Lady Bella's 
tormenting folly had given him. 


CHAP. VI. 
In which the Miſtakes are continued, 


S ſoon as Mr. Glanville appeared, the two ladies 
retired ; Mils G:anville alking Arabella a hundred 
queltions concerning their diverſion, the dritt of which 
was, to know how Sir George behaved to her: but that 
fair lady, whoſe thoughts were wholly em loyed on the 
ſtange accidents that had happened to her that day, long- 
ed to be at liberty to indu.ge her reflections; and, com- 
plaining of extreme wearinels, under pretence of repoſing 
herſelf till dinner, got quit of Miſs Glanville's company, 
which, at that time, ſhe thought very tedious, 


As 
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As ſoon as ſhe was left to herlelt, her imagination run- 
ning over all that had happened, ſhe could not help con 
tefling, that few women ever met with ſuch a variety of 
adventures in one day : in danger of being carried off by 
violence by one lover; delivered by another; inſinuations 
of love from a third, who, ſhe thought, was enamoured 
of her couſin ; and what was itill more lurpriſing a diſ- 


covery, that her uncle was not inſenſihle of her char ms, 


but was become the rival of his own lon. 

As extravagant as this notion was, Arabella found 
precedents in her romances of paſſions full as ſtrange and 
unjuſtifiable; and confirmed herſelt in that opinion, by 
recollecting ſeveral examples of unlawful love. Why 
© ſhould I not believe,” ſaid ſhe, © that my charms can 
© work as powertul effects as thoſe of Olympia, Princeſs 
© of Thrace, whoſe brother was paſſionately enamoured 
6 of ner; 

* Did not the Civine Clelia inſpire Maherbal with a 
violent paſſion for her, who, though diſcovered to be 
her brother, did not, nevertheleſs, ceate to adore her ? 
And, to bring an inſtance {till nearer to my own caſe, 
was not the uncle of the fair Alcyore i in love with 
her? And did he not endeavour to win her heart by 
all the methods in his power ? . 
© Ai? then, ' purſued ſhe, let us doubt no more of 
our misfortune ; and, fince our fatal beauty has 
raiſed this impious flame, let us ſtifle it with our 
rigour, and not allow an i!l-fimed pity, or reſpect, to 
encourage a paſſion which may, one day, caſt a b:emiſh 

upon our glory. 

Arabella, having ſettled this point, proceeded. to re- 
flect on the conqueſt ſhe had made of Sir George: ſhe 
examined his words over and over, and found thera fo 
exactly conformable to the language of an Oroondates or 
Orontes, that ſhe could not chuſe but be pleaſed; but, 
recollecting that it behoved her, like all other hey! nes, 
to be extremely troubled and perplexed at 5n infinuation 
of love, ſhe began to lament the cruel neceſſity of parting 
with an agreeable friend; who, if he perſiſted in = 
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| her acquainted with his thoughts, would expoſe himſelf 
to the treatment perſons ſo indiſcreet always meet with 
nor was ſhe Jeſs concerned, leſt, if Mr. Glanville had 
not already diſpatched her raviſher, Sir George, by 
wandering in ſearch of him, and, haply, ſacrificing him 
to his eager deſire of ſerving her, ſhould, by that means 


lay her under an obligation to him, which, conſidering. 


him as a lover, would be a great mortification. 

Sir George, however, was gone home to his own houſe, 
with no thoughts of purſuing Arabella's raviſher: and 
Mr. Glanville, being queſtioned by his father concerning 
his quarrel, invented tome trifling excuſe for it; which 
not agreeing w.th the account the baronet had received 
from Arabella, he told his ſon, that he had concealed 
the truth from him, and that there was more in that af- 
fair than he had owned. *© You quarrelled,” added he, 
© upon Arabella's account; and ſhe did not ſeruple to 
c affirm it before all the company.” 

Mr. Glanville, who had vainly flattered himſelf with 
an hope that his couſin had not acquainted the company 


with her whimſical apprehenſions, was extremely vexed . 


when he found the had expoled herſelf ro their ridicule, 
and that it was probable even he had not eſcaped : but 
willing to know from her own mouth how. far ſhe had 
carried her folly, he went up to her chamber; and, be- 
ing immediately admitted, the began to congratulate him 
upon the conqueſt he had gained, as ſhe ſuppoſed, over 
his enemy, and thanked him very ſolemnly tor the ſe- 
curity he had procured for her. 

Mr. Glanville, atter aſſuring her that ſhe was in no 
danger of ever being carried away by that perſon whom 
ſhe feared, proceed to enquire into all that had paſſed be- 
tween her and the company whom ſhe had joined when 
ſhe left him; and Arabella, relating every particular, 
gave him the mortification to know that her folly had 
been ſufficiently expoſed : but ſhe touched upon her fears 
for him with ſo much delicacy, and mentioned her taint - 
ing in ſuch a manner, as inſinuated a much greater ten- 
derneſs than he before had reaſon to hope for; and this 

| | knowledge 
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knowledge deſtroying all his intentions to quarrel with 
her tor what ſhe had said, he appeared fo ealy and ſatis- 
fied, that Arabella, reflecting upon the misfortune his 
father's new born paſſion would probably be the occaſion 
of to him, could not help ſighing at the apprehenſion z 
looking on him, at the ſame time, with a kind of pity- 


ing complacency, which did not elcape Mr. Glanville's 
notice. 


© ] muſt know the reaſon of that ſigh couſin,” ſaid he, 


ſmiling, and taking her hand. 


© It you are wiſe,” replied Arabella, gravely, “ you 


© will be contented to remain in the pleaſing ignorance you 
© are at preſent 5 and not ſeek to know a thing which 
© will, haply, afford you but little ſatis fact ion.“ 

« You have increaſed my curioſity ſo much by this ad- 


© vice,“ reſumed he, accommodating his looks to Ara- 


qo s, © that IT chall not be at reſt til I know what it is 
you conceal] from me: and fince I am fo much concein- 

ed init, even by your own conteſſion, I have a right to 
© preſs you to explain yourlelt.? 

Since you are ſo importunate, replied Arabella, © I 
© mult tell you that I will not do you ſo great a diſkind- 
* nels as to explain myſelf ; nor will J be the firſt who 
* ſhall acquaint you with your misfortune, ſince you "will, 
© haply, too ſoon arrive at the knowledge of it by other 
6 means.” 

Glanville, who imagined this was fame: new whim 
that had got into her head, was but little perplexed at an 
inſinuation, which, had A been ignorant of her foible, 
would have given him great uneaſineſs: but, being ſen- 
ſible that the expected he would preis her to diſcloſe her- 
ſelt, and appear extremely concerned at her refuſing 
Nik that ſatisfaction, he counterteited fo well, that ſhe 
was at a loſs how to evade the arguments he uſed to make 
her unſold the terrible myſtery ; when the dinner-bell 
ringing, and wlieving her for the preſent, Mr. Glan- 


ville, led her down to the parlour, where Sir Charles and 


his daughter attended their coming. 
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CHAP. VII. 
In <uhich the Miftakes are not yet cleared up. 


HE baronet, who had been put into a bad humour 
by Arabella's infinuations that Sir George had af- 
fronted her, appeared reſerved and unealy ; and, bein 
reſolved to queſtion her about it, was willing fit to 
know exactly what it was his niece had been off. nded at ; 
but as he feared, if it came tu his ſun's knowledge, it 
would produce a quarrel between the youny-gentlemen, 
that might have dangerous coniequences, he was deſi- 
rous of "tpeaking to her: alone; and, as ſoon as dinner 
was over, ?{ked her to take a walk with him upon the 
terrace, telling her he had ſomething to lay to her in 
private. Alabella, whoſe tears had been co: fide1 rably 
increaſed by the penſiveneſs which appeared in her un- 
cle's looks curing dinner, and ſuppoled he wanted a pri- 
vate converilation only to explain him! elt more clearly to 
her th n he had yet done, was exceſſively alarmed at this 
requeſt ; and caſting her eyes down to the ground, bluſh. 
ed in ſuch a manner as betrayed her confuſian, and made 
Mils Glanville and her brother believe that ſhe ſuſpected 
her uncle had a deſign to preſs her ſoon to give her hand 
to Mr. Glanville, which cccafioned lier apparent diſorder, 
Sir Charles, however, who had not ſo heedfully ob- 
ferved her behaviour, repeated his requeſt ; adding, 
with a ſniile, upon her giving him no- anſwer, Sure, 
0 Lacy B. la, you are not afraid to be alone with your 
© uncie. | 
No, Sir, replied Arabella, giving him a piercing 
look; I am not afraid of being alone with my uncle; 
C and; as long as he pretends to be no more than my 
. uncle, I ſhall not ſcruple to hear what he has to ſay to 
6 me.“ | 
Sir Charles a little vexed at an anſwer which infinu- 
ated, as he thought, a complaint of his having - pretended 
to more authority over her than he ought, told her, he 
hoped ſhe had no cauſc to believe he would dil {pleaſe her 
Ver. 1. R by 
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by any improper exertion of that power over her, with 
which her tather had entruſted him; For I aſſure you, 
added he, I would rather you ſhould follow my advice 
© as an uncle, than obey me as a guardian; and, fince 
my affection for you 1s, perhaps, greater than what 
© many people have for a niece, my ſolicitude ought to 
© be imputed to that motive.” | 

. © I have all the ſenſe I ought to have of that affect ion 
© you honour me with,” replied Arabella; * and fince I 
© hope it will be always what it ſhould be, without wiſh- 
ing for its increale, I am contented with thoſe teſti- 
£ monies I have already received of it, and do not defire 
© any other.” | ; 

Sir Charles, a little puzzled to underſtand the meaning 
of theſe words, which the grave looks of Arabella made 
yet more myſterious, role from his leat with an air of 
diſcontent. * I ſhould have been glad to have lpoken a 
< word in private to you, niece,” laid hez “ but fince 
© you think proper to make ſo much ceremony in ſuch a 
© trifle, Fll deter it till you are in a better humour.“ 

Miſs Glanville ſeeing her father going out of the room, 
flepped before him; * Nay, papa, laid ſhe, if you 
want to ſpeak with my couſin, my brother and T will 
© g0 out, and leave you to yourielves.” 

« You will do me a very great diſpleaſure,” ſaid Ara- 
bella; for I am#fure my uncle has not any thing of 
* conſequence to ſiy to me: however,” added ſhe, ſeeing 
Mils Glanville go away, © I am relolved I will not be 
© left alone; and therefore, Mr. Glanville, ſince I can 
pretend to ſome power over you, I command you to 
6 ſtay.? TA EE 

© Yon may remember, Madam, ' ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
with a ſmile, © you refuled to gratify my curoſity with 
regard to fometh.ng you hinted to me ſom? time ago; 
© and to puniſh you,” added he, going out of the room, 
J am reſolved you ſhall liſten to what my father has to 
© ſay to you; for, by your unwillingneis to hear it, 1 
imagine you ſuſpect already what it is.“ 

Arabella, finding ſhe had no way to avoid hearing 

waat 
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what ſhe dreaded fo much, and obſerving her uncle had 
relumed his chair, prepared to give him audience; but, 
in order to deprive him of all hope that ſhe would receive 
his diicourſe favourably, ſhe aſſumed the levereſt look 
ihe was capable of; and, catting her eyes on the ground, 
with a mixture of anger and ſhame, waited with a kind 
of fe. r and impatience for what he tad to lay. | 
© I fee, Madam, ſaid the barovet, obſerving her con- 
fuſion, © that you apprehend what I am going to ſay to 
© you; but, J beſcech you, do not fear T have any in- 
© tentiuns but ſuch as you will approve.” 
© You are certainly in the right, Sir, ſaid Arabella, 
© in the interpretation you have put on my looks: I am 
© really in pain about the purport ot your diſcourſe z and 
you would particularly oblige me, if you would dil- 
c penſe with me from hearing it. 
© I tee,” replied Sir Charles, * that, out of a miſtaken 
© fear, you are unwiliing to hear me, in order to avoid 
© coming to the explanation I deſire: but I tell you, once 
© again, you have nothing to apprehend,” | 
© I have every thing to apprehend, Sir,” reſumed Ara- 
bella, tartly, © while you p-rhſt in your deſign of diſo— 
© bliging me; and you cannot give me a greater proof 
© of the badneſs of your intentions, than by thus forcing 
© me to liſten to diſcouries I ought to avoid.“ | 
Since my word has no weight with you," replied Sir 
Charles, Þ'Il condeicend to allure you, by the moſt 
© ſacred oath, that I do not mean to come to any extre- 
s mities with Sir George concerning what you already 
told me: all I defire to know 1s, if you think you had 
© any reaſon to be offended with him for any thing he 
*(aid? And in that case I cannot dilpenie with myſelf 
from expoſtulating with tum about it,” 
© You would do we a favour, Sir,* reſumed Arabella, 
if you would intereſt youriclt a little leis in what Sir 
« George ſaid to me: the offence was committed againſt 
© me only; and none but myſelf has any right to reſent 
s it. 
It is enough, niece, ſaid Sir Charles, riſing. « You 
' 8 Ks -- acknowledge 
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acknowledge ſufficient to make me reſolve to oblige him 
to alk pardon for the atfromt you have received ; how- 
ever, I beg you may make yourſelf ealy ; no il] con- 
, ſcquences will happen from this affair, provided my ſon 

does not know it; and I know you have too much diſ- 
* cretion to acquaint him with it,” | 

S1ying this, he went out of the room, leaving Arabel- 
la in great confuſion at what he had faid z which, in her 

o nion, hid amounte| almvi to a pleén declaration of 
| kk; piſſicn; and his deſign of putting an end io Sir 
_ G-orge's p1e{entions, whom, it was probable, he looked 
upon as a more dangerous rival than his 1vn, confirmed 
her in the opinion of his refolution to perlecute her. 

Full of the refle&ions this accident had occaſioned, ſhe 
went to walk in the garden, where Mr. Glaiville, his 
lifter having juſt left him, joined her. 

As he imagined his father's deſign, in ſpeaking to her 
alone, was to prevail upon her to conſent to marry him 
before he left the country, which was what he moſt 
earneitly wiſhed, he drew a bad omen from the diſcontent 
which appeared in her eyes. | 

Is it with me, c uſin,' {aid he, or with what my 
© father has been ſaying to you, that you are angry?“ 

© With both,“ replied Arabella, haſtily; * for if you 
© had ſtaid in the room, as I commanded you, I ſhould 
© not have been expolzd to the pain of hearing things ſo 
© difagreeable,? 

Since I knew what would be the purport of my fa- 
« ther's dilcourſe,” laid Mr. Glanville, © you ought not 
to be {wprifed I could not reſelve to give any inter- 
* ruption to it, by my prelence; and being lo much in— 
© tereſted in the ſucceſs of his {olicit .ti-ns, I could not 
chu c but give him an opportunity of ſpeaking to you 
© alone, as he deſired.“ | 

© It ſeems, then,” reſumed Arabella, © you know what 
© was the {ubj<& of his converſation.” | 

I believe I can gueſs, interrupted Mr. Glanville, 
ſmiling. | | 

* Is it poſſible,” cried Arabella, ſtarting back in great 

ſurpriſe, 
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furpriſe, © that, knowing, as you tay you do, your fa. 
c ther's intentions, you would refolve to furniſh him 
© with an opportunity of dilcloting them ?? 

Can you blame me,* fad Mr, Glanville, * for ſuf- 
c fering him to undertake what I durſt not myſelf? TI 
* know your delicacy, or rather your ſeverity, fo well, 
that J am ſenſible, if I had taken the liberty to ſay 
© what my father has laid, you would have been extreme. 
« ly offended, and puniſhed me, as you have otten done, 
© with a baniſhment from your preſence: nay,” purſued 
he, ſeeing aſtoniſhment and anger in her countenance, 
© I perceive you are, at this moment, going to pronounce 
£ ſome terrible ſentence ag:in{ me.” 

© You are deceived,” faid Arabella, with a forced 
calmneſs; J am fo far from being oftended with you, 
that I am ready to acknowledge, you merit very ex- 
* traordinary praiſes for the perfect reſignation you ſhew 
* to the will, and for your credit, I will ſuppoſe, the 
T commands of you father: but I would adviſe you to 
© be contented with the reputation of being a dutiful ſon; 
* and, for the future, never aſpire to that of being a faith- 
ful lover.” | | | 

Speaking thefe words, which were wholly unintelli- 
gible to her amazed admirer, ſhe left him, and went to 
her own apartment, ſtrangely ſurpriſed at the indifference 
of Mr. Glanville; who, as ſhe underſtood what he had 
ſaid, was not only willing to reſign her to his father, but 
alſo took upon him to mediate in his behalf. 

As ſhe was unwilling to acknowledge, even to her- 
ſelf, that the grief ſhe felt at this diſcovery proceeded 
from any affection for her couſin, ſhe imputed it to the 
ſhame of ſezing herſelf ſo baſely forſaken and neglected; 
and, not being able to find a precedent for ſuck an in- 
dignity offered to the charms of any lady in her romances, 
the ſingularity of her fate, in this reſp: &, ſeemed to de- 
mand all her uneafineſs. R 3 -EHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Which contains ſome neceſſiry Conſequences of the foregoing 
Miftakes—a Soliloquy on a Love Letter. 


Wir Arabella paſſcd her time in her cloſet, in 


the moſt diſagfecable refletions, Glanville was 
racking his brain to find out the meaning of thule myl- 
terious words ſhe had uttered at Icaving him; he exa- 
mined them twenty times over, but could not poſſibly 
penetrate into their ſenſe; but ſuppoſing, at laſt, that 
they really meant nothing at all, or were occaſioned by 
ſome new flight of her imagination, he went to find out 
his father, in order to know "what had paſſed between him 
and Arabella. 

Sir Charles, however, was not to be found; he had 
ordered his horſe to be made ready, under pretence of 
taking a little ride after dinner; and, patting by Sir 
George's houle, alighted to pay him a viſit. 

The young baronet, being at home, received him with 
great politeneſs ; and Sir Charles, whoſe peculiar diſpo- 
fition wis to be nicely tenacious of every thing which he 
imagined had any relation to the honour of hs family, 
took the firſt opportunity to queſtion him concerning the 
confuſion his whiſper had occaſioned in Lady Bella; ad- 
ding, that ſhe had contelled he had given her reaſon to 
take ill what he had ſaid to her, 

Sir George, who was by no means willing to quarrel 
with the uncle of Arabella, received the old gentleman's 
remonſtrances with a great deal of calmneſs; and, finds 
ing Arabella had not diſcovered the purport of that 
whiſper which had offended her, he told Sir Charles that 
the contuſion he ſaw in her countenance was occaſioned 
by his rallying her upon the fright ſhe had been in upon 
Mr. Glanville's account: he added ſome other pai ticu- 
lars, that, entirely taking away all inclination in Sir 
Charles to purſue the mitter any further, they parted - 


upon very good terms; Sir George promiſing, very ſoon, 
to return his viſit at the calk.c, 
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Mr, Glanville, upon his father's return, being impa- 
tient to know what he had ſaid to Arabella, enquired 
with ſo much precipitation, concerning the converlation 
they had had together, that Sir Charles, unwilling to tell 
him the truth, and not having time to conſider of an 
anſwer, evaded his queſtion in ſuch a manner, that Mr, 
Glanville could not help making fome obſervation upon 
it; and, comparing this circumſtance with what Arabel- 
la hid ſaid, though he could not comprehend the mean- 
ing that ſeemed to be concealed under their behaviour, 
he immediately concluded, there was {ome myſtery which 
it concerned him to find out. 
Poſieſſed with this opinion, he longed for an opportu- 
tunity to talk with Arabella alone; but he was not fo 
happy to obtain one; for, though that fair-one preſided 
at the tea-table, as uſual, and alſo appeared at ſupper, 
yet ſhe fo induſtriouſly avoided all occaſions of being 
alone with him, though but for a moment, and appeared 
ſo reſerved and unealy, that it was impoſlible for him to 
ſpeak to her upon that ſubject. £2 | 
As ſoon as it was time to retire, having reſolved to 
requelt the favour of a few moments converſation with 
her, in her own apartment, and when he had, as was his 
cuttoin, handed her up ſtairs, inſtead of wiſhing her a 
good night, at her chamber-door, he was going to deſire 
ermiſſion to enter it with her; when Lucy, coming to 
meet her lady, whiſpered her in the ear; upon which 
Arabeila, turning towards him, gave him a haſty ſalute, 
and hurried into her apartment. | 
Glanville, no leſs vexed at this diſappointment, than 
perplexed at that whiſper, which had cauſed ſuch a vi- 
fable emotion in Arabella, retired to his own room, tor- 
m Nted with thouſand uneaſy ſuſpicions, for which he 
could not exactly aſſign a cauſe; and wiſhing impatient- 
ly for the next day, in which he hoped to procure ſome 
explanation of what at preſent greatly perplexed him. 
In the mean time, Arabella, who had been informed 
by Lucy, in that whiſper, who was eager to let her 
know it, that a meſſenger had brought a letter from Sir 
| George 
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George, and, late as it was at night, waited for an an- 
ſwer, was debating with herſelf, whether ſhe would open 
this billet or not: ſhe had a ſtrong inclination to ſe 
what it contained; but, fearful of tranſgreſſing the laws 
of romance, by indulging a curioſity not juſtifi ble by 
example, ſhe reſolved to return this letter unopened. 

Here, {aid ſhe to Lucy, give this letter to the 
© meſlenger that brought it, and ell him, I] was exceſ- 
„ ſively offended with you, for receiving it from his 
© hands.” 

Lucy, taking the letter, was going to obey her orders; 
when, recollefting herſelf, ſhe bid her tay. 

Since Sir George, faid ſhe to herſelf, is no declared 
© lover of mine, I may, without any offence to decorum, 
© ſee what this letter contains: to refuſe receiving it, will 
© be to acknowledge, that his ſentiments are not unknown 
© to me; and, by conſequence, to lay myſelf under a 
© neceſſity of banithing him; nor is it fit that T ſhould 
e allow, bim tv believe I am fo ready to apprehend the 
meaning ot every gallant ſpeech, which is uſed to me z 
© and to conſtrue ſuch infinuations, as he took the liber- 
© ty.to make me, into declarations of love.“ 

Allowing, therefore, the juſtneſs of theſe reaſons, the 
took the letter out of Lucy's hard; and, being upon 
the point of opening it, a ſudden thought controlled her 
deſigns ;. ſhe threw it ſuddenly upon her toilet: andg 
looked very earneitly upon it— 

Preſumptuous paper!* faid ſhe, ſpeaking with great 
emotion to the letter. Bold repoſitory of thy maſter's 
© daring thoughts! Shall J not be blamed by all who 
« hereatter will hear or read my hiſtory, it, contrary ta 
© the apprehenſions I have, that thou containeſt a confeſ- 
© fhon that will diſpleaſe me, I open thy ſeal, and be- 
- © come acceſſary to thy writer's guilt, by deiguing to 
make myſelf aequainted with it? And thou, too in- 

© diſcreet and unwary friend, whole folds contain the 
© acknowledgment of his crime! what will it advantage 
< thee or him, if, torn by my reſenting hand, I make 
© thee ſuffer for the part thou beareſt in thy maſter's faul: ; 


and 
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© and teach him, by thy fate, how little kindneſs he 
© has to expect from me! Yet, to {pare mylelf the 
© trouble of reading what will, queſtionleſs, greatly diſ- 
© pleaſe me, I will return thee, uninjured, into thy 
© malter*s hands; and, by that moderation, make him 
© repent the preſumption he has been guilty of 1 


CHAP. IX. 


Containing a Love- Letter in the (heroic Style; with ſome 
occr ſtii.a! Recſonings by Lucy, full of Wit and Simplicity, 
UR fair heroine having ended the foregoing ſolioquy, 
took up the letter and gave it to Lucy, who had, 
all the time ſhe was ſpeaking, obſerved a profound ſilence, 
mixed with a molt eager attention, 

Here, purſued the, carry it to the perfon who 
© brought it, and bid him tell his maſter, that, leſt T 
£ ſhould find any thing in it which may offend me, I have 
© cholen not to read it; and, if he is wiſe, he will profit 
© by my concern for him, and take care how he hazards 
© diſplealing me a ſecond time by an importunity of this 
* kind, which I ſhall not fo eaſily pardon him.” 

Lucy, who had taken particular notice of this ſpeech, 
in order to remember every word of it when ſhe repeated 
it again, went conning her lefſon to the place where ſhe 
had deſired the ſervant ro wait her coming: but he was 
gone; ſuch being indeed his maſter's orders; for he was 
apprehenſive that, following the cuſtom of the ladies in 
romances, Atabella would return his letter; and there- 
fore, to deprive her of an opportunity of ſending it back 
that night, he ordered his man to fay he waited for an 
anſwer; but, as ſcon as he conveniently could, to come 
away without one. | 

Lucy, in a great ſurpriſe at the ſervant's going away 
returned to her lady with the letter in her hand, telling 
her ſhe muſt needs read it now, ſince the perlon who 
brought it was gone. 

© It muſt be conleſied,” ſaid Arabella, taking the letter 
from her, with a ſmile, he has fallen upon an ingenious 
© device to make me keep it for this night and os 

| toi 
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* haply, I may be miſtaken in the contents, I have 2 
© mind to open it. 33 | 
Lucy did not fail to confirm her lady in this deſign: 
and Arabella, making as it the yielded to the impor- 


tunities of her confidante, opened the letter; which ſhe 
t found as follows - 


* The unfortunate and deſpairing Bellmour, to the di- 
vine Arabella, 


© MADAM, 


INC it is, donbtleſs, not only with your permiſ- 
« tion, but even by your commands, that your un- 
cle, Sir Charles Glanville, comes to pronounce the ſen- 
" tence of my death, in the denunciation of your anger, 
* I ſubmit, Madam, without repining at the rigour of 
© that doom you have inflifted on me. Yes, Madam, 
© this criminal, who has dared to adore you with the 
© mott ſublime and perfect paſſion that ever was, acknow- 
© ledges the juſtice of his puniſhment; and, fince it is 
© impoſſible to ceaſe loving you, or to live without tell- 
© ing you he does fo, he is going voluntarily to run up- 
© on that death your ſeverity makes him wiſh for, and 
© the greatneſs of his crime demands. Let iny death 
then, O divine Arabella, expiate the offence I have been 
© guilty of! And let me hope thoſe fair eyes, that have 
© beheld me with ſcorn when alive, will not retuſe to 
* ſhed ſome tears upon my tomb! and that when you 
remember my crime of loving you, you will alſo be 
pleated to remember that I died for that crime; and 
wiſh for no other comfort in death, but the hope of 
your not hating, when he is no more, the unhappy. 


* 


« 
[4 
C 


© BELLMOUR.,? 


Arabella, who had read this letter aloud, ſighed gent- 
ly at the concluſion of it; but poor Lucy, who was 
greatly affected at ſo dolorous an epiltle, could not re- 
ſtrain her tears; but ſobbed fo often, and with ſo much 
violence, as at Jength recalled her lady from the reverie 
into which ſhe was plunged, _ | What 
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What ails you ?* {aid ſhe to her confidante, greatly. 
ſurpriſed. What is the cauſe of this unſeemly forrow !* 

Oh! Madam !? cried Lucy, her fobs making a tre- 
quent and unpleaſing interruption in her words; I ſhall 
break my heart to be ſure; never was ſuch a ſad 
* mourniul letter in the world; 1 could cry my eyes out 
« for the poor gentleman, Pray excuſe me, Madam; 
© but, indeed, I can't help faying you are the moſt hard- 
© heartedcR lady Lever knew in my born days. Why, 
© to be lure, you don't care if an hundred fine gentle- 
men ſhould die for you, though their ſpirits were to 
© haunt you every night | Well, I would not have what 
© your ladyſhip has to anſwer for, for all the world ' 

* You are a fooliſh wench |' replied Arabella, ſmiling 
at her fimplicity. * Do you think I have any cauſe to 
© 2ccule my elf, though five thouſand men were to die 
* for me! It is very certain my beauty has produced very 
* leptorable effec s; the unhappy Harvey has expiated, 
by his death, the violence his too-deſperate paſſion 
forced him to meditate againſt me: the no leſs guilty, 
« the noble unknown Edward; is wandering about the 
© world, in a tormenting deſpair, and ſtands expoſed to 
* the vengeance of my coufin, who has vowed his death. 
My charms have made another perſon, whoſe cha- 
F racter ought to be {acted to me, forget all the ties of 
© conſanguinity, and become the rival of his fon, whoſe 
e inter} he once endeavoured to ſupport: and laſtly 
the untortunate Bellmour conſumes away in an hopeleſs 
E paſſion 3 and, conſcious of his crime, dooms himſelf, 
© haply, with more ſeverity than I deſire, to a voluntary 
4 death, in hopes thereby of procuring my pardon and 
© compaſſion when he is no more. All theſe, Lucy, 
<as I ſaid before, are very deplorable effects of my 
beauty; but you mult obſerve, that my will has 
© no part in the miſeries that unfortunate beauty 
* oecations ; and that, though 1 could even wiſh my- 
* {elf lefs fair, in order to avoid giving fo much unhap- 
« pineſs to others, yet theſe wiſhes would not avail z 
and ſince, by a fatal neceſſity, ail theſe things will 

2 © happe 
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© happen, whether I would or no, I muſt comfort myſelf 
© under the uneaſineſs which the ſenſibility of my temper 
© makes me feel, by the reflection, that, with my own 
© conlent, I contribute nothing to the misfortune of thoſe 
© who love me.“ 

Will your ladyſhip, then, let poor Sir George die?“ 
faid Lucy, who had liſtened very attentively to this 
fine harangue without underſtanding what it meant. 

* Quettionleſs, he mult die," replied Arabella, * if he 
e perliſts in his deſign of loving me. 

© But Pray, Madam,” reſumed Lucy, * cannot your 
© Iadyſhip command him to live as you did Mr, Hervey 

© anu Mr, Glanville, who both did as you bid them?“ 

I I may command him to live,” {aid Arabella; * and 
© there is no queſtion but he would obey me, if I likewiſe 
_ © permit him to love me; but this laſt not being fit for 

me to do, I ſee no way to prevent the ſad reſolution he 
C has taken,” 

* To be (ure, Madam, returned Lucy, your lady- 
© ſhip knows what you ought to do better than I can 
© advile your ladyſhip, being that you are more learned 
© than me: but, for all that, I think it's better to fave 
© life than to kill, as the Bible book ſays ; and ſince I 
am ſure your ladyſhip is a good chriſtian, if the gen- 

© tleman dies for the want of a few kind words, or ſo, I 
© am ſure you will be troubled in mind abcur it.” 

It mult be confefled,* ſaid Arabella, ſu ling, that 
« though your ſolicitations are not very elcquent, they 
© are very earneſt and affecting; and I promiſe you I 
* will think about it: and, if I can perſuade myſelf I 
am doing no wrong thing by concerning myſelt about 
© his preſervation, I will diſpatch you to-morruw Morn. 
© ing with my orders to him to live, or at leaſt to pro- 
* ceed no farther in his delign of dying, till he has far- 
© ther cauſe,” 

Lucy being extremely glad ſhe had gained her .point, 
called in her lady's other women, who, having aſſiſted 
her to undreſs, left her in her cloſet; to which ſhe always 
retired for an hour before ſhe- wentto bed. 


END OF a voLuME, 
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